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YOU COULD 
HELP, TOO 

IN one big Australian tity their is a 
small rest home for the aged where, 
every Saturday for some years, one old 
ladv used to dress herself in her best 
clothes and sit waiting in the hail- 
To questions she always explained 
that "they"' were coming to take her for 
a drive 

Inmates became accustomed to the fact 
that "they"' never came. 

But to visitors who heard the story it 
was the sharpest possible reminder of the 
neglect which is often the lot of old ape. 

Among, the many organi'attons doing 
good work to help the aged there is a 
new one in Sydney which ash members 
to take old or crippled people or crippled 
children for car drives, or to visit them 
in homes or in hospital. 

In this way, with litdc inconvenience to 
themselvirs, kind-hearted people can do 
.something for the lonely. 

Loneliness and poverty go hand in 
hand. Old age pensioners received no re- 
lief in the last Federal budget. Too many 
of them are living near .starvation level — 
a disgrace to a prosperous country. 

The Government could- -and should 
— alleviate the poverty. Bui the loneliness 
is a problem for individual goodwill. 

It is a matter in which chanty, very 
truly, begins at home. Nothing can take 
the place of the affection of relatives and 
friends. 

But when these are missing strangers 
can do a great deal. 

The plight of the aged is receiving 
more attention than formerly. Many or- 
ganisations arc doing excellent work. 

They deserve all the support possible. 
And it is support which Joes not consist 
entirely oj money, though money is one 
of the greatest necessities. 

Young people — who will one day be 
old themselves — can help supply the 
affection and the small brightnesses of 
entertainment which arc too often missing 
from the closing vears of life. 



Our cover: 



• Our cover gives you a preview of the 
scene which will be enacted on the Plaint : 

of OJvinpi.'i early ui Nijvembcr, wh,*n Uy 
Olympic lliimc is kindled tor its long jnimirv 
to Melbourne. Ths piciuxt shows the ktndlrq; 
ol the llamr in June for die equestrian evitnu 
at Stockholm. Procedure in November will be , 
identical, the Hame is lit dir<-i:t Iroin thr an 
in aii <ran lien ware um Aiki a trreelt uirl tarries 
(he urn ir> thr jltar of an ancient tcmf.1- . Hrrc 
thi* lore I l is lil from tin: ft aim- and a ri inner 
bears 11 away. It will In: protected by lumen' 
lamps in its air journey iroin Allien* to Am- 
tralia. Relays ol runners will curry tbe lordi 
Iron) Cairns to Melbourne in n 15-day journey, 
culminating in arrival at the stadium wvm 
and a half miuutes after die Duke uf EtSat 
burgh begins his official opening addrei>_ 

For other Olympic features see pages 1) 
to 17. 

This week: 

• The advice given by Dr. David 
Mace, marriage guidance counsellor, to 
husbands oi win** who have written to him 
about their problems has created great inx-reg. 
Dr. Mace tells us that he was very pleased tut 
week to receive a letter (lorn one will' ubi> hid 
written to him earlier. She told him that Ml 
advke, which we published, h.ih been uf the 
greatest help in restoring her marriage lo to 
former sound basis. This week's letters and 
answers appear on page 37. 

Next week: 

• We will announce the results of enj 
mystery fiction contest imiJ print 
autbur'* ft iixil uuLalmcni of "Murder 
Olvmpia," thr vtmj oji which the cimtrM 
bas^d First WO imU.men.s appeared in ooj 
is.snt.-s of June 27 ami July -4. Readers weft 
a&kcd to wnii ' a i id \ i i I u hi nv ihri v, uuld 
finish the pioL. Our (irutin drpsutmeni lim 
been hard nt wwk sorting ajid judging cmriefl 
ever sunt- the competition i losed. Thu wan 4 
caoiploi [asL, tf-i jun.- the star) wa.< Irft at a 
Mxgu which admitted of KVPTal snlutionA, and 
the judges had to choose bexwrm niajiy m- 
geniou.^ devflonmcnis ol the siury. Vina add 
•tccond prizes arc iripi for tv.o people to the 
Olympir Gazn^i. and inert' ii a tiwrd fuvte at 
£■50 and live ronaolatioii prizes oJ £10 each. 

iEicidrntaUy, the auLhur. Marmot Neville-, tollr 
us that the book will Ik* published in leiii^l.i thJ 
on October 8 and should reach Aujtrah'D ttur- 
ing the Gaines. 
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A GOOD (.ll<I 

ALAS! 





THE stark, sickening truth was that 
The wasn't exactly sure ol what she 
was doing. It was unsettling to her. 
And if any of her friends had heen around it 
would have bees more than unsettling to 
them: they wouldn't have believed it. 

' Listen, 1 ' her friends always said of her, 
"Mama Moore is one girl who knows what 
she's doing. Always." 

Km here was Marria Moore, sitting in a 
dark and chic little East Side, restaurant with 
> man mi in her hand and Bill Vogt at her 
It was 5.30 p.m. and it was spring. 



ltd 



And Marcia Moore, her short blond hair 
glistening i" the dim light and her eyes as 
Hear as a glass of spring water, wasn't jure 
shout anything. 

What am I doing here? she said to herself. 
But lo Rill Vngt she spoke politely. She may 
liav been confused, but she remained a lady. 

Til bet yon were," she said in reply tn the 
"tory he ivas telling. "And how did you ever 
catch up with the other boat?" 

As recently as eight o'clock that morning, 
Marcia Monre had know* what she was do- 
ing. She had awakened slowly in her tidy 
|reen-and- white apartment on East 39th 
Street, just off Park Avenue She had lain in 
Tin- AUVTHBI.IAN Women's Wubkcy - Scntrml 



bed for a few moments and looked around. 

It was a nire apartment, furnished with 
modern grey bleacbed-oak furniture; there 
was a spray of daffodils in a crystal vast on 
a small table near [he window, and through 
the open Ijcdmom door she could see the 
long, Irather-lnpped coffee table and the 
trim-looking sofa with the charcoal-colored 
coTdurny spread. It was a lovely apartment, 
she thought, airy and sunny, and it lacked 
only one important item. A husband. The 
trouble was that she was still Miss Marcia 
Moore. 

After a while she got nut of bed and 
walked slowly to the dressing-table. Frown- 
ing a little she sat down In look at hersell 
in die mirror. She was one of ilv luckv une> 
to whom this is not frightening at eight 
n'rlqck in the morning. She didn't even have 
to brush her hair to look good. 

Hut this was a time for decision, not a 
time for admiration. She looked closely. "I 
think," she said out loud, the way people 
wlw. live ,,lo n ,- get to talk nut bind after a 
while, "that we may as well start today." 

She might, ol course, have meant that she 
was grting to give up cigarettes or dye her 
hair red or get a new job or even make plans 
r 26, 1956 



to rob a bank. But what she meant was that 
she had decided to take ihe primrose path, 
she was going to tic-come immoral. 

In her twenty-six years she had been kissed 
by a goad many young men, she had danced 
with hundreds, and she even had made coffee 
and scrambled eggs for two or three just 
before dawn. But there she had always drawn 
the line. 

Her reasons for this attitude were ninety 
per cent, per.wnel ethics and five per cent, up- 
bringing. Tlte other five per cent, had to do 
with the fact that all the charming, appeal- 
ing men she had ever mel had been wolves; 
and the honest, dependable men of obvious 
character had been dull. 

There was nothing new about ibis sana- 
tion. She had seen sunn- ui her friends marry 
honest, dependable, dull men. "Of course 1 
love him," they always said. And they totd 
themselves: "I'll team to love him. After all, 
a girl can't wail forever." 

Man ia Mnorr had Iried waiting. Now she 
was tired of it. 

Later that rooming as she took a cab lo 
Lcfller Sl Smith's, the huge department store 
where she worked as a commercial artist, she 
etabrraied on her decision a hit. 



"/ con only see the back of your 
head," said Marcia as Bill settled 
himself on the floor close to her. 



The decision did not mean, of course, that 
the was going to take up with the first pass- 
able male she met. What It did mean was 
that, if she found herself dating all enormously 
attractive man who intimated that their 
friendship might be over if she did "ol accom- 
pany him to ;i hunting lodge at Lake Wara- 
maug — well, she just might accompany him. 

After all. she thought, just exactly wh.u 

I saving myself for? 

She had to fare realily: in twenty-six 
years she had not found a man with whom she 
cared to spend the rest of her life. She hnd 
no reason to believe this state of affairs would 
be changed. And with earh passing season 
»he found herself liking more and more her 
pleasant, orderly, comfortable life in the 
green-and-white apartment on East D9th 
.Street, tier demands ou any man who might 
share her life were becoming sharper, she 
knew. 

And romance, she told herself firmly, was 
.something every woman should know. Other- 
wise, she just had run lived. There were no 

tw.<> wjl', .lbnul it. 

But that had all been this morning. Now 

To page 46 
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THE NAME THAT GRACES A LEGEND 





l J rarU are lor 
benny; savs rrir 
Irecnd and 
Nicole is bcjim 
in pearls Pearls as 
indcsam-vvliirc is 
ihc loveliest mag- 
nolia, radianr as 
a June bride, 
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superb present- 
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silkv velvet 
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Sn>> MEsi Powder Deodorant give* last 
mj< protection, Mt-ith none ot' the cUs 
advantages ot messy pastes and liquids 
li spravs on diieer from the patcmcs! 

puller can. without mess or 
waste. Sra»-Miv steni ihidli: 
instantly and lasnngiv, checks 
perspiration, too. 
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Cressida finally 
learns the strange 
secret of Dragon 
Honse . , . conclud- 
ing our popular 
serial 

By 
DOROTHY 
EDEN 





AFTER a dazed moment Cressida was thankful to find 
hmelf uninjured by her fall. She had clutched ihr 
stair tail and that had prevented her from rolling v* 
>■ the bottom of the steep stone steps. She had wrenched 
her knee slightly and it lelt as if someone had rlulrbrd ai her 
throat. And now there were arms about her tightly and some- 
one waft kissing her 

Lighi Hooded on. It was Jeremy who held her so tightly 
thai she could scarcely breathe. Had he pushed her and then 
regretted if" J The thoueht Bashed through her mind and 
vanished. 

Jerrmy's fare was too stripped of its mocking mask. It 
war ton thin and anxious and her lips were still warm from 
Ins kit-. 

Whv had lie suddenly kissed her? There was no time if 
think of thai 

"Mimosa 1 " shr said. 

"Cressida! Are you all right?" That was Mis» Giorv's voire 
fiom the top of the stairs. Il was harsh and hard, ai if she 
had had a very great fright Looking up. Cressida saw Mrs. 
Stanhope, also, peennu fearfully through the big glasses, and 
I moment later therr was Dawson, carrying Mimosa, who 
struggled violently, hut who otherwise appealed safe and 
onliut ; 

There was no sign of Arabia, 
Cressida got to hei n et 

"I'm all right," she said, laughing "Why arc vou all 
looking so worried? 1 only slipped in the dark. Dawson, is 
Mimosa all right?" 

Jeremy took th.- cat from Dawson and examined him. 
Mimosa still struggled wildly, all his claws extended 

"He s only had a Irighi over something," he said. "I wonder 
what " 

"I can tell you thai. Mr. Winter," Dawson said. and. like 



a ennjurer, produced from behind his back a Hat tin with a 
ttinng through it. "This was tied to his lail. He nenrlv ton 
me to pieces while T gol it off. No wonder he squawked " 
Jeremv's lace went black. 

"Who did this?" His fierce eyes swept the watching people 
liut who was there to look at — onlv Miss dory, who sud- 
denlv looked old and angry and incredulous, Mrs. Stanhope, 
who was s'isibiy trembling, and Dawson, who had rescued 
Mimosa a! the cost of scratched and bleeding hands 

"Il would probably be the kids in die jmrel," Daw win 
volunteered "I've seen them teasing the cat before. They 
probably caught liim and lied the tin to his tail and then 
threw him in a window." 

"What window?" Jeremy said unbelievingly, 

"It would he minr. the same as vesierday," Cressida said.. 
scrambling up the stairs, "l^omr and see." 

She limped up to her room, lollnwed by the rest. Surels 
enough hei window Was open slightly at the bottom and log 
seeping in. She knew she had lelt il shut earliei thai esen- 
mg. bul the catch was rdd and weak and now it hung rrunknllv 
where il had given way when the window hud been pushed 
up 

"You sec," she said. "The house has a hoodoo on it Or 
this room has." 

Miss Clorv suddenly began to laugh in a high-pitched 

hysterical way. 

"You're right, it has!" she exclaimed, and stumbled out 
of the room almost as il shr were in deadly feat 

"Where's Arabia?" said Jeremy. "Did anyone see where 

she went?" 

"I ihink shr went upsLairs," said Dawson, "li woold be 
ihr kids in the street who did thai to Mimosa. Mr. Winter. 
They'd think il would or n joke to spoil the parts 

"You're surr vou didn I .h» if yourself." Jeremy tlemandrd. 
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Daw-son's lace went long and hurt. Hii mother scribbled 



rapidly. "Dawson Jovcs .mint.il> He saved Mimosa's life 
yesterday." 

Dawson nodded mutely. "Mind yiHi. it might only have 
been a bit of tainted fish he'd had, and those kids might 
have done that, too." 

Ihat, indeed, seemed the most likely explanation nl all. 

Bui it didn't explain why Arabia bad so suddenlv dis- 
appeared, nor why, when (hey went up |o we what she was 
doing, she had locked her door and refused lo come oui. 

Cressida was worried aUiut her. The old ladv had been 
eniuving the party so much and, although she was in, lined 
to sudden changes nl mood. Mimosa's unfortunate ronrrr- 
temp, surely rcmld not so abruptly have plunged hrr from 
■ "it, into gloom. 

There was another thought that niggled Cressida. Her fall 
on the stairs had been caused by someone humping into her 
which run Id not have been accidental, but, on the other hand.' 
it could have been deliberate. • 

It was unlikely that such a fall would have killed her, but 
she could have been severely hurt. The accident rould have 
WW in a line with the other stupid hut unpleasant thingt 
that had happened, all of them harmless, but with Iheir dis- 
comforting flavor of the diabolic. As if their perpetrator 
had more than a dash of the sinister. 

Was Arabm the guilty person? Beneath her warmth and 
charm did she ronceal a virulent half for all voung and 
pretty girl* who reminded her of her dead daughter? Had 
Cressida. been lured into a snare, to be played with first and 
fhffn — 

No. all that conjecture was absurd. Now that the house 
was quiet and dark, with ibe ballroom onc e more Miss Glory's 
g?*" iC -™ ia * tad helped her to carry out ,he bowl, of 
•lowers and put her narrow bed bark into its place), Cressida 
went up the stairs and tapped again on Arabia's door 
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For a lung time there was no answer. Mrs. Stanhope, 
wrapped in a sottun housecoat that had no color at all, 
appeared down the passage, tiptoeing with exaggerated rautinn, 
and wrote busily on her everlasting pad, "She won't see any- 
one what she's in that mood. You are better to leave her 
jlotie." 

Her Urge, solemn, spectacled, eyes indicated that Arabia was 
mad. Dawson, the inevitable shadow, nodded in the back- 
ground. Cressida pressed her fingers to her temples. She was 
very tired Her knee throbbed a little from her fall, and the 
delayed shock, or only half-acknowledged fear or appre- 
hension, gave her a feeling of complete exhaustion. 

£?er head was full ut kaleidoscopic pictures and voices — 
Arabia waltzing with her elderly dignity in the too-rich, too- 
formal dress (she's mad, she's crazy . . .), Mr. Moretti bend- 
ing over her hand with his suave courtly gesture, hi* cyej 
hidden behind their culurless lashes' (the pour old tiling is 
crazy but wealthy, wealthy . . .). 

She saw Arabia giving her great shout of laughter as she 
related one of her exaggerated stories (no one but an eccen- 
tric would tell stories like thai . . .). Mrs. Stanhope standing 
mousy and i-mharrasM-if with the wine spilt down her frock, 
Jeremy's teasing voice suggesting that one person there 
might be an unscrupulous robber, a mmr-ihan-sinisler prank- 
ster (an old crazy woman could be easy prey . .), Miss 
Clop's thin high voice singing, "All her lovely companions 
are faded and gone," and Arabia's eyes suddenly on the rose 
at Cressida's breast . , . 

And always there was the glitter, the filter of the m- 
rredible old lady who suddenly, after twenty years of faithful 
mourning for her adored daughter, had announced that she 
had forgotten the past . . . 

Suddenly there was a shuffling within Arabia's room and 
tee old lady's voice, whispered and cautious, came hissinelv 
through the door. 



fit a split second everyone seemed 
to be there, half-way down the stairs, 
staring in horror downwards. 

"Who is it?" 

"It's me. Cressida. Won't you let me come in?" 
"No, dear, no. Go away. I beg you. Go away." 
"You mean right away? Out of this house?" Cressida was 
bewildered. 

"That would be better," came the voire from within. There 
was more shuffling and a sudden startled squawk from Ahmed, 
a? if he had been squeezed or trodden on, 

"But. Arabia!" Cressida beat softly on the door with her 
clenched bst. "You can't behave like this after that lovely 
party. Why have you locked your door?" 

"Because I have been too gullible. Ah, how could I have 
been so gullible! What would the sheik have thought of me? 
I )h, .stupid old woman that 1 am J" 

"Arabia, darling! Slop being so melodramatic and open your 
door" 

"1 daren't, my dear. I daren't," 

She really was mad. Cressida could visualise her inside the 
fantastic untidy room, a glittering and dishevelled figure, 
crouching uncertainly against the door, listening — for what 
imagined danger? 

"Then it really is you who has been doing ail those 
peculiar things?" Cressida's voice begged for a denial. 

"Everything is my fault. You should never have come here. 
The house is tainted." The rich, vital voice was full of 
despair, the voire of a tragedienne, full of conviction thai 
her act was real, "But, Cressida, are you listening?" 

"Yes, I'm listening." 

"Do you really love me? Just a little? Just lor what I am. 
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This is the pink that proves forever.., pink is for girls ! 

"Love That Pink!" 

evv pulsating pink for lips and matching fingertips ! 
Surprise ! It's liltingly tight , yet lusciously bright ! 

We fervently feci that (Vlk % for . . and g mi]lion mt . n ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 

W«!!" . . . not a shy |>ink . . . a slura-off pink! Not a whisper pink, a KtAuf/c pink! It's light 
v,, m bright (what a; l^riful paradox!) Nonm.r what your colorUuj. this is ^ 
Whether you're K tal-pale or brown as bronze, wear "Love That Pi„k-" to-night 
hear the excitement crackling, dear across the TOOttTl 




you'll 




*LoW Thftl Pink" 
Nail Enamel. 

s/ii 



"I Vive That Fink" 
l.ari[)lire Liji-.nrk. 

12/9 Refltfe. 8/3 

( only non-swear 
type lipstick rspeei- 
nlly made Iv fpfUM 
your lips and keep 
til mi moist). 
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Everything was planned, ii was the perfect crime 
. a short story complete on this page 




By STEW AIT BOBEBTSON 



V 



fET her cry it out.'' said A* oW 
policeman, watching Ihe ifirl 
[ huddled no » bench in the 
fiolirr-starion house. "ITU do 
her good." 

"It'll a funny kind of crying, 
that's all." .«id the young poticc- 
nun. Sounds as if she's laughing 
under Ihiw sobs. I never heard 
nivilung just like it." 

"Rrlas., mastrr-mind." advised the 
older man. "There's nothing 
.ulitle annul hysterics. After .ill. 
she's had quite a shock." 

I'rcity girl, isn't she?" ^ald the 
young policeman, and then added, 
"a turn pan vi got no right sending a 
viiune <i r! tci ttir h.mk with all thai 
dough in hrr handbag. It's loo 
much ri-spotisibility." 

I Ids story really begins about the 
trim' Jriiiur Gilruy Iweaii to grow 
tiriKl of her job as cashier in a 

leather goods shop. The window 
displays of the great department and 
ipccialty stores of Mth Street and 
Fifth Avenue had something to do 
with it: so did travel folders, 
dreams, and the limitations of life 
nn torty-sevcn-hlty a week.s They 
all added up 10 a total that didn't 
make Rente, but the pressure nf it 
never let up. 

In spite of her calm, business-like 
manner and the hlue-eyed trustful- 
ness of her fare. Jennie was allow- 
ing the pressure 10 edge her towards 
a dangerous point of view It was 
getting »o that she thought of al- 
most nothing else. Of freedom. 
Of new- vurruundings. And, became 
il was inevitably tied in with them, 
of brroming a thief. 

At first thr daily trips to the bank 
Had been i welcome hreak in the 
afternoon routine; a chance to be 
I Icir of ihe soft, staccato raitle uf 
the counting machine in the stuffy 
"Hire. But then the Great Idea had 
i.ikru possession ai her. 

II had enme In her first one blue- 
.uid-silvcr morning in the spring, 
when even 34th Street held a villa 
nf promise if vou looked above its 
rluttrred length to the opal mat 
that marked the Jersey shore across 
tile fludson. Far beVond lay Cali- 
tiirtiia. So. whitpered the Great 
Idea, why not keep right on going? 
Past ihr bank, down into Pennsyl- 
vania Station, and let oneself be 
borne swiftly through the tunnel to 
a fresh life far away. 

At first Jrnnie resisted the Idea, 
a littlr ihaken lhai she should have 
entertained ii at all. but before long 
it crept stealthily into her mind and 
flung there every time she set out 

The AamuLiw Women* Weekly 



for the bank: You .mi Id pay it 
back some day. An orphan like 
vim lias nobody 10 leave iKihiud; 
nothing to regret. Those men who 
married other girls were otilv amus- 
ing themselves with vou. Get your- 
.■■1 f inine new clothes and atiothet 
name owl in California Keep right 
mi >.','.• inn 

And then, though fear was jerk- 
ing .11 her heart, she begun to plan. 
It would have to be dour when 
the company's deposit was over a 
thousand dollars. On gnod days it 
tourhrd fifteen to eighteen hundred, 
and that would be wonderful, pro- 
vided It lied in with the weather. 
iVi.pIr were more indolent, more 
otf guard cm stormy days, she had 
read, so her prolonged absence 
irnm the office might not arouse 
'.uspinnn ion quickly. 

When the big day came she 
wouJd postpone lunch until it was 
rinir to go to the hank Ar tw-entv 
minute* to three she would leave 
thr office, and when thr three 
o'clock train for Philadelphia pullet! 
out of Pennsylvania Station she 
would be on iL Thru off at 1'ren- 
ton to dye her hatr overnight and 
buy 3 pair of glasses and a plain- 
looking coat. 

She would go to California by 
easy stages in order to look at the 
country that stretched so imperson- 
ally on a map. And then, as a 
blind, she commenced to talk yearn- 
ingly of Florida to anvone who 
would listen. 

She babbled about how she hated 
the cold, how she haled every win- 
ter more than the last and how warm 
it would be in Florida. She did have 
friends there so she could alwavs 
count an having someone to stay 
with. 

Yes. if she had the chance, that's 
where she'd go. 

The summer went by, and with 
it one more male who had hovered 
for a while and then drifted un- 
concernedly to other charms. But 
that didn't boiher Jennie. Men were 
the least important thing in her life 
just now. 

The autumn followed without ihe 
ideal situation presenting itself, but 
Jennie was always prepared. Her 
rented room was hare of anything 
that might offer information; her 
scanty wardrobe was ready for com- 
plete abandonment. 

She would travel very light, just 
her handbag for the time being, but 
a handbag weighed down with a pile 
of notes, her passport to freedom. 

Her heart sang with the thrill of 
it. Nothing could go wrong, she was 
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sure of that. It was all so simple, i 
so Wfll-planned. 

A threatening February morning 
iiTOused tremors of hope within 
her. and she knew before noon that 
this was ihe time. Time to go. 
The depositor the day was almost 
seventeen hundred. It nestled in 
Jennie's handbag as she reminded 
the nffice that she was dur for 
lunch, and at twenty minutes to 
three she walked out into the sleet 
and early dusk of a winter's after- 
noon. 

This would be the Last time she 
would have to lair her plain iloth 
coat and hargain-hascmcnt hat past 
Fifth Avenue women smug with 
mink and violets and tiftcen-dollar 
facials. 

"Hie first thing she'd buy when she 
got to California would be the pretti- 
est hat she could see and she'd fill 
up her hotel room with as many 
flowers as she could curry. And she'd 
. . . here Jennie ■ hecitcd herself. 
This was not the moment for dream- 
ing. This was the time for action. 

She walked briskly into the icy 
rain, her head down and her hand 
holding tight on to her preeiom bag. 
F.ighty minutes to Trenton. Every- 
thing was going to be all . 



"Don't yd/," said the man roughly to Jennie, 
"or fou'lt wish you'd kept your mouth shut." 



V oinn fell suddenly in step wnh 
her on the almost deserted street, 
-ind Jennie slackened her pa«-e, 
trembling. 'Torn in here," he said 
sharply, piloting her into 'he dingy 
s'estibulc of the oniv ancient build- 
ing in the block. 

His arm encircled her shoulders 
and she saw the gun and felt it 
prrssing below her breast. "Don't 
yell or you'll get it," he warned. 
"I've had an eye on you for some 
time. Hand over that dough." 

His fingers probed deftly into 
Jennie's handbag, fasfrned on the 
bankbook sandwiching the sheaf of 
hills, and wrenched it through her 
clawing hands. Jennie was fmien 
with fear and horror. She could 
not move, but as she opened her 
lips on a dry and paralysed throat 
she received a stinging slap across 
the face that tumbled her against 
the wall. 

The man ran quickly through the 
vestibule door into the stonn, and 
Jennie followed weakly after. There 
went her — the company's — monev! 



There went t California! Her screams 
of rage and frustration startled 34th 
Street. 

"Stop him! Stop, thief!"' A blur 
of figures came to life. And just 
before she fainted she saw the rob- 
ber felled to the sidewalk and 
pounced on by a policeman. 



"Now, what did you say to hrr'' 
demanded the young policeman 
"She's making more noise than 
ever, and this time there's a note 
■if thankfulness, like ihe'd been tel 
out uf gaol or something." 

"She ju.st sounds peeved to me," 
said the older man "These dames 
who carry money all the time never 
think anything will happen to 
them. It's her vanity sounding off. 
All 1 told her was what the crook 
s.ud when we took the money from 
him, "I thought it was a sure thing,' 
he says, 'because I've been waiting 
for this kind of weather to make 
a clean getaway.' " 
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.1 complete short story 

By ELIZABETH 
' 1COSSIT I! IK 

ILLUSTRATED BY BARBARA ROBERTSON 
■ lull It • 



Mk LL Ihc morning the crowds wcte converging steadily 
/^L on to the Downs; cars were crawling up through 
akTafc. Epsom, nose to tail in a cloud of dust arid petrel 
fumes, tnr conch* 1 !! and buses decanted load after load of 
people thai intermingled with die thousands streaming out of 
the station on the ridge of Tattetiham Corner, thai overlooked 
the «id'', sparkling expanse of the racecourse and the Duwns 
beyond 

Crowds everywhere, the family parties out on a spree, the 
children clutched by Muni's protective hand, Dad with the 
packets of sandwiches, the beer, and lemonade; the boitte- 
nosed, hard-eyed man to whom this was no spree but serious 
bmineis, and the little baggy-eyed tines who remind oni- 
somehow of decrepit bloodhounds; tipsters and bookmakers 
and tic-tat men, newsboys shouting "Midday Special," stalls 
selling ices and candy-floss, vendors of race cards and favors 
and all kinds of useless nonsense. 

There was noise, dust, traffic, and, over it all, the bored, 
impersonal voire from the loudspeakers repeating the warning 
to "the public of the Downs'' to buy only the official race 
cards . . . 

At the end of the euurse was the grandstand, the Royal 
Box. and the enclosure, the. big glossy motors and men in 
grey top-hats and their elegant women, sleek as prize kittens, 
in lovely clothes and summery hats, [tut il was nut really 
their day, for this was not Ascot, but the Derby. 

Die Derby; nor just a rare but a peculiarly English institu- 
tion, Dick had explained, a kind <i( unofficial national holi- 
day. Janey Campbell looked eagerly out of the window of 
the car as they nosed patiently along, absorbed in the scene, 
storing it up in the gallery of experiences she had acquired 
since she had come from Sydney tu England six moiiihs 
liefore. 

Already in her mind she was writing the letter home that 
would describe it all. There were four of them in the car; 
Dick, who was driving, and Janry and, in the back seat. Tony 
and Elaine, whose cool elegance was really worthy of a 
seal in the grandstand. She looked nut of the car like Marie 
\nloinctle gazing .11 the mob and said in her light, pretty 
voice, "Pretty slummy, really, isn't it? But lasrinaling in an 
awful scorr of way." 

Janey frowned a little; Elaine so often made her feci 
oui omforrable; naive and stupid and uncouth. Really she 
thought the whole thing was bonder, but she had already 
Kami this was nne of the things she did not say. Instead, 
she said carefully that she thought it was rather fun; but then, 
she had never been to the Derby before 

"But there's plrnty of racing in Australia, isn't there?" 
Tony asked 

"Oh. yes Bui the family don't care for it. So I've never 
been to a race meeting before. It's a bit different, I believr. 
N" lKK,kin;ikers. Only the Tote . . ." 

Dirk had said, I'll lake you tn the Derby. No visitor to 
England should miss seeing the Derby. She had looked 
forward to it so much. She would have looked forward to a 
whole day with Dirk wherever he had taken her. 

Then, somehow, Elaine and Tony had succeeded in asking 
themselves along, too Janey tried tint to h-1 that her dav 
had heen spoiled; it was silly to be upset abour it, there 
would be other days. She hoped so. anyway; she must try, 
she told herself, not to hope too hard, not to feel jo intensely 
about Dirk, who had certainly been kind and charming and 
had taken her abour and given her a good time, but had 
given her no real reason to think that he felt about her in the 
same kind of way. Or had he' 

She couldn't be lure, because she didn't really understand 
him properly. She found it hard sometimes to understand 
the r'ngluh; ihei seemed to her very pleasant, but their hland 
good manners gave very little away. 

Janes had mm,, tn F.nelaad to studv art It would have 
been more appropriate to go ro Paris she supposed, really, 
but her parents were not too happy about that, and even to 
Janey t adventurous spirit the rather vag„e plan of setting 
herself up in a garret on the Left Bank seemed a little loo 
much of a pluntjc 

When she was tsventy-one she came into a small inheritance 
I' M her by her grandfather, old man Campbell, who had gone 
out to Sydney with his young wile fiftv sears before. 

So Janey', dream of going tn Europe came true and she 
landed in England one cold, driraty day, shivering in an 
unsuitably thin suit, her self-confidence plunging with the fall 
in temperature At first she had been unbearably lonek and 
homesick, hut after a while „he found her feet; followed 
up her introductions. w a5 accepted at the Slade, and began 
to make friends. 

One of these friend, was Dick Very different ihnugh he 
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was in background and outlook from the boys she knew in 
Sydney, there was yet something about him that reminded 
her of home. Perhaps it was just that he was so big, tall, and 
rangy and rather slow-spoken and, like so many big men, a 
wonderfully gentle person. 

His size was reassuring to Janey 's confidence, because she 
was a big girl, and the linglish wuincn with their smaller 
stature often made hei feel enormous and clumsy. She svajs 
humble by nature and had no idea that with her long limbs, 
her casual, controlled grace, and the tan of an Australian 
summer still fresh on her cheeks she looked rather like a 
young goddess 

Because she was humble she thought it very unlikely that 
Dick would (all in love with her, and- if she had nut been so 
healthy the nights she spent thinking about him instead of 
sleeping would have given her a distinctly peaks look. 

Site always remembered thr- night when she first knew 
that she loved Dick. He had taken her to visit some friends 
of his; il was a cold lowering day with a bilter north-east 
wind, ft had been very cosy and pleasant; they were nice 
people and Janey enjoyed the evening sitting hesidr a 
huge open tire while talk flowed easily along. Then their 
host, saying something about a draught, had gone to the 
window . . . "It's snowing," he said. 

"What!"' Janey exclaimed. "Snowl" 

From then on she wanted nothing so much as to leave. 
She had never seen snow; she had no real idea of what it was 
like, though she had seen pictures nf it, of course, white cot- 
ton-woolly looking stuff . . . 

When they left they walked out, into a new world, the 
streets already covered, the snow falling silently, persistently, 
rlolhing everything with its white, soft, glimmering cloak. 
Janey gasped and ran forward; she scooped ir up off the 
pavement, nibbing the soft rold stuff against her face, holding 
it in her bands, laughing and exclaiming over it. 

Her hair was powdered with the snow, her skin glowed 
rosily beneath it; her eyes were enormous, the thrilled, de- 
lighred eyes of a child with a Christmas tree. Then she 
realised that Dick was staring at her. He said nothing, just 
stood and stared, and suddenly she was overromc with con- 
fusion; "You niusl think I'm crazy," she faltered. 

He smiled and nodded. "Crazy," he repealed softly. "Sweet, 
crazy, lovely darling . " ft was very quiet; thev were quite 
alone in the street and he took her in his arms and kissed 
her while Ihe snow continued to fall on her upturned face, 
her closed eyelids . . . 

Janey had been kissed before. She had fancied herself in 
love before, So she was sure about this immediately. It was 
something new. Never before, certainly, had she felt like 
this about anybody. They walked hack to the hostel where 
Janey lived, hand in hand through the snow, and she was 
very happy. 

But since then she had been out with Dick often; he had 
kissed her again, more than once, but it seemed to her that 
their relationship made no progress. For some reason that 
wasn t very clear Id her she had hoped a great deal of this 
particular day; somehow, she was sure, it would be special. 
Now, as it had turned out. it wasn't Id he special at ail. 

To Janey's eyes the crowds seemed so enormous that it 
did not seem possible for them to see any of the races but 
Dirk managed to squeeze his way into the car enclosure near 
Tattenham Corner: 'You can't see the finish from here," he 
explained. "But you can see them coming up to the comer 
and round into the straight. We'll hoist ymi girls up nn to 
Ihe bonnet of the car vdien ihe big moment cornea." 

"Dick, darling." Elaine exclaimed. "You really are mar- 
vellously efficient aboui this kind of thing. 1 suppose you've 
taken care of everything." 

He smiled at her; Dick's delightful, warm smile that some- 
how Janey had gut into the way of thinking belninrcd 
especially to her It made her feel almost ill to see him smile 
like that at Elaine; at even so simple a thing she felt the hnl 
iTigntcmng ude of jealousy rising in her. He said- "The 
lunch basket is rn the boot. Beer, not champagne I'm afraid " 

' I wasn't thinking about food," Elaine said aggrieved, 

"Oh yes, you were," he grinned. "You may look fragile, 
but don t try to deceive me, lady. I know you too well." 

Elaine made a charming litile face at him. 

"All right, darling," she said sweetly "I won't expect oysters 
this time. ' 

"Oysters?" said Janey. 

Dick laughed. "I once bought this girl a dinner when' 
oyster, were In season, This «u a mistake as she lovei 
oysters. Il was also the end of the month, to Elaine had 
the oysters and I lived on bread and cheese till pay day " 



"Oh, Dick, you are meanl You knew perfectly well that 
if I'd known . . ." 

"If you'd known, you would still have had the oysters, 

sweetie.** 

"I think you're being hateful," she said sweetly, pretending 
to be annoyed. "Tony, why don't you defend me?" 

Tonv struck an attitude and said something about pisioh 
for two and coffee for one. Elaine snuggled back into her 
corner, her eyes sparkling above her sulky mouth. Janey 
thought, she has the attention of both of them now and that 
is what she wanted. She's not content with Tony, she has to 
have Dick, too. 

And Dick . . . Dick takes her out to dinner and buys her 
oysters. Well, why shouldn't he? He's a free agent. He 
isn't my property. He can take whom he likes out to dinner. 
However, if he had wanted to, he could have taken Elaine 
to the Derby Except, Janey fell sure, Elaine would have 
seen they weni somewhere else. As il was, ahe had come for 
some reason of her own. Not for the simple pleasure of it, 
the happy foursome out for die day. 

Elaine was nut one to go much either for foursomes at 
simple pleasures. Elaine was bored with Tony, who adored 
her, antl was perfectly happy being trampled on; he was thai 
kind of young man. And so. being bored, Elaine was now 
about tn amuse herself detaching Dick from Janey. 

Well, let her try, Janey thought. I shan't stop her. If 
it's like that with Dick, I'd better know, the sooner the better. 
Then I'll stop hoping and dreaming, and making a fool of 
myself. She sat silent, hearing the laughing, bantering talk 
flow on, feeling forgotten, lost, the outsider . , . 

Dick said; "We've plenty of time to kill. Let's go and 
have a stroll round. We'll put our bets on presently. 

They lucked up ihe car and went. In such a crowd, it 
was difficult to walk with one's chosen companion; you were 
joslled, and had to move out of the way to let cars pass, 
Janey did this once, and found herself on one side of the 
road with Tony, while Dirk and Elaine were walking along 
the gTass verge on the other side. 

She saw Dick turning, looking towards her, waiting for het. 
[Then, quite suddenly, the crowd seemed to close in, surge 
forward; voices said: "It's them! They're coming!" 

''Who's coming?" said Janey, bewildered. 

Tony said, "The Queen, I expect, and the Royal Familf." 
A cheer went up, and Janey craned her neck, but she could 
see nothing. She was fearfully disappointed. If Dick had been 
with her he would have whisked her up in his arms so lhat 
she could have a look 

She looked doubtfully at Tony; she didn't know him v»ry 
To page 72 



The AusnuLiAis Women's Weekiy - September 26, 195* 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4806884 




National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4806885 



ROYAL BLUE WASHABLE 




washes tight out! 





lis** 



Soap iind water washes oui 
every trace of Parker's Royal 
Blue Washable Quink from 
clolhmg and fingers. 
] For mfcty, use Washable 
Ouink. f or pemian- 
choc, use Permaftcill 
Quink. All Quink 
conmuu Solv-s— 
which cleans and 
prulcvls any pen. 



THE ONtr INK CONTAIN IN G SOLV-X 

■Vrert: 1 fr; 2 « ; 3 6 . 10 - 
Ohtamotite at Rrtatitn mrywhen 

Qistributcfi throughout Australia 
BROW ft * DLMEMJ LIMITED 
KELBOIHIME ■ SYDNEY - MliMWE - ADELAIDE - PERTH 




•fattening 
sweetener 

SWEETE\ Qir tvontler 

ni«r— «>M* un(v *»er1nf>- to cook- 
iiajc niH iHrvrraffets . . . ruiiuuiu n-. 
rjdiriiv Su msy id o«. SWEET EX 
i jurJ like ™p*r. Availablr iu 
jHtriuM-^iit ittoMtf *t »( ".nil. ( , ri j. 
H 4. from nil -"li^mi-.i- " 



with E¥E*r coer of 

The Australian Women's Weekly 




0 OOh MWOJk 

Send fretaic h,: II,. Aiutrttfimm fltimrn' 
HWfcly IjOW- CALORIK COOK BOOK, 
f ..impiW Ay IwidnL- ^mUi' f-iprrt. 
Lett* C. Hm i m i. it omaiu W pa 7*1 

0/ wondcrtul u«i>hi-u?etA£ rrriprt. 
With tmsrj copy yeu'it rwri'iv c 
F-HER rriaf snmp/V u/ a« u 



MAU THIS COUPON TO-DAY 



Adore* Ui -SWEFTEX." Bn 5352, UFO, Sydney 



ISSW^ "" S PW *» *"S t.AWHJE COOK 

liOOk ml • /R/.i Mmp i, ^ SWK£TKX r*U*., I arU 

11 ™ U «<U»P> U poUal UK IO C04WT CM «/ Ut W 



NAME 
AJUWesj 



(PLEASE USf ilOC« LETTHS) 



lUEASf USE llOCK lETIEHil 



Letters from our Readers 



WEEK'S BEST LETTER 

WHY is ii lint when the big sai« start car* season ( 
we sec so many h.irgairt5 advertised as available at t 
the lime of [he slore's opening.' Surely young mothers ) 
with fanuiici are the ones who would benefit mosl hy 
these reductions. Vet how many could get the chil- 
dren oB tu school, dress the younger unci, and he in 
the city at such an early hour? If the big stores would 
start their sales at midday, the people who really need 
them could benefit by these reductions. 

£1/1/- to Mrs. R. Hetkleld, 2 Thyana Rnad, Gardi- 
ner, Vic 




(jJJiTTINli on in years and being a lover of Bowers, 1 spend 
much of my time in my garden. Half the pleasure is in 
having someone to give them to, and on one/ occasion when 
1 carried a dozen choice gladioli to a friend in the city these 
were greatly admired by ladies, both in the train and in tile 
street. But the menfolk appeared to lltink a man carrying 
flowers ciuite a joke. One remarked, "Going to see Mabel, 
Pop?" What is wrong in a man carrying Howcrs to a sick 
friend? 

10/6 to Mr. A. Smith, Princes Highway, Warragul, Vic. 

^Y 7 HY do so many people obviously sickening for the flu or 
similar infections insist on going 10 work despite good 
advice lo go to bed in the early stages? They surfer all day, 
and nricate all those around them with ihcir groans, when thry 
should stay home in comfort, and so become better 
within a lew days instead of a few weeks. L think they are 
silly sympathy-seekers! 

IGyS 10 "Realist" [name supplied j. Kangaroo Flat, Yir. 

J JKlM.i a real ho rue-lover, 1 don't like gallivanting round 
like lots of other housewives I know. They say one gets 
very narrow-minded by always staying at home. Bat 1 argue 
how can one be narrow-minded if happy and doing the things 
one likes doing? I know 1 can go out if t want to, but I 
just love my home, and I am contented in it. 

10/6 to Mrs, Alma Small, cro 60 River Avenue, Chats- 
wood, N.S.W. 

£S it a sign of the times that nine out of III best-aclhng novels 
rely on sex and bad language (often blasphemy j to gain 
popularity ? People burble enthusiastically, "Oh, but it's so 
True to life!" Well, it may be true to one side of life, but 
surely not ihe side to be admired and written about. If f am 
a wowser, then I'm very proud to be one. 

10/6 lo Mrs. Helen K. Oattey, 22 Young Street, Blackwood, 
S.A. 

JJOW silly it sounds when a person meeting anothrr for 
the first Lime "puts un dog" in speaking, only to give 
himself or herself away after a few minutes hy lapsing into 
a natural broad accent. If such people (mostly women, I've 
noticed) realised how foolish they sound I'm sure they would 
revert lu their usual way of speaking on all occasions. 
|0/fi l„ Mrs. M. Friers Ilraidwood, N.S.W. 



QNE Saturday I attended a film matinee with my small 
daughter. We sal for three hours watching unpleasant 
people murder one another — and the Queen's English The 
victims screamed and groaned. The background "musir" 
blared, the enthralled audience shrieked As we tottered 
home in the fresh, clean air, I thought of the Saturday 
afternoons of my childhood — the loug bush walk?, the 
sausage picnics, the fishing with bent pins, and home tc 
peaceful dreams uncluttered hy whooping Indians waving 
bloodv scalps. 

JO/6 to Mrs. F„ Harrison, Kingsgrove, N.S.W. 

itiarriagv vows 

^cJRS, NTSSEN'S letter about bridal couples being given a 
copy of the marriage vows (The Australian Women's 
Weekly, 29/8/'56) interested me very much When my 
'nonce and J are married in December we plan to have the 
ceremony and a few of the speeches at the reception recorded. 
We feel that listening In the promises we made on thai day 
awl recalling the happiness we shared will help to solve any 
disagreements. 

10/6 lo ML Heydon, Bedford Hotel, Brooltion, W.A. 



f amily affairs 

* Each family is laced with problems char must be 
given * workable so lu linn. Each week we will pay 
£1/1/- (or the best letter telling how you salved your 

family problem. 

jyjY' problem was insnlTicienl space in my home for ray 
aged parents, whom I did not tike to see tiring 
alone. We bough I a hm I8T1. hy 20ft, with windows, 
put it at the back of the house, then had if relincd and 
a second floor put in of improved wood, which the 
boys painicd in an attractive pastel shade, to give more 
light. We then had electricity connected:, and light and 
power points Installed in convenient positions. My 
parents have (heir own furniture, t radio, electric stove, 
and radiator, and if they wish to cook anything they 
fancy they can do so. By being away I rum the children 
they can sleep as long as (hey wish, Yet they are dose 
enough for me 10 look after them when necessary. 
They moved in some months ago, and are very happy. 

£1/1/- to "Canberra," Canberra. A.CT. 
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r"S a funny thins about the 
new wamcn's hats — the big 
ones like basins with fiowcrs 
tied on. 

You see pictures of them, but 
you hardly ever see women wearing 
them. 

A policeman's horse thai saw nne 
in a Sydney street reared up and 
fell on its rider 

Thai shows how uncommon Lhcv 
arc 

Women in trains and trams and 
lifts still wear little hats, or no hats. 

This purrled me until 1 got a 
due m ii the other day. 

I was looking idly in the window 
of a big store. 

There was a dress in rbe win- 
dow — J can't describe it properly, 
because I never learned the fashion 
language. 

(As my grandpa used to say. in 
the bright lexicon of youth there is 
no such wnrri as faille., 

Anyway, the dress was pink and 
frothy, and covered with hundreds- 
Kiid-thousartds, or something simi- 
lar. * 

Two wornwfi trade me were- look- 
ing M it 



UNDER MY HAT 



One of them said in a contemp- 
tuous tone: "It'd only do for the 
races," 

There. I thought, is the answer. 

It shows the commonsense of the 
average woman. 

She knows if she feels an uTge 
to wear mad dorhes there is a 
proper place to go — the races. 





Oihrrwise, she prefers to wear 
sane clothes. 

No doubt that is what has hap- 
pened to basin hats. 

Women have derided they will 
only do for the races. 



As a result or' this situation, race- 
horses are very sophisticated where 
women's hats are concerned. 

Mjny of them are nervous, highly 
strung animals. 

Ycl hats da not frighten them at 
all. In thai department they've feerl 
everything . 

Police horses, as the Sydnev acci- 
dent showed, are more easily upset. 

Goodness knows what would hap- 
pen to a sensitive police horse sent 
to Randwick, 

f read to basin hats in rather 
the same way as a police horse. 

Almost the only men in Sydney 
who take them calmly are the 
waiters at the smart restaurants. 
Quince's and UananoV 

Ihcse are the places where Press 
photographers go if they want a 
picture of a big, funny hat. 

The customers are happy to ob- 
lige. 

When the big-hat crowd go to the 
races or Quince's or Banano's, of 
course, they travel by car. 

Thar is why I dbn'i see them in 
trains, trams, or lifts. 

Instead, 1 see cute business 
hi little hats or no hats. 

It's all right with tne. 
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Melbourne 
prepares for the 
Olympic Games 



PREPARATIONS are being stepped 
up in Melbourne for the greatest 
invasion in the city's history. For 15 
carnival days from November 22. Mel- 
bourne, host city to the 1956 Olympic 
Games, will be the focal point of the 
international sporting world. Between 
5000 and 6000 top athletes from more 
than 70 nation-; — an all-time record — 
will compete for the highest sporting 
laurels awarded. The Duke of Edin- 
burgh will head a distinguished list of 
visitors from overseas, and the world's 
navies, on goodwill visits, will be there 
in force. More than 24 warships will 
bring 12,000 officers and men to the 
Games. The curtain will rise on the 
ancient sporting festival with the arrival 
in the Melbourne Cricket Ground of 
the Olympic Flame. 
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I^HIS aerial photograph shows the 
group of stadiums, less than a mile 
from the Melbourne Town Hall, where 
the main Olympic events will be held. 
In the foreground is the Melbourne 
Cricket Ground, which will be the main 
Olympic stadium. The stadium, which 
will seat 110,000, will be the venue 
for the traditional opening and closing 
ceremonies, and for eight days of track 
and field events, soccer and hockey 
semi-finals and finals. In the back- 
ground is Olympic Park, a multi-pur- 
pose sports centre built at a cost of 
£1,150,000. On the far right is the 
modernistic swimming stadium. Reside 
it is the combined soccer and athletics 
arena, and to the left, behind, is the 
hockey field, flanked in front by the 
velodrome for track cycling. 
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PUT YOUR SKIN ON THIS 
HEALTH-AND-BEAUTY DIET 

She ik everyone's idea of Hkt young Australian 
beamy - and beautiful in any language wtlh her 
clear-eyed gaze, shining hair and smooth, flawless 
complexion Paula Frappetl is IS, liven with her 
parents at Rockdale, Sydney, and tike her mm her. 
uses Rexona Soap to guard the natural loveliness 
of her skin. 



REXONA helps 
skin blemishes 
disappear 

Why bother with complicated beauty routines, 
when with Rexona Soap, you can have, and hold, 
a wonderful, blcmish-frce complexion? With just 
this one fragrant soap, you can cleanse, smooth 
and help heal your precious skin. You'll be 
thrilled to set how Rexona gives your complexion 
a radiant loveliness . . . leaves your skin feeling 
cool and dewy-fresh. 




H*tultf In* 1/1 



Ron Beauty Oils 

Ht\'tHO SiHtfr I* mtdUuttii 

with CtttfW. n/r r.«*/ojn'r 
■M at oils of cadf, 
r«jw. WdvcA. ttrebtntk 
and borttyl atviutr Vhr.u- 
ntrr tuimrv ants sink drtp 
tnta thr parti wttrrr mast 
'•"I'm t' ' %tart 



GUARD UHIR NATURAL I.OVFl INF.SS ALL OVER 




xi llww.r^ 



Heartburn? 



SI for tost 





&t*sf 



Rennies 

e 



dWhcn tndijicMuin ni heartburn slnke*- 
eel quick nii-lhc-spul relief vtith pleawnl. 
cltocliie Reimu-. Nc* convcratnl nil 
pa ' now available cs-rrywhcir 
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Melbourne 



goes gay 

j 




EXCLUSIVE *»P. aUmt Collie S.reef in BLACK. whit*. «™j tegrlet print *». u«* to dreary til, 

, 1 L T fc" „„,., aJ , tali of attrattivr aid termer htmie in Eml Melbournr. Thr «ln rrndrnt, 

'^lo^TZj. 'VZIZZ 'JZZS***. ore m «Uin, ,h*ir m, «~< «-«/ut for ,hr C«fl*M. 



Facelift for town that will 
be host to overseas visitors 

Spring fever and Olympic fever have hit the city of Mel- 
bourne. Mingling with the scent of brown horonia. there is 
excitement in the air. At flower alalia daffodils flare as brilliantly 
as the Olympic Torch, due to flame for the first time in Australia 
on November 22 — the opening day of the Olympic Gam^?. 



r*PHE colors of the inler- 
A locking Olympic rings 
— symbolising the five con- 
tinents of thr world — are 
reflected everywhere a 
tourist locks in this 
Olympic city . 

Those colors — green, yel- 
low, scarlet. h|ue, and black 
— dispel forever rhe legend 
that Melbourne u a grey city, 
of dull dignity and entTernr 
conservatism. 

This year Melbourne is 
vital — its cjliiem have taken 



up the color " green" for go. 
Waiting Its opportunity to art 
as Australia's host to visitor? 
Irom 75 nations, Melbourne, 
first f-iiy in thr Southern 
Hemisphere 10 »lagr the 
< ■.urn i. has turned cosmopoli- 
tan and exciting 

This month, as a map- 
carrying and camera-toting 
tourist, I was infected with 
that excitement from the mo- 
mem rny plane touched down 
at Melbourne Airport. Essen- 
don 

On to the tarmac where F 
stepped, aircraft— mure than 
300 of them in addition to the 
usual services — will unload 
athletes from Ethiopia and 



Russia, from Iceland. America, 
and Japan. 

The Duke ol Edinburgh, in 
Australia to open the (tames, 
also will land there, seeing-the 
frrahly-laid-dnwn lawns and 
shrubs, a newly painted ter- 
minal, linked Olympic rings, 
and flags, hrighi bv day and 
floodlit by nighi 

The Duke will drive in pro- 
cession to the Melbourne 
Town Hall, on die corner of 
Swaiulnn and Collins Streets. 
In tin- heart of Melbourne, 
Collins Strott, bordered with 
leafy trees, is one of the love- 
lies! avenues in the world. 

Its shops, frnm liny. gUUta- 
fronted boutiques to many- 
storied department stores, dis- 
play goods which will tempt 
any tourist to change lire, 
dollars, or marks into Aus- 
tralian pounds. 

The pavements are wide and 
Magged. There is room ro 
loitcT, to promenade fcuro- 
pean stylr. 

High-fashion wares are dis- 
played on high-fashion set- 
ups ol driftwood or wrought 
iron 

Elegant dresses and scarves 
are draped on silver-grey 




OLYMPIC shimming pool, icJti.-J. mil hold 
SOW tpeeuaart, U dominated outride hv this 
Mtriking irulpturr mrdfnrd fcr Arthur Boyd. 



SI '\ It AY 



snooper* climh laAAf-ts to peer 
at thr Olympic Brimming pooL There arr 
no upright tint* iniirfr u, mar Ihr tirv. 



By HELEN FRIZEU. » 
Mtaff reporter 




drill wood irom lea-tires 
washed up on the shores of 
fort Phillip Bay. In one ami 
£.7 will buy driftwood rather 
carefully bleached. 

Souvenirs are all over Mel- 

bouiix . 

There are boomerangs, mini- 
mure spears, pottery platy- 
puses, beaten-silver bloodies, 
black rorrobofee dolls, jolly 
swagmen. even a kookaburra 
cnrhantingly lashionrd from 
velvet, kingiishrr-lilur spot- 
on his wingh. 

Of! Collins Sired run ar- 
cades, leading through to the 
main streets — to Bourke and 
Flinders Streets. Of Italian 
influence, too, are the espresso 
bars, with theif blaziiuih 
bright mnr;» U mosaic floors, 
black wrought - it an chain or 
niwli stools, and sometimes en- 
trance curtainx of Olympi' 
toned, linked bead-;. 

Melbourne citizens, mosi 
coilec-conscinus in Australia, 
and at present the most oner- 
worked, keep going with con- 
stant cups ol bitter eipres*>. 
cappneino i white,, marhiati 
i black with cold milk), and 
cioct-oioala ( hoi chocolate. . 

Toe espresso bars plan t r - 
stay open until 2 a.m. during 
the Game*. 

Hotel meals 

JJ ELBOURNF. authnritie. 

told me th3t no visitor wd! 
go hunsrv during the Olyri '■• 
pics, no Amencan martini- 
lover will pertsh from dliri-1 
at the foot nl a parkins incti-i 
in the waste* of Bourke Sireet. 

Although hotel bars cl«e 
sharp at b p.m., it is possible 
to have drinks mild HI 
dinner is ordered, and in some 
cases until 11.30 pjn. 

Hoiel meals range from ihr 
traditional Knglish rnast beef 
and steamed puddings 10 Con 
tinental gnulashes and wiener 
schnitzels. 

The variety of food in caf« 
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THE OLYMPIC CITY 



■ 
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TANORAMA OF MELBOURNE from the t'nrra Hirer. I he city's ehk «j"iei«U. Uhmpic Cimm or«antj«ra, and local 
reudralr hirre made am alt -out effort to hmr the town looking Ut bert for the intatian of thautandt of cisitnn for the 
Cam**, i»rtirfc BefSis on Horember 22. Many Sydney people harp hirrd airtraft to lake them tu anil from the (lame*. 



ind restaurant* has everything 
Irom Chinese sweet and sour 
to Ceylonese curries. 

Catering for the athletic 
ippctities of onlookers and 
>l7n ilils, one Melbourne store, 
thr largest in Australia, will 
keep iu cafeteria upen 
throughout thr Games, serving 
rveniiig meals un Saturdays 
nit] Sundays, an well as a 
hefty Sunday luncb. 

Melbourne people and 
guests who ■ have Olympic 
time-tables mapped uut will 
L'tthcr carry niciiii foods with 
them or buy packaged meals 
at the half-dozen snack bars 
ji thr main arena of Mei- 
Ixnirne Cricket Ground. At 
the M.C.G. there arc also fully 
equipped dining-rooms. 

1 'n)y a mile from the heart 
of Mrlfcournc, set in green 
parklands, art (he five main 
Olympic sites, like the Olym- 
pic rings thrinstlvrs. 

My view from the top of 
the main -it. mil. 132 steps up, 
was Iree. llhiring the Games, 
those who attend will have 
paid £3/4/- lor the best seats, 
for slarirlmg room. 

The tirkpti. carefully 
planned to avoid conlusion, 
are marked with the symbol 
uf every sport — a divrr. an 
athlete, a cyclist. 

On the lickrls. 
printed crock) 
show the lime the event is 
planned to start. The tickets 
have counterfoils, allowing 
visitor! ro leave the arenas, if 
they wish, and return later. 

Many of the principal events 
occnr alter fhc in the after- 
noon — tile Melbourne twilight 
is long. 

At the central ticket book- 
ing-oHice, more than one 
million seats — a record for any 
Olympics — have been sold. 
There arr plenty of tirket* 
left, however, although the 
opening and closing ilays, .ind 
the day when Laiidy makei 
his bid. are booked uut, 

During the Olympics, 
•penal train* are bringing 
children from 300 schools in 
Victoria and New South 
Wales, Thr children have been 
paying of! their scats for three 
months, at the rate of 9d. 
« I/- per week. 

The city to make the 
heaviest interstate bookings is 
Wollnngong, where the schools 
will have just one day in Mel- 
bourne. In many cases, 
•i hruilchildren will ' be bil- 
leted with scholars in Mel- 
bourne. 



Mr. R. J. Anderson, in 
charge of the Iwokiiig-office, 
viy> thai 4(1 special trains will 
deliver children to Spencer 
Street, Richmond, and Joli- 
muni stations. 

At the M.C.G. itself, queues 
will line up for the 40,000 tic- 
kets (standing room only) to 
be sold sit trie gate* each day 
— including opening and clos- 
ing days. 

By now, all hotels, are 
booked up lor the Olympic 
weeks. But the Olympic Civic 
Committee's housing plan 
shows a map uf Melbourne 
Huddrd with 7000 pins mark- 
ing the Melbourne homes 
which will accommodate 
15,0<)0 visitors- 

There are still plenty uf 
homes ready to receive more. 
At a price of from 25/- to 
30/- per day, visitors will re- 
ceive bed and breakfast in 
homes that have all been in- 
spected by rnmmiliee officers. 

At thr Town Hall, Mrs. Ivy 
Morcton, using a system of 
colored tags, has matched 
hosts and guests of similar 
tastes. 

A boxing organiser who 
wanted a French-speaking 
visitor is due to entertain a 
tight enthusiast from New 



Mammoth hospiiatitt/ 



Strangers to Melbourne, 
who will lie given special 
badges bearing the Olympic 
rings and the word "Visitor," 
have only to apply tu the 
Town Hall. 

I'here, tor Lb months, Mrs. 
John Chaldjian, hospitality 
officer, has liecri lining up en- 
tertainment. 

files are listed under agri- 
culture, sightseeing, clubs, 
industries, sporting. Letters 
like this arc filed; 

"We are average farmers 
with four children, our home 
is moderately comfortable. YVc 
have 2000 acres of sheep, 
wheat, arid oals. There is 
irrigation on the property. 
Kangaroos can be seen, abio 
the plalyjsus." 

Visitors will sec sheep sta- 
tions, dairy farms, and indus- 
tries. At Torquay, one of 
Melbourne's best beaches, a 
huge surf carnival will attract 
30,(XI0 visitors. 

Police, now coping with 
Melbourne's normally rushed 
traffic and pedestrians, will be 
even busier in November. 

They will give special pas- 
sage to ears which have num- 
ber-plates bearing the familiar 
ring against a luminous silver 
background and the drivers of 
which, are 
young women. 



Caledonia. Another host, who 
asked for Asian guests, will 
welcome two gem merchants 
from Ceylon. 

A Melbourne woman, told 
that her guest is bound to a 
wbeel-clum. is having special 
camps built cm to her front 
and back doors. 

For miles around Melbourne 
home-owners are smartening 
up with earrJening tools and 
pamtbrushes. 

Close to the city, the 
colonial houses glitter, 
wrought-irorj lace work white 
against the washed colon uf 
btue, primrose, pale green, and 
pink. 

I did see an entire home 
painter] Olympic scarlet, hut 
the result was somewhat 
blinding. 

All homes which will take in 
guests were graded by Olym- 
pic Civic Committee officers. 

"*A Grade' homes must 
have at least two bathrooms 
and exceptional features such 
as tennis courts or swimming 
pools," says a Brochure, 

Melbourne's modern archi- 
tecture is among Australia's 
best. Visitors will see it, in- 
side and out. 

srr.IT - September 26, 1956 



smart 1 v 
dressed in gold poplin shirts, 
hunier's-green battle-jackets, 
and skirts. 

These girts, supervised by 
Miss Marjorie Grant, ex- 
WAAA.F.. will drive 130 
bratid-new vehicles, supplied 
by tar companies, which art 
also charging nothing for lyres 
or maiutenauce. 

Thcy will carry tuEciais ami 

At Games time in Novem- 
ber Melbourne will be a place 
of gaiety. 

A purely private dance, to 
lie held hy the conservative 
Melbourne Club, is the first 
since 1 894. 

The club, where, as a rule, 
no woman sets foot, w ill enter- 
tain 1000 guests, who, after 
dancing in a specially built 
annexe, will stroll in a wailed 
gardrn beneath giant plane 
trees. 

Rumor says that the plane 
trees were planted after the 
1894 dance at the direction of 
senior club members wha ob- 
jected to any more parties in 
the grounds. 

This year two bands svill 
play continuously — one mod- 
ern music, the other Latin- 



f 




tfOJHOMf BUILDWG in upprr Collin* 7,1 Ml, known at 
"Th> OtntMhounr" to VW/>ij rninii*. altrarta trindtne-thop- 
perm. Meibourne mil he bright tcith caUnr far the Oam&s* 




American- <kfl the site where 
ladies danced the lancers, 
polka, barn dance, arid schot- 
tische. and partners scribbled 
their names on the numbered 
programmes. 

Those who want culture 
will tind it in Melbourne — 
with a festival oi music: ar- 
chitecture, sculpture, jnd 
puintitig exhibitiorcs; a display 
of aboriginal art, literature 
exhibition, ceramics, and in- 
dustrial design. 

There will be Mozart 
operas, the Chinrse National 
Theatre at ihe Prioress 
Theatre, Olympic Follies at 
the rebuilt 'iivnli, and "The 
Reluctant Debutante" at the 
Comedy. 

This year Melbourne is 121 
years old. It was frrrmdVd by 
John Batman in 1835. 

F.ach day when the I)uki: 
uf Edinburgh drives on his way 
to the Games from the Britan- 
nia's mooring at North Wharf, 
he will pass a plaque let into 
the pavement near Spencer 
Street 

Engraved on it is John Bat- 
man's famous remark when 
he founded thr city: 'This will 
be the place for a village," 

Little did he know that it 
would be the "'plare for the 
Olympics" — a city which de- 
serves a Gold Mertnl for the 
marathon effort it has made. 



SOUVENIR-FILLED trindrrm nitron, taw Latvian titter: 
I ija and Zeltite Sirant*. On Ihe opening day of the Came* 
they will lake mart in a proee**ion wearing national costume. 




SPECIAL OLYMPIC ~.p U held in Rautke St.. Methourne. 
by Mr. Prank Belli (ex Triette). left, and Mr. and Mr: 
Jacques lini-.ri 11 f ex France), all nam living in Melbourne. 
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Carnival decorations 
to transform streets 



Some of Australia's tm Islanding architects 
have contributed their *kill io make Melbourne^ 
Olympic Games decorations spectacular and 
novel. The city will be transformed for the first 
Olympic Games to be held in Australia. 





INTERSECTION of Victoria Parade and Nicholton 
Street (above right). The motif in (fie foreground 
u on abttract pattern (fated on the racalypt leaf 
combined with the Olympic Games ring eymbot. 

ARTIST'S IMPRESSION (abate left) of an 
inverted dart decoration for the Elizabeth and 
Rottrhe Street*' inter*eelian. The dart wilt hare 
four ranee, impended 25 feet above the roadway. 

REVOLVING WHEEL (left) which mil decorate 
the comer* of Swniucoir and Collin* Street* and 
StetutMon and flour he Street*. The wheel ha* a 
diameter of 30 feel ant it, fulfil weight it lOPOfh, 
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OLYMPIC circle* and aboriginal 
women hunting (left) are applied 
to an open tcreen of rteel mire in 
this epee-tacnlar decoration denigned 
try- architect* for the Ron-rite Street 
arttt fiuwll Street interteelton. 



MOST SPECTACULAR of «*« 
Olympic decoration* wilt bit the 
Olympic torch which trill be m»* 
pended above the Steanttan and 
Flinder* Street Interaction. It trill 
hung 30 feet above the tramline*' 

J hi-; Australian Women's Webilt — Septemb« 26, 1956 
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LB FT. Fanny Biaitkcrs-Koen. of 
Holland, name -HT. u trill riuuunn 
it ran $ for a forth (o thr liamra. 



ABOVE. Junv Fitutdm (Mrm 
ft. Paul), Ewifftisk n printer, 
plays with her baby *ou. Strvfrt, 



Motherhood, age, is no 
bar to women athletes 



By ANDREW OETTRE 

Would yon be brave enough to call a 40-year-old woman 
middle-aged? Or dare to suggest that a mother of two should 
limit her leisurely activities to an occasional gossip over the 
back fence or a quiet game of bridge? 



IN either case you would 
run the risk of being 
(-died conservative and 
old-fashioned. 

Wi hi n il .n ■jih nl or even 
over 40 may easily win a lew 
gold medals at Mir Olympic 
(»ames in Melbourne this 
year, while at least otic mother 
of two children is expected to 
jump higher than the overage 
suburban back fence. 

f-wti jwnr 30 years ajeo it 
was considered slightlv im- 
proper for wnmrn to continue 
in sport once they married. 
And to stay in competitive 
■.perl nnce they became 
mothers was thought to he an 
unpardonable social faux pas. 

However, times have 
changed, aod. as in so many 
"titer fields, women are win- 
ning emancipation in spon. 

They have defeated all 
stubborn opposition to their 
participation in the Olympic 
Games, and have produced 
**v#ral innstanding personali- 
ties. 

The retiring age from sport 
has also been pushed steadily 
I tin her back for wnmrn. 

It is commonplace today to 
«ee W-year-nld women — and 
often mothers at that — com- 
peting for international honors 
in many sports. 

One of the main reasons (or 
this mav be the development 
of sport in general. 



It lakes years to specialise 
in some sports, and by the time 
a woman reaches her peak she 
may be in her late twenties. 
Vti become, and lo remain, 
champions, these women have 
Lo live a healthy, if not ascetic, 
life. This, in turn, enables 
them to keep fit even in their 
early thirties. 

Spar ting fame 

'JO DAY, spurting fame 
equals, if not surpasses, 
the fame of beautiful film 
stars. 

It may well he that in 30 
years' time the name of Mari- 
lyn Monroe will mean nothing 
to young girls, while that of 
Fanny Wankers-Koen will 
have grown into a legend. 

Fabulous Fanny, heroine of 
the L948 London Olympic 
Games, has been the most re- 
markable woman the sporting 
world has seen. 

As a 30-vcar-old and the 
mother of two, she started in 
fuiir events and won them all, 

She was an established star 
in 19+2. set up world records 
I he year after. 

Now, at 38, Fanny is still 
running strong for a berth to 
the Melbourne Olympic 
Games. She may not be as 
speedy as she was eight years 
ago, but the fact that she is 
still good enough for Olympic 
selection proves that women 



need not retire from sport 
onre they have reached 30. 

Another brilliant woman 
athlete is Stanislawa Waia- 
sicwic-*, of Poland, who won 
the 100 metres sprint in 1932 
at the Los Angeles Olympic 
Games, 

Miss Walasiewicz. who has 
been living in Cleveland, Ohio, 
l.'.Sjsu. since 1930. was a sweet 
20 when she ronqucrcd Ixis 
Angeles, 

Since then shi- 
ft a > changed her 
name to a lev 
tongue - t wisting \\ 
Stella Walsh. 

Although Stella 
has no longer am 
Olympic ambitions, 
shr xtill competes 
in athletic meet 
imp — at the age tit 
44. 

Recently she won 
a 70 yards hurdle race in 
I0.6sec.. a 220 yards sprint 
race in 27.4sec, and a stand- 
ing broad jump event with 7ft. 
tjjin. 

Care lo match this a( 44? 
Or perhaps at 34? 

Those who visualise a 50- 
year-old woman being devoted 
solely to ber grandchildren 
and a weekly bridge-party 
should meet Mrs. Laszki 
Hepp, of Hungary, at the 
Games this year. 

Better known under her 
maiden namr, Ilona Elek, 
this small. 50-ycar-old woman 





STKU.A WAfAH. o) America 
lilt computet in alhJerfr 
meeiin«i at the age of 44. 



DOROTBX TYLER, high MTtA milHBADZE. R*.« ar , 
jumper, of England, urilh her dietut-thramer and mother of 
lleo ton,. David and Rarer. lm> . m HI be at the Garnet. 
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looks about 35 and displays 
i he ugilttv of £5. 

Miss Kick will not come to 
Melbourne as a mere spec- 
tator: she intends to win a 
gold medal in fencing. 

Russia i giant discus thrower 
Nina Dumhadze is 37, and 
ot:e of the favorites for the 
Melbourne Crames, Nina won 
the European title • in 194* 
with a ihrow of l4Gft. 0,m. 

In 1952 she finished second 
at the Helsinki Olympic 
Games with 151ft, lOJirx, arid 
also established a still-stand- 
ing, fantastic world record 
with 187ft. l^in. when she 
was 33. 

Motherhood, as with ad- 
i.. Hieing age, does 
lint stop the sports- 
woman of today 
from staying m 
1) active rnm]>elilion. 
floxen* of women 
.ill over the world 
now continue their 
•porting careers a 
year or even less 
.i ft e r becoming 
mothers. 

IVictors encour- 
age patie: to get 
up and walk as soon as pos- 
sible after an operation. 

Rehabilitation, a return to 
normal, routine duties and ac- 
tivities, is strongly advised also 
for young mothers, provided 
their confinement was normal 
and without com plica ti nils. 

A Sydney specialist rold me 
rhat a woman could take, up 
her sports training about 12 
weeks alter confinement, pro- 
vided again the birth was 
normal- 
There is nothing unusual 
nowadays in women athletes 
disappearing from the tracks 
for about a year and then 
making a comeback as 
mothers. 

Champions 

AUSTRALIA'S Olympic 
champion Shirley Strick- 
land, now 31 and the mother 
of a three-year-old boy. Phillip, 
is still considered a good Lwt 
for the Melbourne Games. 

Last year Shirley established 
a world record for the 100 
metres with ll,3*ec. at an in- 
ternational meeting in War- 
saw. 

Other Australian women 
athletes who were more than 
30 when ihey held sprint and 
hurdle records include F.die 
Robinson and Clarice Ken- 
nedy. 




OLYMPIC. Airing alar 
McCormicm {U.S.A.) in a 
umetieM dine fu>p} and. 
above, with her firtt thiU, 

One of Engl a nd's represent- 
atives in the high jump at the 
Mellwiurne Games will be 36- 
year-old Mrs. Dorothy Tvler, 
one of the finest stylists In the 
world and the mother of two 

Her best jump last year, 5ft. 
:*>fin., was the sixth best in 
the world. 

F.va S7ekcly, a 30-year-old 
pharmacist from Budapest, 
wnn the 200 metres breast- 
stroke event at the Helsinki 
Olympic Gaines four years 
ago. Since then she has mar- 
ried, and now has a daughter, 
Andrea, 

However, F.va is still re- 
garded as one of the best 
woman swimmers in the 
world, and is a favorite for 
Melbourne. 

Another swimming mother 
with very high Olympir 
• hances is West Germany's 
Ursula Happe-Krey, nnw turn- 
ing 30. She wnn the Euro- 
pean title in 1954 at Turin, 
then had to retire temporarily 
when her second child was 
bom. 

I rsula is back in the water, 
and her result* (his year in- 
dicate she will make a strong 
bid for a gold medal. 

Mrs. June Paul, 22, of F.ng- 
land, is » younger member of 
the sporting mothers' tribe. 
Competing as June Foulds 
some years ago, she won sev- 
eral Fjtglish titles and inter- 
national meetings. 

She has just made her suc- 
cessful romt-bark to athletics 
after the birth of her first 
child, and has already been 
selected to represent Great 
Britain in the sprint events 
at the Melbourne Games, 

All of these women have 
proved that sport Cs not in- 
compatible with advanring 
years or with mothcrhood. 
Twfi other well-known sports- 
women have proved thai not 
even pregnancy can slop them 
from competitive sport. 

At the last Olympic Games 
Mrs, Junn Stos/er- Irwin, of 
the U.S.A., competed in the 
high-diving events while ex- 




Slfl ft LEY STRICKLAND, 
■iutlralian Olympit l printer. 
Shirley U nam 31 and mother 
of m three - year * old boy. 

peeling a baby. More recently 
American tennis star Beverly 
Baker Fleitz competed at 
Wimbledon wbile pregnant, 
and reached the semi-finals 
before withdrawing from the 
tournament. 

Some people may say these 
are exceptions, masculine- 
type women who cannot be 
taken as a standard for the 
average woman. Well, not 
for the average woman, per- 
haps. But certainly for the 
athletic type. 

During the last Olympic 
Games a group of Finnish 
doctors examined their women 
athletes to determine whether 
strenuous sport was harmful 
to svomen. 

The doctors announced that 
the training and competition 
had caused no harm. They 
added that the hard training 
strengthened the abdominal 
muscles, which contributed to 
well-being during pregnancy 
and confinement. 

POOS 15 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4806891 



Swimmers are Gold Medal hopes 







A USTRALIA'S chances of winning 
gold in eel a la at the 1956 
Olympic Games in Melbourne are 
stronger in swimming than in any 
other sport. 

Between November 28 and 
December 7 Australia 1 s best swi m. 
mera will lie competing for the 
highest honors amateur sport can offer. 

Never before has this country had so many 
wnrld-clasa swimmers. 

Since the Australian Championships last February 
they have become the recognised leaders in the 
swimming world. 

Overseas newspapers and magazines have been 
asking the same question since February. Will Aus- 
tralia scoop the pool in Olympic swimming? 

In six events Australians will atari a* favorites, 
and in at least two more as equal favorites for the 
titles. Among the men, Jon Hen ricks (100 metres 
freestyle), Murray Rose (400 metres freestyle), and 
the relay team are favored to win gold medals, 

Among the women, any of the three brilliant 
sprinters — Dawn Fraser, Faith Leech, or Lorraine 
Crapp — could w i a the 100 metres freestyle, 
Lorraine and Da wit are also equal favorites for the 
400 metres, while the women's relay team appears 
to be far ahead of its opposition. 

In addition to these, David Theile (100 metres 
backstroke) and either Murray Rose or Murray 
GarreUy (1500 metres freestyle) could win one more 
gold medal without causing the slightest surprise. 



~~ iHP^^^^^V KJt ' I ''.I [ A ' 

LORRAINE CRAPP. 1 7*ye.a.T.old freatytts iwrmnier from Cubarita. 1\.S.W„ rolrrf among the teorltCt 
fatten iwinrmp™, u on* of Aatuaila - t butt ho pet for gold medal, at the Garnet. She ettablithed 

the narltl i record* for 200 mclrei in 2mm. 19.3tre,. SZOrdt. in 2min. SOS tec., 400 metre* in 
+iii.< r . oOJStec^ 440yd,. In 4min. $2Ater. white training Kith the AbHralla,, Olympic twimminf tquaj. 



BEfERLF.Y BAIHRRIOCE, .'<>-,.,„ ...1,1 breatttlroke 
■wininiir /ram HeKvn.tU. haldm thr Antttaltan 
junior and teniar 100 metre, „,,<! 110yd,. halter /I. 
r, and alto n — Australian medley rtcor&t. 

'age 16 



fOBft DEVITT, of Manly, It a likelt 

choice for the 100 metrej fraenyW and tlie 
JW 'flat leant. He came third in the llthAt. 
freettyle In thlt yeai't national ehampionthi pa. 



The Aimi 



i Woman's We 
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KEVIN Q'HALLQRAN, 20-year -old W.A. fnmnfttW, u 
widely regarded am a future t-inr. Sitter toming to 
Sydnr? fan year hr hat bttiereA him he,»t time for 
440yd*, hy nearly 30*ec RIGHT t DAVID THFJLE, 
18* &f QfMrtwlimd. it rated among the ttortd** three 
bat bactutrake twintmcr*. He httldt the Australian 
back tiro lev record* far Itftrydi*, J lOjd*., WO metre*. 




FAITH LEECR, Ifayrar-old ftevttyie nrimmvr from Bendigo, Vic*, 
ip Auniraiian junior fre**tyle champion for 100yds. in 6&J£*t>c^ 
1 10yd a. in 64.6set.+ and JOC metre* in 6J>kt. She U a *trort§ hope. 
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HOME PERM 
in a handy tube 
..NO DRIP 




SIMPLY CDMB THROUGH . ROLL IIP . . RINSE . . YOUR HAIR PERMS AS IT DRIES! 






You'd oovot drama a |it-rm coald In- pig rasy until you use the new Mom! 
Ntl bottle, tin mess, no ()ri|rt. no ljuthrr! Ju*t d light. hpii<i% lulu- linn *M) 
>mi in rnmpletr enutrol. A aqneeu places a ribbon nf rream jiifl win-re voti 
w*in it. and just the nghi amount! Comb the cream through each Ircsi-. mil 
up 1111 plastic curlers, rim*, anil your liair perm* at it dries. Result'.' Tin- 
loveliest, moM manageable wavrji yuu'Vi! ever had! look fol the lirilliam red 
pack anil bus v ■ Aiiiirn liumr prrm lu ilai. 




See how easy it is to 




your hair! 
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-FAMOVS LAST WORDS 




"Go oJteurt— they won't (lore fire alt fine 
of m," 



-MOTHER' 




"She'll yell a bit louder if the Rfc.4f.LV 
want* it*." 



It seems to me 



0' 



NE feels a little doubt- 
ful a bout the proposal 
for a choir to sing new 
words to "W altzing 
M a t i I d a" during the 
Olympic Games closing 
ceremony. 

Sir licrnard Heinle, who 
will direct the choir, has said 
thtl the usual words were "not 
at all apt. 1 ' and has submitted 
new lyrics written by William 
Tainsb. o[ Melbourne. 

Sir Bernard is right wbrti 
lie says that the words of 
Matilda are not "apt '; the new 
ones express sentiments much 
more appropriate to the occasion. And yet 
it is the extreme unsiiilability of the words of 
"Waltzing Matilda'" for almost any occasion 
which constitutes its greatest charm. 

The tale of the jolly swagman needs explain- 
ing to anyone else but an Australian. Several 
of the words have to be I miniated. The narra- 
tive ijn't edifying. The moral, if there is one, 
is that wise sheep-stealens don't get eaughl. 

Banjo Ptuerson, so it is said, didn't consider 
the jingle of much ocrnunt, and was surprised 
at its popularity. 

But popular it was and is. Here to stay, 
and perhaps, the only genuine Australian 
equivalent of ihr folk song. A pity. I think, 
to tamper with it. 

* * * 

THE subject of rewriting things in new 
forms reminds me of a job 1 was 
once given ... to rewrite some material 
which was considered interesting but a 
little vulgar and generally unacceptable 
for print. 

I slaved away and rewrote the stuff, leaving 
out some bits and toning down others 

The two drafts were then handed to an 
expert on the subject. 

He .said in his report that he agreed that 
the original material wouldn't do for publica- 
tion as it was. The new draft, he said, was 
quite acceptable for print — the only thing 
wrong was that it wasn't interesting any more. 

# * ■* 

WORDS of wisdom garnered in one 
of this week's traffic jams: 
From a taxi-driver on a Monday morning, 
in response to a remark that the traffic was 
heavy: "Mondays are as bad as Fridays now. 
It's all these washing-machines thai cause it. 
The women used to stay home on Monday*. 
Now they just press a button and go out," 
*#. .* 

SPRING hats get their fair share of 
attention in this issue. 
Women think the hat? are wonderful. Men 
find them quite absurd. On page ltl Ross 
Campbell expresses this masculine viewpoint. 

Bui if you want to see something really 
funny, girls, look at the new flat-topped hats 
for men. Men's felt hats have had dints, 
bashes, or creases for as long as anyone cui 
remember. 

Now the boys are being dragged in on the 
fashion mcrry-go-round. and the advertisers 
are trying to sell the idea that the old creased 
crown is as dead as the eggshell curvette for 
ladies, 




rhad to come ... the 
kitchen office, which 
is described in vivid detail 
by an American paper. 

"A kitchen desk-unit," iny» 
the writer, "may be designed 
to suit any individual need, 
and will enhance the homey 
atmosphere of any kitchen." 

The writer has her lines 
crossed a bit, but one knows 
what she means. She is evi- 
dently one of the growing 
number of girls who have 
come to look 00 the office as 
home. What she means is 
that the desk will enhanre the 
nice officey atmosphere of any kitchen. 

Well, this lovely desk lias a telephone, a 
radio, a lamp, and book-ends for cookbooks. 
And it also has "one or two spacious drawers 
invaluable for odds and ends such as pencils, 
pads, unanswered letters, and bills." 

This extra drawer has been missing long 
enough from the modern kitchen. In the old. 
fashioned kitchen there was always a drawer 
in the tahle, as well as the cutlery drawers in 
the dresser. 

The kitchen-table drawer 1 remember most 
vividly contained a number of fascinating odds 
and ends under the recipe exercise-books, One 
was a paper-back novel called "Poppy." bv 
Cynthia Stockley. 

When I lighted on this one day 7 was told 
not to read it. Mrs. Stockley, so I learned 
from eavesdropping, was considered at that 
time rather "strong." 

lu the couple of quick riffles T used to take 
while drying-up I didn'i find the strong bits. 
By the time I was old enough for uneensored 
reading, Mrs. Stockley had gone out of fashion, 
so I never did check up. But I suspect thai 
nowadays she'd be too weak to lift a teenage 
eyebrow. 

* # * 

GOODNESS knows what drama lay 
behind the note which a friend of 
mine read over a small girl's shoulder in 
a bus the other day. 

it read: "Dear Miss Jones: Please may 
Sylvia take cooking lessons instead of Latin?" 

* * * 

FROM County Derry, freland, a 
citizen reports that he found a small 
flying saucer, about three feet long, but 
that when he tried to take it to the police 
station it spun round in his hands and 
flew away. 

Believe me, if 'all those endearing old 

yams 

Of ihe banshees and goblins at play. 
Wutrc to die, be forgotten, or robbed of 

their charms, 
There'll stilt be the folk who are fey. 

Though leprechauns wither and elves ate. 
no more. 

They're alive while there's someone lo 
say, 

"Begorra, don't tell me ye've not heard 
befott 

Of the saucer that faded away." 
Thb Aiistiiai ian Women's Weekly — September 26, 1950 
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Carpets make a home 
more beautiful 



£9 ZQ7A ROSEBUD 




BOUQUET- 



IMPERIAL AXMINSTER 



for beauty . . . luxury . . . durability . . . incomparable value! 



See the beauty and depth of colour or "Aristo" Imperial Axminster 
the delicate shading . the wonderful detail. Here are four from the wide range 
of over fifty traditional and contemporary designs , . . varied, intricate and colourful. 

There's bound to be one just right for you! 
Nothing is more luxurious in your home than wall lo-wall carpet. What a pleasure to feci 
your feet sink into the thick, springy 100% wool pile of "Aristo" Imperial Axminsler! 

its long-wearing qualities will give you a lifetime of wear, 
even under the hardest conditions People all over Australia have found that 
"Aristo" Imperial Axminsler is Australia's, greatest carpet value. "Aristo" is comparable 
in every respect with the world's best imported, yel costs many shillings less per yard. 

Compare other Imperial Axminsler carpets and you will still 
choose "Aristo". "Aristo" gives you better for less. 

\ AtiBT*AUi\n Wira's Wmir _ September ZA, 1956 

^ 




Mails in Autlralla ttr Auitraliini 
tvr Avslraliam by 

BRITISH AUSTRALIAN CARPET 
MANUFACTURING CO. PTY. LTD. 

Makers in Australia of 
Aristo imperial Ax minsters, 
Dynon and Edinburgh Cord Carpets. 
Wilton Carpets in Plain, Figured and 
Stippled effects. 

Bicmjnco Axminsler Carpet Squares 
and Hubs 
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Australian girl leaps 
to stardom - 



Hollywood film mdaimei 




Critics hive halted Victoria Shaw is the "Find ot the 
Year" alter The premiere of her fin! Hollywood movie — 
Columbia's 'The Eddy Duchin Story" Victoria, formerly 
Australian model Jeanette Elphick. co-stars with Tyrone 
Power and Kim Novak. 
Secret of beautiful hair revealed 
Victoria, on her way to the top 

in Hollywood, follows the goltk-n _ ' 

nilc ot linir c.irr, "I nrnr mull 
my Imir Willi so:ip — I sh.iinpfto 
with 'Vast-line' Llquiil Sh.nnpiMi* 
Why no soap? Sonp bobble) 
ejlt» to each Imir — Wave a 
'I'lllin;: vet). 'Vaseline' Liquid 
Shttaipbd'j ftrani is s-:i,i[ii,^,- — 
rinses otit t|iii c-klv . complrtelv. 
Your hair lcvnV& sluninrr ciL'tin — 
feels Erloriously fresh. So, use 
'Vaselini 'Hrjnd Lii|Uld Shunipuil 
this svoctiud Fi>r oils, drv 
BOsWal hair 



'Vrlliine' .t j iro'i'r.TrV hmiie 
.mi. ot '.'hFipt:ru'..gh Pci'ni i li t 





LIQUID SHAMPOO 




honri a d-j T 
havt rhown that 
-H(tiuchlt>rophtjFV6 
— pDs.Lttely jtop, odow all the doy 
through. Modern woman demand thu 
oiuironc* QtjD.ni! ofUndintj. 



So-far Far CKarm^ 



Safer tor Skin — - 



mil" m 

A PKOOUCT Of lllildl atlts 

MUWA 




CARTWHEEL. Mttrrla Raphael, of Melbourne, wean 
a blue, drooped rartwheel trimmed with mnare eatin 
ribbon. It wax admired at a Melbourne fathion mhtnti. 



FLOWER ARRANGEMENT. Papplet in three tkmie, 
of gold nre pries' fiijrjri on thin "wheat" ttrcne tprintt 
model warn by Mm. Ion Miller, of Melbourne 




M4SCUUHE DOUBT, Snn, Dentk (right) and Richard 
Httey thp ronfprtinn of fire organdie cabbage ronet 
ornamented with a blaek vrivrt bow worn by Mammy, 
Sydney radio nctret, Margo Lee (Mrt. Frank lirookt). 




'^ST'^ f nr the automobile manufacturer* — they mutt 
make their ear doort bigger. Potty llarkett. of Svrl. 
jury, rennire, into ■ enr irrrrrinji a giant nii,rr.-,( 
tourer laden with flower: Cool in tummer. too. 



STRICTLY CREEK U the name of thim pillbox 
paraded by Papiinr Airrrrnn at a Mellnmrnr bat 
thotr. The hat it of gold talin tlraw trimmed with 
a rote. The wate.hert' halt are alto interetting. 

The Ao«thau*n Women's WEtucir - September 26, 1 956 
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"THE MOSTEST." Met. Henry Roaenlhut. of Melbourne, tce.art a 
nide-brimtned tpring model MpofArrf in thadet of grey chiffon trilh 
cinnamon wiling. Difficult in a mind, but chit. 

Of course* they 

take $ome 
getting used to 



SPRING this year seems slightly different. Tlusre 
in, of course, the usual romance in the air, hut. 
in addition, there are llie new lials, 

A mortal from Mare mi a lit wonder why women 
wear such hats — indeed, many earthhoiuid males Hay 
so out loud. Surely, they argue, it isn't as protection 
from the weather, beeau&e the -li^hte^i hint of rain 
sendg the most ({tumorous girl back into a raincoat 
and plastic hood. And perhaps il is Mtraiigc that the 
occasion* on which women simply MUST wear faata 
are indoor functions. 

But, as every woman has been saying since Paris 
launched the high, wide, hatH-thal-are-hats: "Of 
course, they take some getting need to . . ,** 

DIFFICULT DECISION. Anitt Frank Uadgki of Sydney. It 
bet term hU wije't black ttraK model crowned with multi-colored field 
flouert. and ilfri. Alice Morgan"* fluffy black "pousier-pufT* chapeau. 



WWH THE TEA-CUPS (abort) in Sydney. Mm. 
t.edrh Symnndt' rote-decorated km it ncalhrJ in 
pink tulle; Mrt. Hob Helnerner't hulkr platter 
evmMnei blur lull,- mid taffeta. Effective. ,irpn'( they? 

Tur AiWHim Wowa'i Weekly — September 26. 1956 




PET'S APPROVAL. Altaian Holly t^di.n the- m 
ttraw bntin ( right) worn by Mrt. Harrv Qroadley. 
of Sydney, formerly model \tiehele Safnrtry. The 
hat it trimmed with 11 ttcalhe of matching theer. 
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7han*s Pefaco ibr WRINKL-shed 
HIONLESS FINISH COTTON SHIRTS!" 





"Bob and 1 have the 'shirt problem" well worked out these days! And no more 
worries for me about shirts piling up waiting to be ironed. Bob's wearing Pelaco 
■WRINKL-shed' shirts now ... so when he takes one off, it's only a matter of 
minutes before I have it washed and hung up, knowing that it will shed its 
wrinkles as it dries and be ready to wear." 



"1 just wash Bob's "WRINKL-shed' shirt in the bathroom basin in hoi, Soapy 
watcr (it shouldn't be boiled!), and soil marks on the collar and cuffs come out 
with a soft nail brush. It's so easy! Then just a thorough nnse in clean water . . . 
and no wringing, so that the fabric doesn't crease or get crumpled." 





"Here [ have slipped it onto a metal or plastic hanger to drip dry. 1 do up the 
buttons, mould the collar to shape, and stretch out the front and seams so that 
they'll dry smooth and even. Wonderful to think that I don't have to tout.li 
Pelaco 'WRINKL-shed' shirts with an iron unless I want to (and even then, ii 
only takes a moment with a cool iron)." 



"Here's Bob looking his own smart self in one of his Pelaco 'WRINKL-shed' 
shirts . . . and it hasn't been ironed! There's no doubt about it, Pelaco 
'WRINKL-shed' shirts have solved our problems . . . and it's easy to have a 
wardrobe of 'WRINKL-shed' shirts . . . they're so marvellously inexpensive . . . 
only 39/6. Once you've tried Pelaco 'WRINKL-shed' Ironlcss Finish Cotton 
Shirts, you. loo, will say, 'Thanks, Pelaco'! (By the way — I'm wearing the 
latest Pelaco blouse — nod it's wonderful. I" 




slight price variation in name Sitiio. 



UIHM.I slml 



"tt is indeed a (ovefy shirt, Sid" 
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MATURE PARTY 
BEAUTY 



By 

MARGARET MERRIL 



Annually I ?i«e a make-up 
routine for those of you who 
r,rv just that UttJe bit older, but 
who ttill do not intend becom- 
ing wallflowers. 

you will need a Untcd foun- 
dation, preferably one with a 
warm slow. SmooUi evenly 
over tout protective layer of 
nourishing OIL OP ULAN. A 
suspicion of rouge, u* you must, 
and then a feathering of pow- 
der. .Nothing is more ageing, 
or. Indeed, more ridiculous 
lhaji the heavily powdered face 
in the older woman. 

Now, with a brown eyebrow 
pencil, draw a fine line round 
your eye6. working the color 
down betweeh the lashes. Next 
a touch of eye shadow to match 
your eyes, which should he 
faded with the little flnger 
back from above the tear duct 
lo the outer curve of the lid, 
keeping it well away from [.lie 
brow. Brush in your mascara 
— brown or blue, please not 
black — making sure (hat it is 
feathery and natural. Now 
groom your eyebrows with a 
fine comb, combing then: up- 
ward* and then moulding them 
naturally with light strokes 
from a matching eyebrow 
pencil. 

Lastly your lipstick. Outline 
your lips first with a lipstick 
brush and then fill in with the 
stick. Blot well with a tissue 
and complete the illusion by 
smoothing on a (Urn of powdei' 
to glvH added softness. Madame, 
you will look lovely, 

(Copyright: Margaret Merril 
Beauty School. I 



• ••••••••••• 

INDIGESTION 

9 

YOU NEED 

Hardy's 

INDIGESTION 
POWDER 

Inlso Dvoilohle in tablet fern) 

Proved over years 
fa thousands of cases 

MO DIETING NECESSARY 
*••••••«•••• 

HJ-55 



End discomfort of 

DISTURBED NIGHTS 

Ait ten a prr> to liiarurbvd 
ntptiuT One* KHAHlng burhnrhe 
kcpji jfou rtturi untoytnc peaceful 
ftUtM>> The** tm>'nmrortBb)f- 
iyini>tomi are frrqhiirnLly a ■ifn 

ur JNikm kJdney-v wJak-ti tun 

•! " f L>( liJl.',- . I.I --7 

under tb< rjet, rhcunuilr (mini, 
Mr Try Dortti . |i.„ (..,. |., K Irt- 
nmj Plllk for prompt r*llrr_ Thsj 
rtinDfe w«ie iiuiir..- ffmn tta 

LlllKWl mil JHf.Ti.-H' hr'Jilf.v ktd- 

nr> irlfoh. SurT(-cr» nil raw 
tlx world h.Tir ulnwl blnud 
leliei from Dean's, tat Itoan'* 

'■ -In* I 



"Wonderful Australia" 
make.* on excetieru gift 
book for Chrulman. See 
otder coupon In thu ittue, 

Thb Australian Womem's Wehkly 



Worth Reporting 



FOR SALE. W'board 
home at North Ryck. 
Materials valued at 
£:it)00. No bedroom, no 
dining-room, no sitting- 
room, no kitchen. De- 
signed for entertaining . . . 
not jusl an ordinan home. 

The writer of this intriguing 
advertisement, which ap|iearcd 
in a Sydney daily newspaper 
recently, is bachelor Mr. John 
Lijekrnaii, of North Ryde, whu 
describe* himself as "just an 
ordinary clerk," 

"Three years ago." he told 
us, "1 had time on my hands 
and a limited amount of 
money. 1 was fed up with 
conventional, hox-like houses, 
M dicided to iry designing 
nnrl building my own." 

The job (oak .seven months, 
and resulted in one large, ikil- 
lion-roofed room with dark 
brown stained walls and yel- 
low paintwork. 

The room is "separated" 
with dividers and hcad-hifih 
cupboards. Iliere's a bar in 
one corner, and four pillars 
support a fireplace in the 
centre of the room. 

"When I'm sleepy," Mr. 
Luckman said, "1 unroll my 
sleeping-hag and stretch out 
in the comer thai takes my 
fancy. A man can live quite 
easily with only a pack and a 
hl.inkct rolf. Any more 'home' 
than this is luxury," 

Mr. Lurlcmnn went on to 
speak of houses and house- 



| Book News 

j By Aiiuiie Baker 

I BEDR(X)MS HAVE 

| WINDOWS, by A. A. 

| fair ( 13 c i n e m a n a). 

| Veteran V.S. detective- 

| siory writer Erie Stan- 

| ley Gardner writing 

| under an assumed 

1 name. Private-eye Don- 

| aid Lam and his Jevel- 

| headed partner, Bertha 

| Cool, are the stars. 

| AT PARRAMATTA, 

I by Ethel Anderson (F. 

I W. Cheshire). Charming 

= tales of life in early 

| New South Wales, told 

| with a nice sense of 

| character and a wealth 

E of dome-stir knowledge 

| nl the period. 

1 HARRY BLACK, by 1 

| David Walker (Col- \ 

I lins). The author of I 

= "Geordie" has pro- S 

E duced a thoughtful 1 

| study of an unsuccessful § 

= man on the brink of 1 

| middle-age facing the I 

| challenge of the future. | 

i Background is modem ! 

| India. 

5tHi:m:i:::i:m:r:::MiMiiri::i::,:iuHi,mmiu:w 




•Haw fngile U ttV 

wives, and gave us a few more 
of his theories: 

"The kitchen is the house- 
wile's domain, yet for the 
thousands of years she's been 
cooking family meals I'll het 
not one woman lias invented 
anything — from the cainpfire 
to i he infra-red stove, 

"She complains of "slaving 
over a hot stuve' or being 
'cooped up in the kitchen,' 
yet everything that pertains to 
a hot stove can be held ill 
one hand in the form of an 
electric power plug, 

"My ideal kitchen would be 
a beach on wheels attached 
to an electric lead, with cook- 
ers and a dish washer ihal 
could be pushed wherever yuu 
wished, 

"'After all, there's no reason 
why you can't make breakfast 
tea and toast at your Ijedside." 

Mr. Luckrnan's advertise- 
ment brought scores of replies, 
and i he new owners are mak- 
ing alterations. "Conven- 
tional ones," added Mr. f.uck- 
nian. 

Soup V fi&k 
in a tank 

"gOUl' for 45,000 a day" 
(ouiids like a mil story. 
I5nt it's a fish story, instead. 

For in the South Australian 
Fly-Fishers' Association breed- 
ing-tanks at Ovingham, near 
Adelaide, some 45,000 inch- 
long brown and rainbow trout 
also are always liungTy for 
their soup— served thrice daily, 
and made nl sheep's heart, re- 
duced in a blender and mixed 
with water. 

The spawn comes canned 
from Western Australia and 
Tasmania, and require] deli- 
cate handling. 

The BO members of the asscr 
ciation have rosfercd them- 
selves to visit the hatchery 
three time* a day to feed and 
inspect the fish and clean the 
tanks. 

During September tfie yoiing 
troui arc taken to restock 
creeks. 

Association president Mr. 
Frank Brady told us the asso- 
ciation wanted to "educate 
people in the sport of fly- 
fishing, as opposed to the fry- 
ing-pan school nl fishermen." 



"Marriage Sunday'* 
in Sydney 

HUNDREDS of couples 
married in Scuts (Church. 
•Sydney, and whose present ad- 
dresses can be trared have 
bead Invited to a "Marriage 
Sunday" servire in the ehurch 
on September 23. 

Dr. Malcolm McKay, min- 
ister of Scots Church, who 
planned the service, said he 
did so after seeing the huge 
response to marriage guidance 
lectures by Dr. David Mace. 

'"Our service will include a 
discussion ol the Christian ap- 
proach to marriage and its im- 
plications,'* Dr. McKay said. 

"There will be special 
prayer* of re-dedication and 
• 'insei ration 

Dr. McKay said die service 
would be nun-denominational. 
Mr WbuM be assisted hy the 
Kev. W. G. Coughlati, N.S.W. 
director of the National Mar- 
riage Guidance Council. 

All couples who attended 
Dr. Mace's lectures in Sydney 
and any other couples inter- 
ested were invited to the ser- 
vice 



A RECENT BJi.C. talk on 
"Elcctrif Computers" 
was nol nearly so dull ts thr 
title suggested. 

Wc quote: "In rase you 
think oflict automation ii in- 
human. I'll tell you one very 
important thing computers 
wilt he taught to do. A /ort- 
mpii before you're due jot 
ft regular pay incrsast, the 
machine will automatically 
rf member to tell the authori- 
fia about it." 

Guiding girts in 
Neic Guinea 

JUST back in Sydney ( and 
still glowing about Ness 
Guinea's golden sunsets, white 
sands, and tropical vegetation, 
is Girl Guide olticcr Nancy 
Kemp, who spent nine months 
travelling through the terri- 
tory instructing native Guide 
leader!,. 

"They were very apt 
pupils," said Miss Kemp, who 
b settling hack at her jol> at 
the association's Sydney head- 
quarters organising Guide 
camps, 

"1 found them friendly, 
happy, and enthusiastic. 

"They seemed to like me, 
too," she added, "particularly 
one gcoup of young married 
women I met at a baby health 
centre in a small village. 

"With their lovely fat brown 
babies in their laps, they eyed 
me up and down, comparing 
their own slender frames, and 
iold me, "We like you because 
of your nice while fat legs." 



IJY A!SD OUT OF SOCIETY 



BY RI 0 



MUMMY, WOULD VOO UKEfe 
PIECE Of MV SfSlFfD CANfJy 

d Stick 





-September 26, 195fi 
MBaBaaaaaaaaaal 



LOVELIER 
MORE NATURAL-LOOKING 
CURLS ... 




Richard Kiidnufs improved, kmo&zed 

faster, easier-to-use 
Home Perm... 

Lanolized Wave lotion 
— only 10 minutes' 
waving time! 



Richard Huonut's hi & h-s P cesi 

lanolin waving lolion "lakes" in 10 
minuiex. whatever kind of hair you 
have. No check curls, no guesswork, 
fust three things to do: Wind, wave 
and rieulrulise. ftcvoliilionary Wave 
Vttalizcr guarantees fastest neut- 
ralising ever in just one step. Rah ii 
on your curls just once. No more 
repeated rinses Lanolin in Ihe waving 
lotion protects hair from damage . . . 
keeps it healthy! Your curls are soft, 
shiny and easy to manage. 




Choase thi Richard 
hudnut Home Perm 
made specially tor your 
typs of hair . , . 

FOB EASy-TO-VVAVR 
HAIR .sod for Hjlt. natural 
u-l In NOKMAl- HAIR 
FOR H A R D- TO- WAVE 
HAIR and for tinnier, 
firmer curl* in NOKMAL 
HAIR. 

For bleached, tinted, 
brightened, stikiur-riiiied 
or llglnrnct hair uk ihc 
"Ejsy-lo-Wavc Hair" Irjl. 

C H C hf ISTS AND 
STORES EVERYWHERE 

13/- 



Richard Hudnut 
HOME PERMANENT 




INTER-DENS 
save teeth 

because they finish 
what the toothbrush 
leaves undone! 

IHrES DEHS Mil ml luollt SIKtS 

1. Ikmuvc (Jt/cply frhntxilditl 
l'<i«f iMrlkltt and thoroughly 
cIcj.ii ■ii!..m . lutwti, ii lu-ih ilu 
arc mil rum'hul bv brushing 
rm fijitthnld fur iiircdv how 1 

2. Trcntlv iriji».i^ '.in ^iim 
■-■■-ii* — wjft .;inti'. ;ire fwon 

3. LrJ^L- Uif mtiutli firJjn^ ili/jn Ct-EANf HG 

" J ; -MASSAGE STICKS 

m 'TOOTH.SAVEiS" FOR 3/9- ALL CHEMIST 5 




Ymr tJWM .!•'.!:■ i will !■ ■■•' yuu. 
iHIrr itrHtml iimt j-nrw ftm 
nfjfr it wUrrnitih \stppvrt>(A 
ihr Ji«r,ji ymr, 

AFTER Vim Mf AL, «,» P 

tfiuotit V \ 
mmim 



Inter-Dei 




VENCATACHELM 

THE WORLDS BEST CURRY 
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Dri-Glo 




TOWELS 



give you 



AND THE DOUBLE UMDERWEA Vt MEANS YEARS OF EXTRA WEAR! 

Dri-Glo towels are "double woven" in the length (where all the stress 

anct strain occurs). Scientific tests prove that Dri-Glo "Double 
Underweave" has far f?realer strength than the sinple underweave. 

That's why Dri-Glo Towels are your best buy, they last so much lonper! 



DRI-GLO TOWfLS an d DRI-GLO 6ABV NAPS «■« product, ol the t amous BOND'S I Indurtrte. Group 
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YOUW DAAY DECEIVES ,^|k $ 

THE SOFTNESS OF 

D1MH.O BABY HAPS jf 

* So sofi. so absorbent »w(f,tY *f~) ^ 
and jo gentle an lender *" u 

* skins — and thai famous Dri-Glo 
"Double Underweare." in all Dri-Glo 

* products, means so much longer wear. 
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Tek 

The best 
Toothbrush 
money can 
buy 
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FOR TEENAGERS 

Here's your answer 

By LOUISE HUNTER 

A good rule for teenagers — and adults, too — is the old rule 
about personal remarks: "If you can't say something nice* 
don't say anything at all." 

THIRST Idler on my desk 
-T this week is from a girl 
suffering miseries because 
of offensive personal re- 
marks. 

Here is her letter: 
"^OULD you please help 
me? I have a problem 
which may not seem so ter- 
rible to you, but ll has caused 
me great humiliation, You. see, 
1 bare superfluous hair oa my 
nrck and throat, and though 
I hive tried many well-ltnowu 
hair removers, I've had no suc- 
cess. I am loo ashamed to ask 
help or advice from relative* or 
friends, and many of rbem 
have made nasty remarks and 
called me 'Whiskers' and other 
aunts. I hate Romp out any 
more because I feel that some- 
one will be sure to notice, and 
I am on edge all the time. 
Could you tell me of some- 
where in Melbourne I could 
have lite hair permanently re- 
moved? Apart from that I am 
quite a normal- looking teen- 
ager, but this ruins my enjoy- 
ment of everything. 
A.M., Melbourne. 

Write at once to the Medi- 
cal Secretary, the British 
Medical Association, +26 
Albert Sueet, East Melbourne, 
Vic, and ask him to recom- 
mend a skin specialist, A 
doctor should always be con- 
sulted about problems of 
superfluous hair like yours. He 
will either treat you himself or 
send you somewhere for treat- 
ment. The permanent re- 
moval of facial hairs is quite 
easy, although it is expensive. 
But 1 believe any sacrifice ne- 
cessary should be made by 
your family to pay the cost 
of its removal. Life would be 
happy for you then. 

As for those offensive people 
who are rude to you, have 
as little to do with them as 
possible. I realise this is diffi- 
ruli wiih relatives, but you can 
choose your friends. People 
who make such remarks are 
so u nfeeling that they should 
never be honored by friend- 
ship. 

J AM 15, nearly 16, and 
I like a girl who is just 
15. Can you tell nte a way to 
find out if the liking is 
mutual, and also could you 
suggest some ways of enter- 
taining her (not the pictures 
or dancing as neither of us 



.1 trvnt from 
nebhie ... 



[£ WIM. ,i party? Here are some "warm-up" games 
that you'll enjoy. 

• Ligem'ng the candle is fun. Put a candle in the 
Centre of the table. Each player is allowed one match, 
and has to light the candle and blow it out as many 
times as he can before the match bums out. 

• An explosive game that means v«;u have lo say 
to the boys "bring your raior" will make tin parly 
go. Each contestant is given a blown-up balloon and 
has to lather it and give it a close shave. The expert 
is the one who doesn't hurst the balloon. 

• If there are any whole balloon* left, get an old 
nylon stocking and sec who can put a balloon farthest 
into Hie stocking. This takes cunning and finesse. 

• Cass a lifesavcr (a swerl, not a human being) 
down a font; line of people via toothpicks held between 
their teeth, no hands allowed. Two teams, standing 
Opposite each other, add to the fun iti the game, be 
sure to arrange the teams boy, girl, boy, and so on, 

• Do the boy, girl, boy routine again, this time with 
the guests in a circle. Cive someone an orange 1o 
hold usidrr bis chin. The oraoge has to be passed from 
chin to chin: again no hands. 



tikes (hem), I also hare a 
friend, Graeme, who ts three 
weeks older than me. He 
likes a very pretty girl, but 
he doesn't know whether she 
likes him. She is lour mon ths 
older than him. Should he 
try to be extra friendly wiih 
her or is she. loo old foe 
him?" 
J.K.. Coogee, N.S.W. 

I feel f have no need to 
lell ynki bow to find out 
whether the liking' is mutual 
or not. I know the liking is 
mutual. The announcement 
that neither of you likes pic- 
tures or dancing is enough tor 
me. It is strange to find a 
boy of ffi who doesn't like one 
or the other, and stranger than 
ever when you find that a 
girl he Likes is exactly the 
same. Actually, when you told 
each other that you didn't 
like dancing, or pictures 
either, you were also saying 
you liked each other. Enter- 
taining should not be hard. 
You can take her to the beach, 
to Manly Pier, or Luna Park, 
for picnics: or bikes, to a foot- 
ball or tennis match, or some 
other sporting fixture, or for 
a walk and a milkshake. 

Tell Graeme that the four 
months' difference in his age 
and that of the pretty girl he 



likes is neither here nor there; 
1 1 doesn't matter a bit. Tell 
him not to get extra friendly 
with her, just friendly, until 
he finds out definitely if she 
likes him, 

" J HAVE just started to work 
m an office where some- 
times the girls make one an- 
other a cup of lea, I am 17. 
When one girl makes a cup of 
lea, do I nave to make it next 
time? lucre arc two other 
girls in the office. Should I 
pot myself forward to make 
the tea or should I wait until 
I am older?" 

Restate, Rcnmark, S.A. 

The serving of morning and 
afternoon tea ia one of the 
most sacred routines in Aus- 
tralian office life. Sometimes 
the tea is made by thr most 
junior female member of the 
stall; other times each girl 
on the staff takes turns to 
make it. You should ask the 
other girts at work what the 
custom is. Be tactful and 
say: "When is it my turn to 
make the tea?" and then you 
will find out. They may say: 
"Every third day," or "May 
always makes the tea," or 
something simitar. But don't 
treat the matter lightly, tea- 
drinking is regarded as im- 
portant. 



*«^^*w*^*snrt**»sr*-tr* J)ISC DIGEST ***^rsr^***** ********** 



JF too many cooks can spoil 
the broth, can too many 
stars jinx an LP record? I'm 
tempted to think so. The 
soundtrack recording of "High 
Society" was too promising at 
first sight— Bing Crosby and 
Frank Sinatra { together tot 
the first time), Grace Kelly 
making her singing debut, Ce- 
leste Halm, the Broadway star, 
who rieated the role of Ado 
Annie in "Oklahoma I," Louis 
Armstrong's band, Johnnie 
Green's Orchestra, and words 
and music by Cole Porter. 

Individually, each artist does 
a fine job, but my main dis- 
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appointment lay in the score. 
So much is expected from the 
lahulnus Porter, but this, his 
first Elm assignment in 10 
years, is not top-drawer — for 
him. If anyone else had writ- 
ten it, 1 would bjvr said "First 
class," but 1 consider this an 
uneven job. Best tune, "You're 
Sensational," goes to Sinatra, 
while fling draws the tunner- 
up, "1 Love You, SamanLha." 

"Her Highness" Kelly 
timidly essays a warblr wiih 
Ding, not a solo, and gets by 
in seemly fashion, hut, I ask 
you, who couldn't sing with 
Oosby for a partner? Dear 



old Louis has lots of fun sing- 
ing "High Society Calypso," 
which serves as an introduc- 
tion to the plot of the film, and 
later he and Bin v team for a 
zestful "Now You Has Jazz," 
during which Armstrong's 
side-men come into the spot- 
light — the boys you saw and 
heatd when the band was in 
Australia. Other titles on the 
disc are "Mind If I Make 
Love To You," "Well, Did 
You Evah" (Bing and Frank 
together, and, therefore, sort 
ol historic), "Little One," and 
an extremely good overture, 
to put first things last. 

— BERNARD FLETCHER 




Newest of fill . 
Capri heel by 




i 



Your stockings reflect your personality — so it 
pays lo choose Fiesta nylons. Fiesta nylons 
lil smoothly — never a wrinkle or sa#. Scams 
stay straight, thanks to the exclusive fit of the 
Munsingwear slender heel And Fiesta nylons 
are processed with "Secre-Seal" for snag 
resistance and long life. 



BY 




Prices Whiter in conlrtit in <-urh ViTiV. 
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"OF COURSE I CAN Rim." Two-year-old Ptimrore Uun- 
lop <rn< one of the ver* young equestriennes at part? for 
4{t children at "Rosemont." Here Pfiatrose and her 
mother, Mr,, Roger Dunloa. talk with the pony attendant. 




WATCH THAT BALLOON! Nine-manths-old Anthony 
Thorp (right) reaches jar a balloon held ley hit mother, 
Mr». Graham Thorp, and Judy Chapman nl Susan Lloyd- 
Janet' party. Judr's mother, Mr*. Ken Chapman, look* on. 

SOCIAL 
JOTTINGS 

THERE will be an excited crowd of people at 
Mascot airport this Friday, September 21, to 
greet Phil Loneragon when her plane touches dotcn 
from Calcutta, India. For the pant two year* *he 
hat been secretary to Group-Captain Leonard 
Cheshire, V.C., in London. 

A keen supporter o[ the 
Cheshire (auw, Philomena has 
worked in a voluntary capac- 
ity. 

Phil will spend her first few 



DtSTINtiViSHtTD CHEST. Commander-inJtbief of Bomber 
Command. R.A.I ., Air-Marshal Sir Harry Brnadhurtl 
(left), with Air Officer Commanding Home Command. 
Air Vice-Marshal A. L. Walter*, and Met. Waller* at the. 
Air Force AmMociafina Rait, which wnf held at TrurajJura. 



days back in Sydney at thr 
Killara home of Mr. and Mrs. 
Bob Rowland-Smith- And 
then she— will visit the Wil- 
liam Stuarts, of Bellevue Hill. 




™r,T /TV f V 4r ™*™™™™™ BAIL. Mr,. John Human (left) 
unu.ual Le,, , , "« ^ cf ". 0 "" J". P "'"" «*■""&'•«■. Dion. Horn fr, w «/ an 
Z ".. "'i, ft *,°' p ' n '' * J """"' ««"•" ""h <"< organ*, hemline frill. 8$Z 

«r„„ eho.e a hatler.na of tomnto-red lace aad ,„«,. The tall we , held a, the 7 Wade to. 



ROCK-A-ftYE. BABY, Mr*, fork Pagan rack* her 
daughter*, Claritsa, three, and Nicola, one «nd a half, 
at Susan Lloyd-Jones' terond birthday party at "HoMnwur," 
fcijmr- of grandparetllt Sir Chariot and Lady Lloyd-Janet, 



J± DIAMOND brooch be- 
longing (0 her aunt, Mn. 
Eric Ixwe, was the "some- 
thing burrowed" worn by 
Marion ChTistupher when she 
married Bill English, of Mos- 
man. Marion is [he youngest 
daughter of Mt, and Mrs, 
Winston Christopher, of Mos- 
mailf and she was married at 
St. Mary's, North Sydney. 
• • • 

A DATE (or your diary 

September 27, for the 
showing of Gemtaine Roche.r's 
spring and summer collection. 
Proceeds of this fashion 
parade, to be held at the 
Trooadero, will go to the en- 
tertainment irroup of the 
Torch Bearers fnr legacy. 

CHARLES EDWARD are 
the names that Mr. and 
Mrs. Ned Combes, of "Lue," 
Mudgt-e, have chosen lor their 
first baby, who was bnm re- 
cently at King George V. Mrs. 
Combes w?s formerly Diana 
White, only daughter of Mr. 
and Mrs. Peter White, of 
'Tlavilah." Mudgee. 

JJE1.ROIJRNT. is the" future 
home for Major and Mrs. 
John ffnrcheson, who were 
married in England last 
March. Mrs. Hutcheson was 
formerly Pam Cook, daughter 
of Dr. and Mrs. E, Aufrere 
Cook, iff Beecroft. She has just 
arrived bark home, and travel- 
led as far as Singapore with 
her husband, who will be sta- 
tioned there with the British 
Army lr>r the next t>w monltej 
His next posting is in Mel- 
bourne, and Mrs. Hutchewn 
tell* me she plans to slay here 
with her parents till the Major 
has found a house . they 
hope to be vttted in hefnrc 
th.- Olvmpir fianin, 




AT UtVlVERStTl. Mr. and 
Mr*. .Vurman Junky n at the 
reception given by Vice- 
Chancellor of Sydney Vol- 
se-r«ifv. Professor Stephen 
Robert*, and *fr*. Roberts, 
vho leave toon for a tlx 
month*' tout of America, 

THE New Year of 1957 will 
be an especially memor- 
able one lor the Heat on 
Wears, of Wahroonga, far 
their eldest daughter, Pauline, 
has chosen January 2 fur her 
wedding, Pauline will marry 
Arthur Coward at the Shore 
College Chapel. Arthur is the 
son of Mr. and Mrs. Arthur 
Coward, of Turramurra. Paul- 
ine tells roe that. her wedding 
drnss will be in the Edward- 
ian style. 

' t • • 

J LIKE Mrs. John Broin- 
owski's elegant full- 
length evenuig dre.ss designed 
b\ Balmain ... in purr- silk 
taffeta patterned in peacock- 
blue and green, it has a strap- 
less bodice and a skirt finely 
pleated in two tiers. 

QOUNTRY "lass Audrey 
Budd will he home in Aus- 
tralia on Ortobrr 12, after 
more than three yen fa over- 
seas . Au dr f y , whn is the 
dnuchter of Mr. and Mrs. A. 
A, Budd, of "Marazion," Mur- 
willumbah, recently an- 
nounced her engagement to 
Knpljshman Rny Chapmun 
. . . she w wearing a Grorpan- 
rtyle ring of diamond* and 
pearls. Audrey plana to stay 
here fnr about n\x month*, 
and then she'll Irave atain 
for England, to be married 
there. 




DANCING at the Sydney Hat- 
pitatlert' Kxfrether ' Week 
Ball are Br. and Mr*. Richard 
Tnnlh. The ball, held at the 
Australia Hotel, ten* attetuled 
by S50 guests. It tea* the 
tail function of the Sydney 
Hospital Refresher Week. 



THEY'RE engaged . . ■ 
Wilmn Clements, only child 
uf Mr. and Mrs. R. C. Clem- 
ents, of "Pleasant Vim.' 
llinda, sia Crookwell, to Lau- 
renee Picker, son of Mr. and 



Mrs. H. W. Picker, of "G\os- 
terhnme," Big- 
ga, via Crook-j 
well. 
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NOW YOU CAN WASH YOUR HAIR AND GO STRAIGHT OUT 



I No wo '""g — you con manoge your prettiest hnir-do right after shampooing with one-lather Sansilfc! That's what girls in 
England discovered, when Sunsi/k was introduced there. That's why Sun S1 /k quickly became England's top-sc/ling shampoo! 





HrTr, at last, is the shampoo 
that's sweeping all England, 
brought to YOC bv the makers 
of famous Pears Soap. Whether 

. your hair is dry or oily, Sunsilk 

will strnisrhtuway give it new brightness. » new, 
silky, msy-lti-manage loveliness never possible until' 
now— wilh just OMK wmdrrful littlm! There has 
never been a shampoo like Litis in Australia liefore. 



Before Sunsilk you had lo lather, rinse, then work 
up yet another lather tn get hair clean — and that 
second lather tended to wash away the natural 
• ills that keep hair lustrous and easy to do. But 
with Sunsilk you end all thai. Urtt rich Sunsilk 
lather washes really .lean, hut — ii is gefttfc, so 
gentle dint it leaves your hair radiant, easy tn 
manage ngfit aftri s/iamjtooing. 



Sunsilk lias a special richness you ran even see and feel. 



SMS 



too 

ttHcfa . 



but rutt 

the rifhf 



TTY U, ° Sun,ill< au "'''- •»'* 1 A «>' ** M*S m OMy .»v inf bottte (8 to 10 shampoo,) It S/4; smlll 



.Sunsilk glides on to your hair without spill or waste, 
burst* into a rloud of fragrant lather, riien, a quick 
rinse, ami your hair will shine and set juit the wa y 
vul! want it. 

bottte, 3/9. At chemists, grocers, stores. 
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'Flu . . • pains go 

ordinary aspirin and .-.!'. 
Disprin is far less [Ikely to utilise 
heartburn, dyspepsia or other 
symptoms of gastric irritation 
— *hich is particularly helpful 
when a close of 'flu means 
raking tablets or powders 
several times a day. 

PLEASANT . . . saiy la take 



DISPRIN DISSOLVES , , . 
otri rapirfly 

When you put a Dispnn tablet 
into water, you see il foam at 
once and dissolve. 
This "soluble form" of aspirin 
naturally passes more rapidly 
from the stomach into the 
bloodstream. Pain, soreness 
and fever arc therefore relieved 
in Ihe shortest possihle time. 

FAR LESS ACID . . , 
tlirttr for the itsmoOi 

Because of this solubility, and 
because it is far less acid than 



Dispnn is palatable Both 
iidultt and children find Ihat 
taking Dispnn is the pleasanteM 
way of relieving pain. 

Ask your Chnnlit for Dliprin 



DISPRIN 



DISPRIN 

dissolves paid 
quickly and safely 



When accidents happen- 

DO N T RISK INFECTION 




V*H1 can make certain that yaunon'i 
euli d n d tcrotehn never gat infctisd, 
Eathe them in o lolurion at Sotypto,, the 
povsrfwl, tnfc anriseptic. Ke»p a borHc 
in your Komc, and br reody 4ar arty 

$©Iyptol 

antiseptic 



IF ITS PAULDING S 
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TV— Exciting new era 




BETTY SARA, mother of the Snra iptad.. >« an the panel 
«/ "tPnitV f^rrai'J'". a quiz m ipMeA fAp panel had to m 

iaYrui/r projeawonat individuul. introduced tn viewer* only. 



• Thousands of Sydney and country people 
parked showrooms, clubs, a lores, and private 
homes iasjt Sunday for an historic evening 
— the debnl of television in Australia, The 
Jirsi regular television programme in the 
Commonwealth went on the air at 7 p.m. 
Trom Slut ion TCN, Channel 9. Adults and 
children alike sal fascinated around hun- 
dreds of television, screens watching a varied 
programme of quilt and variety shows, music, 
and documentary films . Programme* are now 
being presented every night. 





ALDERMAN PAT HILLS. Lord Mayor of Sydney, mtim hi, 
fire children watch Australia', first regular tetevitlon pro* 
gramme. Many children were uHnwrd to ,tay stp for It. 



OPENING WCHT. Many electrical >tnm, inch n« this one 
fit Miranda. >'-S. n? ., arranged for local resident* to watch 
tttf Ti' premiere. Above, the youngsters were absorbed* 




PATIENTS and guest, watched television in the lecture. FASCINATED ™„„,, (m ,fi 
room at St. George District Htupital i„ Sydney. Here \ur.e motor showroom at Douhte R 
t.athenne Hope, help, Mr.. H. McLean tn settle down. l„.w „. -I..t.. „„J „ 




round a television screen in o 
nie Ray. Scores of television parties 

lutnenne Hope, help. Mr.. H. McLean to .ettle down. »err h.,ld at club, and at private horn-, in many «6«rf». 

Tire Australian Women's Wemclt -September 2<i. 1956 
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Story of the not-so-humble 




HAftltlE WITH CARE, thai', precious cargo. This ship mlth it* cargo 
at patatites met a wvlrame light on the Sydney water from. Wharf laborer* 
cheered the arrival of the, ship and nicknamed it OIA Cold. For some 
time now the high cott of ptttaloes htts made them a weekend special on 
most Australian dinner tables. 




POTATOES are told in their 
(plaHir.) jackrlt in tome Syd- 
tier store*. Ahme,. they stand 
in price and position - beside 
gift-trapped fruit baskets. 

SIX APPLES or on r potato 
(left) it uhat 2j- will hur on 
today's Sydney market. The 
potato weight exactly lib; 
the apples (six for 2/-) weigh 
tittle more than 2lb. 



He's a costly blue-blood now, but there's 
mud between his toes 



• If your ancestors could return to earth for a day, few 
wonders of the modern world would surprise them more than 
the importance of the oiice-hnmbte potato. 



Bv 

.4.YVK BRADLEY, 
staff reporter 



THEY would marvel at 
tdrvision and atomic 
energy. But they would be 
positively shocked at the 
present exalted state of the 
former lowly "spud." 

Ill their long-ago day 
the potato, rheap and fill- 
ing, was part of the staple 
tiiet. Now its status has 
changed completely. 

Today it has risen from 
a strictly non-U classifi- 
cation to the ranis of blue- 
blooded vegetables. The 
potato that graces t h c 
weekend joint is a true 
aristocrat. 

Great-grandma, or groat- 
grandpa, probably would be 
surprised, too, at newspaper 
accounts of modem highway- 
men. 

1 be.se are identified by lhe 
cry, 'Tour potatoes iir your 
life!" 

Croum jewels 

POTATOES disappear from 
interstate trucks, lhips, and 
built stores, and the hue and 
cry is what you would cxpei t 
if someone had stolen the 
Crown jewels, 

Sydney wharflaborcrs re- 
cently cheered the arrival r>( 
the tint potato ship in week;, 
and chrUtenrd it "Old Gold" 
berauw of its precious cargo. 

And can't you hear great- 
tirandma exclaiming about 



Melbourne greengrocers sell- 
ing potatoes — it) halves. 

Prrliapj some would recall 
Potato War of the 1770i, 



"Potatoes have 
bone of con- 



ing nations of the world. Ire- 
land hai the largest cnrisuinp- 
ttOB fiei head and Pakistan the 
smallest. 

A potato contains alxiut 75 
per cent, water. So it does 
seem rather like throwing 
money down the drain [ o r 
something thiit could be had 
for practically nothing just by 
turning on a tap. 

Perhaps ynu pay 2/- to 2/6 



to. 

and exclaim, 
always been 
tentioit." 

When Prussian and Saxon 
foTces. under Frederick the 
Great, were apposed to 
Austrian armies, their opera- 
tions consisted almost en- 
tirely of trying to cut off 
Austrian fond supplici — the 
hulk of whirh were potatoes. 

A food supply consisting 
mainly of potatoes at today's 
prices would cost a fortune. 

Last year Australians ate 
ll*2.Blb. of potatoes earh. At 
present prices that would add 
more than *40 to die. annual 
food bill of I family of lour. 

Yet Australia is equal with 
Japan in holding ugly twenty- 
first place among potato-eat- 



IN QUEENSLAND supplies arc reasonable, 1 but there 
m considerable buyer resistance to the average price of 
1/3 lb. One wholesaler paid £173 a ton at a recent 
Brisbane auction. South Queensland's crop, due early 
next month, is expected lo ease the situation. 

IN VICTORIA Grade 1 potatoes will be short until 
the end of October. Supplies should improve when new 
potatoes reach the market about November. Present 
Grade 1 prices vary from 1/6 n> 2/- |b. Poor, emergency- 
grade potatoes are selling at .thorn 1/3 lb, 

IN SOUTH AUSTRALIA new season potatoes are 
selling for 2/6 lb. Old potatoes, mostly Victorian, retail 



1956 



a pound for the 15 per cent. 
suirch, 21 pet cent, protein 
material, and a small amount 
of ash and sugar that also is 
contained in a potato. 

Once grew icild 

T'HK history ol the potato is 
buried in mystery. It is 
generally actsepted that its 
original habitat was either 
Peru or Chile, where it grew 
wild. 

There arc three theories on 



2/6— INCLUDING THE BEARD 



how it arrived in England and 
Europe, but no one knows lor 
certain which is correct. 

Sir John Hawkins is said to 
have introduced die potato to 
England in 1565, but it is 
thought now that this was a 
sweet potato. 

Sir Franeis Drake gets the 
credit in 1580 and Sir Waiter 
Raleigh In 1585. 

A delightful book by Caryl 
Brahms and S. J. Synod, "No 
bVd For Bacon," contains an 
amusing account ol Queen 
Eliisabeth 1 Listing her first 
potato — brought in by Sir 
Walter: 

"In front of each guest lay 
a soggy white mush, shaped 
rather like a warped egg, only 
larger, The potato! This was 
it! 

"Sir Walter waited in (ear 
and trembling, and the Queen 
took the first mouthful. Eliza- 
beth of England spat. 'Not 
enough salt!' she said." 

The Drake theory is favored 
in Germany. At Offenhurg, 
Baden, there is a monument 
inscribed to "Sir Francis 
Drake, Introdurer of the 
Potato into Europe in the 
year of Our Lurd 1580." 

No doubt Australian home- 
wives, with gratitude, would 
erect another monument to 
Drake if he could re-intrnduce 



at 1/T), although the official price is 1/2 lb. Some 
Adelaide cafes have replaced potatoes with tinned peas 
on their menus, 

IN WESTERN AUSTRALIA the situation is governed 
by the weather. Further frosts rould cut supplies 75 per 
cent. Present stocks are expected lo last until thr n*w 
crop arrives early in October. Tlic average price is 
about Id. lb. 

IN TASMANIA, atlhuugh therr ap|>ears to be no short- 
age, prices are still high. New potatoes on the market 
are retailing at 2/6 lb. Old potatoes arc selling around 
1/2 lb. Average wholesale price is £6/6/. a bag. 




cheap potatoes to Australian 
markets today. 

Families who for many 
years have taken potatoes for 
granted are looking rather 
disdainfully at the substitutes 
— rice, pumpkin, and the rest. 
"There's nothing like a spud!" 
they mourn 

Many husbands who have 
formerly taken little or no in- 
terest in gardening arc com- 
ing home with expensive, hard- 
to-get seed potatoes. 

But the seed potatoes must 
survive a hungry examination 
by the potato-starved family 
hefore they are planted and 
tended with exceptional care. 

We know of one young 
married man who normally 
wouldn't know a rose from a 
cabbage plant, yet rushes to 
the potato patch each morn- 
ing "just to see how much 
they've grown." 

There is an old saying that 
"Kissing a man without a 
moustache is like eating an 
egg without salt." Would it 
not be more appropriate to 
say, "Kissing a man without 
a moustache is like eating a 
roast without a baked potato"? 

Fission chips? 

pV America, experiments are 
lieitiu made with radiation 
treatment for food In this 
way, scientists say, potatoes 
can be stored up to two years. 

Ones this mean that in the 
future potatoes will he in the 
form of fission chips? 

And here's a suggestion for 
sponsors at* quiz programmes: 
Instead of the inevitable 
lllotnr-caT, M dollars, or trip 
overseas, what about a guaran- 
tee of a year's supply of fret 
potatoes to a lucky winner? 

Individual questions, lead- 
ing to the jackpot, could U 
rewarded with single-noune 
prites, or. il the situation de- 
teriorates, with single potatoes 
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Prints are sweeping the beaches of the world - 
Casben brings the best of them to you ! 




stands far CASBEN, fhm sign of goad taste 

IN GOOD TASTE and top fashion, too! Casber's brilliant new printed poplin boxers are this 

\Z, " ' u ^ t y CUt tDr CaMfoe COmfon * c tumioer through . . . cotourful Casben 
boxm, sparkling and fresh as summer sunshine! coraurtui <_asben 

J *!£ w ,h riS Wn , ,hMe Wh ° " kC the d0SC - fittln e t™k, Casben offer, /variL 
of styles, wuh or w.thou, «k,rt. to two-way stretch Helanca crimped nylon, rubberised 
satin, and Joylcs satin "Lastex." striped, leopard skin or pfato. 



Fwhirad abeva it "Wifar'. £d g .," pr tn|. d 
poplm bo»»r. fully lined, with eo n on inner 
wpport. Sim 28-40. Matching ihirt ,».;|. 

able. In j „( co | ourt Tht |j 

w«. r ;„, * -w.nr'j Edge" «,i»_ s hir( «„d 

matching boieri "[uit lit. DadV Hew 
24-34. Shirt: 24.36. 

"WaWt Eds." ft detuned to be a betf- 

telhw , , . and fabric juppliai jr. Ilrrilad. 
But don'f «optj — there sr. other brillianrlr 
dotigned Ceiban bo«*ri, including "Srin 
Divtr, ' i hewn below) 
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1. Double Diamond." printed ihirt. Boter 
iwrmi to match. I. "5lin Diver," prinlad 
poplin barer with itlirt to match. J. 

"Leopard Sfcny" printed close-fitting Irunt. 

Wimbledon," Sedqman - autographed 
tern,, jhort of sHarljkin. Special JJ" tanm, 
ham. 5. Park Lam." "Twillur." ,an(or[ t ed 
and nnbikid cotton, ei « to Ceiben 

CA.I5S.FPCWW. 

Thji Aiistkauatc Wound. Weeut - September 26, 1956 
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HKAUY f Ott BIG TOVH- 

Gol£ champion says 
credit due to Mum 

By ANNE BRADLEY, »taff reporter 



0 Twenty-year-old 
the Australian Open 
that all credit 

BRUCE, who lives at 
Carlton, N.S.W., 
hopes to go overseas again 
next year. 

Rut first he will play tour- 
nament matches in Queens- 
land, Victoria, and his home 
State. 

Earlier this year he went 
uversras to inmpetc in the 
British Open, linishine 13th. 

Bruce is a quirt, unassum- 
ing young man who lets his 
mother do most of trie talk- 
ing about his career. 

"Vie always wanted Bruce 
In he a sportsman," said 
Mrs. Cr-impton. "From his 
earliest days wt encouraged 
him to play whatever sport 
he liked — to keep him ntf the 
streets. 

'He was good at mo»t 
sports, and, (or a while, we 
thought he would be a tennis 
star.' 

Appreciation of his par- 
ents U evident in prsc- 
I nails everything Rrurc says 
and docs. Mother is his "best 
girl In the world." 

At the presentation of 
trophies for tile Australian 
Open, when Bruce received 
the first - prize cheque /or 
£150, he thanked Mum and 
Dad lor his success. 

He said they had made it 
possible for him to plav golf 
when they could hardly 
afford to do so, 

Bhire's golf career really 
began with interest in bird- 
nesting. As a schoolboy he 
used to hunt for nests in the 
marshy section of Beverley 
Park course, near his home. 

One day he found 3 golf 
ball and sold it to one of a 
group nf passing golfers. 

Beverley Park professional 
Bill McWiUiam was among 
them, and he invited Bruce to 
jtun his Saturday morning 
clxvs. 

Three months later Brace 
won the Kngarah High School 
£olf championship, and held 
the title three years. At 16 
he became the youngest player 
to have held the N.S.W. junior 
golf championship, 



Bruce Crampton, youngest golfer to win 
Championship for the past 23 years, says 
for his success "is due to Mum." 




AUSTIULI.ffl Open Ontf 
champion Brace Crampton 
complete* a drive* 

Bruce felt the breaks were 
really coming his way when, 
while practising one day, Nor- 
man Von Nida drove past. 

"fie must have liked the 
look of .tity style," said Bruce, 
"because he [>ulli-d u]> and 
gave me a free lesson. 
"When T turned professional 



he was open champion, 1 
ionsider I'm lucky to have 
hirn for a manager during my 
five years as a pro/* 

Bruce was 18 when he de- 
cided to turn professional. As 
every aspiring professional 
golfer must serve a two-year 
apprenticeship, he went to his 
first tutor, Bill McWilliam, 

Last Decern her. Bruce made 
golfing history when he won 
the lirst tournament in which 
Lie piayed as a professional. 
He and Bill McWilliam took 
[he N.S.W. Professional Gol- 
fers' Association fuursoine.s 
title at St, Michael's, 

Bruce was two months off 21 
when lie won the Australian 
Open. He is the third youngest 
player to have held the 
coveted title. 

The youngest was Ivo Whit- 
Ion, in 1912, and in 193!) Lot] 
Kelly took the champinaship 
at the age of 20 years, six 
months. 

Bruce Crampton doesn't 
smile mm h as he talks about 
golf. "I'm constantly practis- 
ing, and work much longer 
than ■ '10-hour week," he said. 

Diplomatically I inquired 
If there were any interests of 
the, heart, "Only Mum," 
smiled Bruce, throwing an 
arm round Mrs. Crampton. 
"She's mv best girl." 




WASHING-UP j« on every.night chore for young Atatraiian 
tpvrUman Bruce Crampton. "Bat I don't mind." he uryt, 
"I feci thai it't the lean i can, do to halp Mum." 



READERS 9 OPiNiON POLE 



LAST week we invited readers, to write 
and tell us what they like most and like 
least about this paper. 

We invited this friendly co-operation from 
our readers because, in our 20-odd years of 
spectacular growth, we have always retained 
a close association with them. 

We want the poll of readers' opinion to be 
as representative as possible. Individual let- 
ters and letters which give the views of a 
whole family will be equally welcome. 

You could criticise or praise any section 
you wish, or tell us what feature attracts 
your attention first, and why. 

Another idea would bp to list the contents 
of this issue in your order of preference, with 
appropriate remarks. 

Here are some questions you might like to 
consider: 



• Do you like the way the paper is arranged 
or would you like to .see it presented in some 
other way? 

• Do you like the subjects we choose for our 
covers, and do you think they are varied 
enough? What are your favorites? 

• Of our fashion features, which do you like 
best? In the homemaking section, what do you 
find most helpful? 

• Does our news coverage give you the kind 
and number of topical articles and Interviews 
you want to read each week? 

• Would you like to see the introduction of 
some new feature or the re-introduction of 
one that we had and have dropped? 

Your letter can be as short or as long as 
you like to make it. Address it to "Readers' 
Opinion," Box 4088, G.P.O., Sydney, 

r 26. 1956 



Nothing else gives your hands 
surer protection than 

ANSELL Silver-Lined' 
RUBBER GLOVES 




Slip them on and off like lightning! 



With Ansell's crepe surface, you 
tan handle I he most delicate 
china in the hottest soapy water 
with lhe sureness of bare-hand 
touch. ' They're tough — yet so 
light and cool! And only Ansell 
give you the magic smoolh-as- 
satiti silver lining. You slip them 
on and off like light- 
ning — no powder, 
no lugging! And 
remember — ■ 



3'3 



Ansell's silver lining always 
slays fresh and clean. /Vow you 
need never touch harsh deter- 
gents, skin-drying soap powders, 
cleansers, paint, dirt or grime. 
Willi sofl. 'Silver-Lined* rubber 
gloves your hands stay smooth 
and beautiful. So lie sine vou 
insist on Lhc original 
. . . Ansell 'Silver- 
Lined' Rubber 
Gloves. Only 3/3. 



A PAIR 



Ansell 'Silver-Lined' Rubber Gloves 




.Slip on "Sflver-Uned' whan 
you're pa/rtfing. 




Keep your hands free from 
"wasrier-fapys fingers-'. 




Arise" protects when you're 
scrubbing. 




SJrp them on when you're planting 
oui seedlings. 



Page 3] 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4806907 



lb* 





4> 

5* 



■J 




prestige 

l.INGEKTE 




a qaUxij of sleepwe^t? sta^s 

. , ALMOST TOO LOVELY TO SLEEP IN 

Siftepwear stars from the jttttStlgf range of lovelier 
. lingerie. Pert 'n pretty "Baby Doll" pyjamas. 

The romantic waltz length nightie . . , the graceful 

figure flattering full length night gown- 
All lavishly trimmed with Swmh nylon embroidery 
and styled for a lovelier you, in Summerlon Nylon. 



EXOLfffSt YEL Y 



SWrat— "Baby DoD" pyjiuzun. Sud- 
glon, I»oiy. Powdarbluo, Htx-k. 
FilkAm.. Mini. S2-M, tZ/12/B, 



AT ALL FIXE STORMS AND SALONS 



— Wall* femftl^i nightdress, 
Nunglow, Ivory- Pow'orbluft, Hlfick. 
Flui:bL., Mink. 3K-38, £5/10/8. 



NLW21 — Nightdress in Siuurlow, 
Ivory. Powdflrbluo, Btack, Fuflohm, 
Mink. 12-38, £8/17/8.40-42 £7/12/8. 
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Cli if Ions for night life 



Chiffon, for summer night-life fashions, drifts away 
from disciplined chic into dresses with seductive 
charm and feminine beauty. Both long and short 
ikirted evening dresses are in fashion. Other points 
of interest: The waist that soars high, bared 
shoulders, and intricate drapery and shirring. A 
great many pastels are used, and some of the newest 
shade* are exquisitely fragile* The colors include 
apricot, lilac, and a soft fern-green. 





v 







ABOVE. Flmtr - ten&h 
mining imi mad* in 
white chiffon splashed 
with a dfiicntf flower 
pattern in petunia-pink. 
The high Empire f»<?dj<> 
im bonded in block rr4- 
Wt ribbon beUne the 
bvgjjm, Thr itkirt drift* 
myarrfuliv from hip 
lewel la the fta&r. 



LEFT: Empire - (in* 
rfr«J hat m swathed 
bare-tapped b O ft i c e 
caught at one tide with 
A io/r bow and tang 
ilrrameT- m Jt, The 
tkdrt fmlU im m Hr might 
£tdmmn4.ikf Unr ta the 
ffoor. The- rotor it mint 
/™PJ*s m frewh green. 



RWHTi Apricot and 
lilac are the r-uler* 
chosen for I An hto 
tharr - skirted chigon 

dance drextm*. intricate 
twirl* am d mttnburml 
efiettM are achieved by 
I milding thr dreamem an 
fonnu. The k^ory 
tmce* mwm by bath gfrU 



CHiFFON shaded from 
white ia fern-green u a ted 
far the superb hall grnrn above 
with an unusual pmiatteml skirt. The 
b&dice^ mtwided 10 Wow waist level, im finished 
with a weide caff and flat how centre back. 




Tiie AimraAiuAJS Wohba s Wek»_lt - September 26, 1956 
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I 

GOOV Brush 
...CHOOSE 

r J f&BCd> 



TH£ PAINT BRUSHES THAT 
MAKE PAINTING SO MUCH 
fASIEK, RESULTS SO MUCH 
MTU*. 




F 10 -RITE 



(■ji.Tr.mj n pure pi fu- 
ture whan ycty WW | 
FLO-fllTr— "beil blUlh ' 
rhji i mid* " Ennlp..-, | 
tilb y . pufr kj)arl i 
hpg bnr.llp--, flow patint 
on nr-cofhly rfri»rl- 
l#«IV. OflVBT ^ traco 

e< brvth PUrltl, Mont pnH m nmwl 

Ofli inch to 'our ►? e ti r m br < * 
i,ood ii GOOD wjJiw — if 





BRUSH-RITE 



J^^^V an beIi* ihnk b«f* fff 
iXW^m britrtea h-»1lI l 

m\w^L\j mSrn pimr - — (iivrj i 
^LwmmW ^irjlrr ar#a wirh evary 
Br rfip and ■nqurei ctiy 

BJy HUH wirh rvery mb 

Hin-gn, I" lq. 4". y 
•** ifie pf^fcHtanal (M<n>cr 
uitng * ehejui" Imui1> ....... 

f*. H1VOWS yU A. mcf 4 "COOO 




feme Painter 



"HOME fWNIII" n 
%-J**>d«I IMjbjM !•* .11 
yi"" 1 iJ'jrpjv. t Put* 
hog bm<l«i ,f wii). 
r-jiri r (Hitnil AM u>m 
'her* * */- jff rn mjjf. 
•■"J a pocwf bru-Jp 
- ■ ■ Loot fa* Ihc ■. . brandnaf 
*SAtCO - it ri yuoi (iriniiiM u.' 
Mic bjgiSeii U-**d«j-if w«fb/l»n- 





: 




— JJiW*e in din £2 to 3KXn» b*.mt, Rrqiim Z\yl*. ifwn. mtife'riul cuid 
3tifR* cuwfrcftf. fVic* 3/9, Pnttrrna mtay fre attained from Brtiy Mvep. Box 

A gala-hour blouse in sheer polka-dot cotton is a chic 
top to wear with a slim skirt for late day and evenings. 



THE fashion flash above 
answers a country 
reader s problem. 

Here is her ktter and my 
reply: 

WAS •wandering If you 
roald help me with a 
problem:' 1 ani shortly pay 
tag a visit id some city hii-iul^ 
anil., though I dcnJ t anliripalc 
anything too formal in the 
way of ftrcsjdngf L would like 
tn have 4 pretty summer 
blouse for rvcniftg wear. I 
have suffici rn 1 whii r S wis* 
tottGn with a pink 4iid deeper 
psnk spot Eur the blouse. If 
you think tbr material snit- 
ablc, 1 would he grateful for 
* 5Tj1«? and pattrm. I am ant 
the bare-topprd, sun-iamvrd 
type, so ptca.se mggrst a sly lr 
with deerc*," 

The blouvr I havr rhufipn in 
■ nrWfti lo your Jrlicr in iilu>- 



tiatcd .itnivr. BeraiifwP a pnlka- 
dm tiiaieriul in very new in 
summer fashions- and very 
gophistiraLcrf, I havo krpl the 
drjh^n sirnu-Je. The ^blowii- 
up" sleeves will add jusi ihat 
extra touch of drama. If you 
like the design sufficiently 
well to «jpy, you can obtain 
a paper pattern for it in arizes 
A'i to 38in. Lmst. Under the 
ptcturr are further details and 
liow £□ order. 

■"\\ T OlJL17 yo« please help 
me with in idea fur a 
iruEuseau dressing-gown? My 
material Ls pea^b-culnred cot- 
ton bioradr, 1 aiD a VCry 
tailored type, hu( would like 
soniething a hit away froin the 
usual T*Tap-over srylc* 11 

A mandarin rube cut 
straifihi without interruption 
from shoulder to herq with 
oriental simplicity would be a 



I 



new and exotic way lu- ust* 
yuur pink brocade. Have the 
design finished with a tiny 
mandarin eollar, and fastened 
with braid frogs in a slightly 
deeper pink than the material. 

HAVE made myself a 
white coat-frock and 
linLihrd h with white buttons. 
It nirw looks father tike a 
uulfoniL Could you oQer any 
suggestions for iiiipf^vrmtnt? 1 ' 
Button the dret* with ham- 
boo-eulored buttcjos and wear 
it with bamboo-colored acees- 
.sories, BambtKt and white i% 
a very chic summer color com- 
bmatioo, 

"yy^IAT eoW would you 
ai^esi for a coat over 
black, brn wn. putk. and blue-" 

A creamy-blond is a very 
new rolor T and one that could 
be worn successfully with the 
colors vou listed. 



SOOTHING MILK PACKS 



in brief: 

tly CAROLYN EAR IE 
• W- afler facin R a day in lie wind, your akin Wen me* prirkiv and 
perhaps red. add a Icy. drops of uliv<- oil lo mum milt, atid swah 
ih* liquid gently over lie suHzk-t. 

be warmed to oil H possible to cling to the £»cr 
You ran aliw tbat the surface is left sli^htlv oily 



f p ilK milk nwdi to 
blood temperature. 
Harm the athn oil a trifle, tliough lhi, 
optional. 

l-"se a wad af clean rotton-wonl as 3 
«»ab. Keep a light hand, lor the Rrneral 
idea is to be 315 worhmn as ponible. 

C^mtinue imoothing the liquid into the 
liu until all tracej of dirt and grit have 
been removed. Then, with , n facial tisnue, 
blot up any surplu% milk which may re^ 
main, at the same titnr allrwing as much 



Milk 

skin. 



even a good aid for an oily 
though here it is best combined „ 
yeajt, which, by the way, must be (resli. 

A milk-and-yeajii pack is made by 
makinK a rreamy paste and applying it 
thickly tu a clean face, taking care to 
avoid the eyebrows and hairline. 

Remove the pack after 3(1 minute* 
with warm water, then rinse well 
enol water. 



with 



with 



Styles, in nyaloc 

like garments by all leading 
manufacturers feature guaranteed 

LIGHTNING' 

%ippers 

Neat and convenient 
'LIGHTNING' coloured Uppers 
with matching metal *n tape give 
that invisible line of distinction. 
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LOOK FOR ... ASK FOR 
THESE BRUSHES ft BE 
suet OF SUCCHS 

AI ALL HARD WAKE STORES 
AND GENERAL MERCHANTS 
t^iaaaaaaaaaaaaaW32r*j]n 
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to ? . 1--. — r j ur-n :•:!'..-.} and Fu\h- 
Savvre'vn I fS in. .J fa 2 f"?dffi- 



dazzling new models . . . 

styled and colour -planned years ahead! 
10.7 and 8 cu. ft. models 



Something wonderful has happened in refrigerators . . . 
Sovereign's sparkling new Crisp-line models in 10.7 and 
8 ruhir feel capacities. Designed and styled iiu I he rrix/j 
lines tif die future. Sovereign will make smart kitchens 
look smarter and just won't dale. A glamorous, new, 
porcelain-enamelled interior thai holds more, does so 
much more for you . . . it's the refrigerator you've always 
wanted. Just look at all the wonderful Sovereign featuree 
and you will see why i\\ the nation's finest refrigerator 
value. 

LATEST COLOUR INTERIORS 

Crisp-line brings you the latest colour interiors -Peach- 
hlow. Sunrise. Polar White — all delicatt. soil tones- 
matched with gleaming while, cream and green exteriors. 
Sovereign refrigerators are precision -hir 1 1 hy Sovereign 
Applianee* [*ty, Ltd. at their new Bankstown. N.S.W., 
plant — Australia's most modern appliance factnrv. 



King-size Door — more space than any other 
refrigerator. ^ Circlo-matic Door Handle opens at 
a feather touch. %f Glide-out Shelves of smooth, 
"cool-gold" anodised aluminium. \S Extra Meat Troy 
full width for frozen storage of meat, Ash, etc. ^ Deep- 
see Crispers hold so much more. y0 Teeumseh 
Sealed Unit — silent, powerful, guaranteed for 5 years. 

Full Width Freezer Chest — giant storage Space 
for fresh foods, ice cubes, ice cream, packaged goods. 

See the tlassling range iff Sovereign Crigft-line 

mutiris at your Sovereign retailer NOW! 



sovereign 

the nation's finest refrigerator^ 7 
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MARRIAGE IS A WORK OF ART 

Original "dream" of love may 
be broken by disinterest 

• A marriage, like any other complex mechanism,, must be 
kept in repair to function effectively. Two people living together 
who fail to meet each other's needs obviously have trouble. 



DR. DAVID MACE, 
world-famous mar- 
riage counsellor, talks this 
week of the needs of happy 
marriage to a wife who 
feels die docs not get 
enough encouragement 
from her husband. 

Daring In-- tonr of the Com- 
monwealth under the joint 
sponsorship of Thn Australian 
Women's Weekly anil The 
National Marriage Guidance 
Council of Australia. Dr. 
Marc is dealing with readers' 
problems of love and mar- 
riage. 

Send your problem lo Dr. 
Mare, The Australian 
Women's Weekly, Box 
KlftSWW, G.P.O., Sydney. 

Pen-names may be used 
for publiralion, but real 
names and addresses must be 
'uppiird as a guarantee of 
good faith. 

jVo tearmth, 
e«mr«dexMp 

Jf RS. EJL writes; "We ha™ 
been married IS jean, and 



thai he has never developed a 
proud and creative interest. Ln 
his share of the home-making. 

fundamentally, however, his 
failure to function as father 
and home-maker prolwbly 
stems (rom his disappointment 
with his marriage. Somehow 
he and his wife have never 
developed a warm, close 
comradeship that makes her 
company desirable and! satis- 
fying to him. So he has 
adopted the pattern of soing 
his own way and living his 
own life keeping the rules by 
remaining faithful and provid- 
ing support for the family. 

Was this his original dream 
about w r hat marriage rould be 
-like? Certainly not. He has 
given up his dream. He in a 
disillusioned husband. 

There are many marriages 
like this. And all because 
the couple could not, or would 
not, see that marriage in a 
Creative task, a work of art 
calling for the continuous 
exercise of all their resources. 

f have referred to the hus- 
band's disillusionment. But the 
wife's state Is wnrse. A man 



work and recreation, and 
swallow his disappointment. 
Tn the woman, however, it is 



have three children. My bus- can more easily absorb himself 
bind has always hern faithful 
to me, and is generous with 
ike housekeeping allowance. 

"However, we never seem 
lo do anything together. He is 
interested in his work and his 
sports, and leaves the respon- 
ihiiitv at bringing up life chil- 
dren entirely to me. He takes 
little or do interest in the 
hone or garden. 

"We seen* to have constant 
rows oyer the pettiest things. 
When I try to talk things over 
with him, he says I nag. I'll 
admit t do, hut I'd be quite 
different if he would jnst take 
an interest in toe occasionally.*' 



H ife pays 

bitter price 

jkfRS. T.A. writes: "I have 
been married ten yean and 
have two children and am ex- 
pecting a third. 1 ana 30 and 
my husband 53. At the lime 
my first child was born my 
husband went away with a 
single girl and was unfaithful 
to roe. I forgave him, and we 
resumed our married life. A 
few years later he deserted 
me and went off with another 
gnjl, [ started proceedings, 
but my husband came back. 

"Within hex months he again 
went off, this time with a mar- 
ried woman. It was soon after 
this lhal I discovered I was 
expecting- my third child. I 
feel I cannot live with my hus- 
band any longer. I am now 
almost a nervous wreck, but 
I cannot help myself. He 
has changed from a quiet, 
pleasant man into an intoler- 
ant, unreasonable one. What 
can I do?" 
/Jr. Mar/> tayt: 

Ahhough Mrs. T-A-'s hus- 
band has on three occasions 
gone off with other women, it 
is significant that these affairs 
have been short-lived and that 
his real attachment is to her. 

He may represent I type I 



DR. MACE S MAILBAG 



Dr. Marr mays: 

Why hp Mrs. Ril.'s hus- 
band contracted out of most of 
his obligations towards the 
liome and Inward his children? 
My guess would be because hr 
has somehow Failed to find 
these experiences happy and 
satisfying. Perhaps when the 
children were young Mrs. E.H. 
didn't help or encourage him 
to understand them and play 
with them. Maybe she has 
merely expected him to do 
routine jobs in the house, so 



miserable U> fori slighted and 
nrglccted. Neglect hurts her 
acutely. Blindly she lashes out 
- nagging her husband, and 
only driving him further into 
his detachment. 

Yet these two go on living 
together. Their loyally to each 
other is basic. They still have 
needs, dreams, and the capa- 
city to love. 

This is the kind of situation 
where marriage counselling 
can often do a great dral. 
The counsellor win* the con- 
fidence of both, find- nut why 
they are hurt and frustrated 
and disappointed. Then he 
works patiently with them both 
to break the deadlock and re- 
start the How of warm affec- 
tion and tenderness that makes 
their love come alive again 

It doesn't always work. But 
often It does. I feel that in this 
case the chances are good. 



•pHlS week Dr. and Mrs. Mare are concluding their 
South Australian visit. Hen is their programme; 

September 2D, Herri, 2 p.m., Womr*', Meeting; 
S p-rn,. Public Mretiftg- — "Marriage and Soderj.** 

Hrplenzhet- 21, Port Adelaide, 8 p.m_, Pnnli* Meet- 
ing, Town Hull — "Marriage nd ParcnIh.Mxf" ; Sep- 
tember 24, ft p.m.. Public Meeting, Burnakte Town 
Hall — "Modern Marriage." 

September 27, S p.m.. Sahabury, Dr. Mare, Public 
Meeting — -"Marriage Aa a Sex rbrlatlnnpjup, 4 ' 

September ZS, 3 p.m.. Border! own, Mrs. Mare, 
WfHnes'a Meeting, Bordi-rtovm Institute; It p.m.. Pub- 
lic Meeting, Bordcrtowu Itutitule, Dr. Maee — "Mar- 
riage Ad a Personal Relationship." 

Thi. programme may have to he altered slightly, 
rnrlher details may be obtained from the South Aua- 
IraluLn Marriage Caiiiin CounriL, ImhiMrial Build- 
ing, 55 King William .Street, Adelaide. 
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have often encountered — the 
man who, though not indis- 
criminately promiscuous, 
seems to need a series of "enn- 
cjueats" lo build up his own 
self-importance. Yet he must 
have in his life one steady, 
dependable relationship to 
which he comes back. 

The wife of such a man pays 
a bitter price. Yet there are 
women who seem ready to do 
it. 

1 wish I could hold out 
some hope that in time this 
man will settle down. Unfor- 
tunately this U often not the 

case. 

The vital question is, just 
what do these "conquests" 
mean to him? It isn'i that he 
is looking for another wife 
apparently. Perhaps he hardly 
knows himself why he is will- 
ing to torture his wife so 
cruelly in order to satisfy 
this dark, inner urge. Mrs. 
T.A says he was just a quiet, 
pleasant man, so be doesn't 
appear to be by nature ruth- 
less. His present intolerance 
may be a result of suppressed 
feelings nf guilt. 

1 think Mrs, T.A. would be 
justified after all that has hap- 
pened in using an ultimatum 
to her husband. If she feels 
that the just can't, go on with 
the marriage unless she ran 
have some assurance of better 
things m the future, she should 
say so. If the husband really 
means to ro-<iperate, he should 
be willing to prove it by ac- 
cepting skilled outside help 
from a psychiatrist in a sin- 
cere -and sustained attempt to 
put the marriage on a more 
secure foundation. 




Pattern of 
unhappiness 

]yjR. 1>.W. writes: "ll is al- 
most five months since my 
wife talked to me — 1 mean 
really talked. She has spoken 
only when compelled to an- 
swer my qntstions or when 
abusing inc. 

"I asked my minister of re- 
ligion to help- He referred 
the matter to my doctor, who 
asked me to send my wife to 
see him. She refused lo go. 

"We have heea married 
eight years and have two chil- 
dren. When my wife has fallen 
ont with me she has always 
reacted by not talking — for 
days or weeks on end. Some- 
times she just retires to bed, 
leaving the household in dis- 
order. 

"I have tried to be a good 
husband and father. I don't 
drink or smoke. I give my 
wife £8 a week. 

"My wife will never go out 
with me. I can never ask my 
friends home because 1 don't 
know how my wile will react. 
She has no Mends of her own. 
During the past year we have 
dept in different rooms. My 
wife won't allow it otherwise. 
She says she has grown tired of 
me.™ 

Pr. Mat* ntyt! 

This is a serious problem- 
It may now be moving towards 
some sort of crisis. People 
cannot five indefinitely like 
this. 

Mr. D.W. must no doubt 
take his share of the blame. 
But his wife's pattern of with- 
drawal makes it difficult. 

The point has now been 
reached at which I see little 
hope of a remedy unless some- 
one other than Mr. D.W. ran 
svin his wife's confidence. 
Frankly I think both his minis- 
ter and his doctor let him 
down- the former by "passing 
the buck," the latter by not 
seeing the wife for himself. 

Who now can he called in to 
help? Someone must do so, or 
there will be further deterior- 
ation. It seems certain thai the 
wife will never accompany her 
husband tD see anyone about 
the marriage problem. She is 
on the defensive, and will run 
from anyone whom she re- 
gards as a judge or critic. 



Yet she needs help desper- 
ately. She is a frightened, 
lonely, desperately unhappy 
woman. Hrr policy of with- 
drawing and refuting lo face 
life's problcilLS is disastrous. 

The best hope I can see is 
that some wise, kind, sym- 
pathetic person may be able 
to win the confidence of Mr. 
D.W.'s wife and help her to 
realise that problems can only 
he solved by facing them. This 
will take great tact and 
patience. It is what the minis- 



ter should have done in the 
first place. She will not unbur- 
den herself until she feels she 
can trust completely the per- 
son who goes lo her aid. But 
if only she can be brought to 
pour out the story of her 
unhappincss and distress, the 
way may be opened up for a 
real attempt to establish a 
more satisfactory relationship. 
I fear the outlook for her, for 
Mr. D.W., and for the chil- 
dren is not a good one unless 
this can be done. 



I 



the eyes 







show jt 



f 

A 



YOUR KYES are an outward sign of inner health. 
Bright eyes mean a pure bloodstream, a regular 
system. When you are out-of-sorts your eyes show 
it. Then is the time to lake Beccham's Pills. They 
remove those impurities from your svslem which 
may be the cause of biliousness, stomach upsets 
and lick headaches. Take Beecham's Pills at 
night. Next day, look at your eyes — bright and 
sparkling — jusl how you feel. 



* . the HEALTH 
that comes with 

BEECH AM S PILLS 



Page 37 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page480691 3 



NOW HE CAN CHOOSE AN EMTIRE WARDROBE* 




THE- 1UXE-PO Shawl cdlkt. i>yl« in Cap- 1 BW 
Lmgoro Fawn, &«w M«iL iotifl facings a r»d jhu kru 
limivgi. Tji-i 17 &NS 'Coot-SUflon" Dinnar Sutti 
S.H Iwo-b.Jltm »,th ihciwt collar From 3V GNS. 



Cool-Stream 

New WAFER-WEIGHT wool cloth that made 
headlines in World Press last summer, now 
in sports and evening wear as well as suits 

In temperatures of SO to WS deg. Cool-Stream clothes 
feel miraculously fight and cool, keep shape perfectly 

"Cool-Stream" clothes have so little actual weight and so many tiny open 
pores that \t feels almost like having nothing an, to wear them. At temperatures 
over 100 degrees, life is pleasantly liveable and even on the clammiest days 
they stay crisp and fresh and newly-tailored looking. The secret is the pure 
Merino wool which has crease-resisting and shape retaining properties none of 
the synthetics have been able to imitate. Next time the men in your house 
speak of summer dress reform, tell them "Cool-Stream" is it! 

THE CLOTHES 




THE SUIT U or • hi sn 
button S.B. Ftyfet. oko D.EV 
Bpu=nwi H«0b in ffrowrj 

Cool, GuniMtnl. Blu« OjoI. 
-" u- n Ako trat*r doi in M r_t 
Grey 011-1 ai^Kl pocutoc 
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THAT INHERIT 100 YEARS OF WEST END TAILORING TRADITION 
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OLYMPIC TRANSFER 

• Our Needlework Department offers ihh special 
transfer to commemorate the Olympic Games year. 




/Vo. 310: ."lend Jar this rrady.io.make 36i». 
by 'Join, tablecloth and decorate with iron-on 
irtmsfrr motifs. A*oilable in while, pastel 
lemon, hitte, or pink Cesarine. Finish with 
a pinin hem or edge with bias bind' 
tag (binding; not supplied). Cloth 
and irtm-on transfer shee-t 8t9. plus 
I i 'i /or registration and pottage 
llin. x liin. rrady-to-moke tabic 
nnpkins rut h 1 , -. PttMage 4dm 



THE transfer illustrated 
on this page features 
Olympic symbols and a 
fascma.tinf' collection of 
Australian motif;;. 

The colorful blue-and-red 
motifs are caiy to apply — 
you limply iron ihcm un to 
porkets nr lapels, lies. Marves. 
cuffs, collars, handkrrrhirfi, 
or household lineru. 

Children will adore the 
koala, kookaburra, and 
kangaroo nioiif\ to use 
ihem la decorate their 
clothes' and nursery items. 

The ironed-rat motifs 
.ire color-fast, but should 
nut he hoiled lor lotlf^. 
This special transfer (Pin. 
F.P.307) measures |3in. by 
5in. and costs 2/6 front our 
Needlework Dcpartnitst, Boot 
4060, Ci.P.O., Sydney. 

The attractive linens illus- 
trated also can he obtained 
from our Needlework Depart- 
ment. 



Vo. SOS (right/. Ready-to-tnakt 
hntkaback gusts fwel, tueiiMf- 
ing iron -on transfer sheet, in 
wrote. green, pale blur. pink, 
or lemon. Each 1 7 in. X 24 in . 
reudy-to-make tomsei hat a 
traced, scalloped edge ready far 
finishing in rrothet or hem. 
Hitching. Price 6/9, plat 1/3 
for registered postage. 



Vd. 309 (tight). Ready-to-make 
I7in. X I7in. minion caver in 
white, pastel fern on, blue, or pink 
British headelalh. Price 7/3, piu« 
J/3 for registered postage. Transfer 
sheet ineludrd. 



JVe. 316 (left). Dis- 
play your handkmr- 
rhief with one of the 
Olympic Camri 
transfer motifs, llin. 
% llin. linen 'kerchiefs 
with h« mill tched 
edges available in 
white. blue, lemon, 
pink, or green for 1/9 
each, plsss 3d postage. 
Transfer sheet 2/6. 




j ^7' XV™"*" ° ,ym '" t transfer ™»™r« I3in. * Sin. end contains red 

x J , r '", pl i\ V mM * antt 'i'stralian. bird and animal motifs. It costs 2/6 from 
one Needlework 1dd r «ts ya ar order for this transfer, also ready-to-makr 

linens qurHed above, to Box 4060, CJ'.O^ Sydney. 
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NEW 
NYLON 





No. worn and Lux- washed 

every day for 5 weeks! 

congratulations for the clever girl, who has saved £.sA. on 
her nylons by washing them tn Lux after eich day's wear. 
you see them here: line J 5 denier nylons; smooth, unsnagged, 
glamorous as new — even after wearing and washing them 
every day for five whole weeks ! 

as the manufacturers nf Rosslyn Hosiery say: "Harsh 
washing methods and bar-soap rubbing only weakens delicate 
threads. Nylons need the safe, washing care of Lux. Dip them 
in lukewarm Lux suds after every wearing 
and they'll keep their elasticity and stay 
lovely to wear months longer." 

AND REMEMBER TOO, LtiX keeps hands Soft 

and smoodi, which means added safety 
while handling nylons. 



and the makers of 
ROSSLYN HOSIERY confirm — 



"Wash nylons in Lux 

because it's so safe!" 



Inn Tar dishes too: For 

(U luilr us ix penny a day, 
vmi can wmh-up ihr plr«- 
■ ■ r i J - mfi; Lu.v. AiilI 

keep your hand* soft, 
sniuolh and sinjlliful ! 
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tTbe a*air*41aa W»niM'i iMV 
■reaaata ibis ■■lral*fl«*l •!;■«.' JP * 
faytaia of Intersil *iily, ""'h™ 1 

■ HjtM* J -* tiiy WftMAullr F [tJi«*rr f 
Jer the il***™"* 1 * eunlmliicd m it, r 



AS I READ THE STARS 



by Eve nilliard 

For iceelc beginning Sept. 24 



Sign ©YourLuck 




J^YourHome OYour Heart ^'Socially 



ARIES 

Tilt Kmm 

TAURUS 

The Bull 
urn a — « 



GEMINI 

The Twin» 
m.*v si — JOT* a 



^Lft^ CANCER 

<fl!^?» The 0«b 

-fe^ LEO 

■5r>S Tbr linn 
ItLi u sccwt 



VIRGO 

"^B. Tin, Virgin 



LIBRA 

_ L,y The B«lance 



SCORPIO 

5 " Tlfcc Scorpion 



W SAGITTARIUS 
file Archer 

NOVEMBER t3— PFCEM BKlfc *t_ 

Capricorn 

tT^K The Goal 

HEf EtfBI H SI — JAJTUflJtt!' 1* 



ft Imcky number Uxls week, fl. 
Loi'bti color lor |pt blue, 
aunbllk* c uteri. Vghi blue, *fl*cr 
Luck* days Thuiiday, B*1.uirtipj. 
l-ppfc with the oppaille lex. 



* Iiiiefcy number Lhla week, S 
Uicfcy color fur black, 
r.-uiiblun colon, blue*. light Wtie. 
Lucky aa je, Mund ay,. Thu rad ay 
Luck Uee Ift n teak well done 



ft i-ucky Dumber thia week, S. 
Lucky color for hree, £Tel 
Gamblm* coh>n k trey. 'W*. 
Lucky day*. Wednesday. BaturiliOf 
Lock 1" a daeumcnt. 



ft Lucky number thl* week, 4. 
Lucky rtiif.tr TOT love, nafj. 
Ghambhrur, colors, navy. aicen 
Lucky day*. Tuesday, Sflturdaj 
Luck Id a happy eort l n a 1 . 



ft Lucky number Lhla nek, fi 
Luc lev color far ii> V*. red 
G*mhfcJfli[ ctlkffH, red. VEiltaw 
Lucky day a, rrtday, Saturday 
Lack in as anTeiopc. 



ft Lucky number tbl» week, 2 
Cticfcy oolur for !u". while. 
rjBjnkltHR color*, while, irecilV 
Lucky da ye. Monday, l^tiirdpy. 
Utck In buiineaa. 



ft Lucky number ttila week. 7, 
Lucky color for lore, any pajte'l. 
Gambline. coioTa, tTlediirs 
Lucky days. Mtitidny., Friday 
LUCk in IradcFiitilj' 1 



ft Ltrckj number thin "week, S\ 
Lucky color for love, rue 
gambling CQlDrh, rose, told. 
Lucky days,, Tbnndti; Friday. 
Luck In a. »£Jkl tongue. ^^^^ 



ft Lucky number thic. week, I. 
Lucky cblur for hwe. yellow, 
(jtunbllng colors, yellow, purp]* 
Lucky fliiyi, ThllrKtay, Sunday 
Luck In it romantic vRUrfknce 



ft Lucky numhef thli m\Pr.. '■> 
Lucky cokir far luvr . are en 
Giunb^nf enter*, arcen, white- 
Lucky daya. Wednesday. SundaJ- 
Mjcfc in a food tmprewaloti. 



MJL AQUARIUS 

'« A The Waterburer 
uxvat n- Ftm ii n a 

~Jb. PISCES 

4$jP+ Tbe FimJi 



?■ Lucky nnmbrr l.'.i week, 
ncky color fur lav*, orange. 
Gatnbllntt rolurii. or«rjgc browtl. 
Lucky rJaya. Wednesday. "riilUiJ 
Lecfc la to asme Tottr bE*d. 



ft Lucky fiumber thif week, 1. 
Lucky Col«r fur lura. brown 
Gambilnff CDlun. brown, (teen 
Lucky day*. Tuesday, Sunday 
Luck Comes with r^-:- : ■ 



ft f>ay iferW atl*nttnu U> yum «- 
laUi'n&nit» b CnE Job. A harrao- 
D tou& • Unoipfterc cotdd belp You 
to Jmpmvt yunr iLandina; *r±d to 
find » more reapo^aible rlehR 



* Tnii week incline* U>wmfd» fainliy 
'e^tiVlttea. V-n'u may 6c Obllg^ ^ 
handle CQnTJlCtlrfl pergabaUUflfl or 
boliteroLta ymlbBcT guemtt luabUi to 



ft. Lnve ftflairs bloaaom iBtc- e!l|!M*e- 
tm-uu enji&iiemEritBi turn Hit* mu- 

riW " few will be wttllflowecB whea 

mrt-ttxur lie Dji|M*tt« ' ™- J£« 
wriCtlier young or old. aeet partntira. 



ft- Tuur popLilaniy rjuouem u 
ruins;. 9ume d* m itandltij; 

I<i: tiff Ice or fountiinH a tic w mnttrL* 
with clnarlj defined work tuVu 
Oather In all 6Lr*ggler», 



ft PIjuI oul wbcttter there U a«y- 
Lnlna: worLD while in devpla&- 
menu Keep feeler, eul amrhnj 
thbae in auiherfiy TTou mUIit oc 
In line fcr a corcted prter 

"ft^Tou U mix work and play b*P- 
vLly thtM week. Tub are fun 
curujiHrted a; chfb sfi**d. Tour 
Jelayrc will brine; prntlt. Tou'ra 
interested, tha-t La half t he bat tle. 



Home IE a workx&CJ» HoW to 
Tpifp memberi uf ifl* pou*cnolQ i*p- 
piJy occupied without antUnB in 
ene another' i w*y eoutd be * b*afl- 
ache lor some of yOb_ 



* WQfkiog tceether on a frunjmon 
finurtt you and tbe bw*t-tmui»ed 
may hiLTe UtUe tt.m* for affectlQE- 
Byen If inclined to take each OtbffT 

lor tftntgd. ycu L n °e b*Pv7- 



ft Work beMad Uie Kienca, nolfhci 
fliimorDULi Dor brl nyin r much 
ognlUon. muat be done by 
bortr Von "re elected 
wmru. will come l*ter< 



by 

Yuui «. 



ft- The old frunillur wtlln ol home 
may b-^rc yesi, «*d many of ?ou 
seek oilier flctHeJi for imLcrtafJ]- 
ment II * parent, you'll ahf» 
the children aflt ot doorg 



ft- Tli ii 1* where yon lall h**d 

over heels in lo^e, pirticuiaiily H 
a (.+cnA«fir It could be the boy 
next door, (he r*bcil-* tin* &.r4n«eF, 
or a perarm you kn ow allgfa.Ur 



ft Van are dUf to throw your 
Sconel over the windmill and have 
fun It may involve yuu In a. bit 
of «ziTaTmfr«bC» r but you won't 
care. Anyway, you're earned It 



ft U a homemftacr. theaf are your 
hie; mwin-uii Domr»ilc nphearaJ 
c&rrle> Joy Otherwise you lake Oh 
a spare-time job thiii cAft be done 
at home tttElly and PiVJfltahly^ 



ft if ifa new Mrmg auartera or a 

tnatter of dolling up the Did, you 
ar e determined not to wftitc u min- 
ute. You'll atlnk e.t U until you 
axe Batlafled with the ftnlah cd rm-ial l. 



a Youmi marrkedA Rnd happlnesh 
within their awn waJla\ OMcx Talk 
fmjoy doriw-iflc harmony. Some 
yuiiiiger auhjecla may end a love 
affair and leek new in tercet*. 



ft Yuu cither elttcrtatn caAttally al 
home or live alone acid Hkr ]|. 
Personal and prtvale affair* may 
oondlct with social appointment*. 
ad that you decline InntaUOuj] 



ft El tli# r buaiae^a a r personal 
affain* nsfluire *h dtraonilrj &ry 
urnotini of running around. If l n 
contact witb Utt public, yun will 
be fnlng uat out. 



ft Brine lock up the old homE - 
Bte& n mud Alt for the weekeiao 
CHheca must be oonbect with a day 
mT iRformatlon in regard tfl 
nomrtrult could i"""t BMBMtft 



ft If huikUna; .a K'P » T nuilouc 
better rondiaoELS, leave- no- etnne 
UUlorned whiie i*7nrahk! JofiuenceB 
Lutt Hli Lch r ttvertlae Jflcnl.*. Be 
alert to telephone calbu 



ft As Che home nurchajiin s ment 
you rJ&TE your mrork CUl out for 
you., A ahresd ahnpUeT mt any 
time, tfje bargain -hunter wtU not 
go utirwwarded now-- 



ft Thnne wnkeud and 
vucaLlon plan^ cbiild. occupy con- 
TerwiiLloni wlLh. the one yoU lorre 
beat- UtahwhUe. little joorUey* 
enuld hnid o special mtractiniJ 
ft- You may bluafa when ho apoAlta 

to you. even of only to talk about 
the weaLher II ii dawnloc on you 
that you've met the oar *nd only. 
True love lies atlU in the future. 



ft UtUe outings, a chance mufUnf 
with old frlecuU, or a number ol 
errabde. paiUy buallie^a. pirtly 
pleasure, are the mate eOlphaUi 
for yoo for a Uttle while. 



ft Perhaps yon buy trochlea for a 
Sub to which you belnni or yon 
help on the Qnanciai aide la pre 
paring for a fete. Tea will be 
practical In carrying out dnttft 



-ft Yaw must usarrL ymjrael!. Ami- 
ablSlty will cause folka to "Jilna you 
are inrllAoTttit It In eaicntlHi for 
you to get yuur affair* on a irnund 

and profltablei btlali 



ft Minor changed c3tur E tla JcrilT 
uwll Ideas at hum* EiSJert a-ariCe 
Is useful, but you muat live with 

your choice. Good taste belongs to 
ycur ahyn Hm conlwee. 



ft This ifc ou time for peattrift 
about the hukh The hoy-trlend, 
cornea atrahflll era I and ewpreEDCE 
his eentimentp Gree him a clear 
answer of yHin may TKBIfet ttj 



ft Any link up with new mdi- 
yiduahi or a new srnup la under 
■miilfJK star*. Branch out tn aocuJ 
actlvitiefi Yod will then be ahl» 
to ehooie what appeali to yon. 



ft ~iM nlkuut AbOLlt hopta and fcarfi 
Work ut ihera mm perfect dctallJi, 
but do not tliacuaM them unU] yon 
an- r»4j to make an Iroportanl 
anno un cement. tt&Ve money. 



ft T4ttl* ficcfeta In tbfl lamUj oxer 
A birthday present ar A party may 
eau« whlEnerlniA behind doo.ra. Ton 

will be the rtngicadef. piiiiur up 
BVJtaeRttons ahd plant. 



ft- Tout sign takes tort: too aerl- 
o-Qfily IT your befit-belDFed nhowa 
ordutary pckliteness tn another, you 
tmnffine he ui tlrod of yon. jl little 
intjeiftodeuci 1 would work wondera> 



ft If in. paid ernploymentv you may 
■neve from one JuiCnto another. It 
a fc'jilulitary worker, yuu may re- 
tire. Work brfngii yun In eon tact 
With the opposite tex. 



ft Ti n should be Teuamed the per- 
airtenl hnst or hoflteiS. Yau T hnttle 
ib ifotnH to ba It mctrtltlfi-pSftCe lor 
frlendji. hcla^ibora, relatives, and 
fwn chance acquaintances. 



SAny rvqueEt To Uie bu» li likely 
be tavocfttvly recehTHL You. -get 
rid of an annoytna factor in your 
wurfc. OtherwJjM there may be a 
email but wclronir bonu* 



ft Your home TtMj be thr yceH of 
b hu*lruji« d-bicufiiiDpr c>r ^ com- 
mitten meeting You may enter- 
tain a very important iteCBan. Be 
ready to nUke a Rood 1 mi pitta tlo e . 



ft An offer n! in*TT)a£e CQulri (ifne 

iiodDr the eoost unlikely clrcam- 
■tancca, la a busjf itreet, it a, 

bporting: fixture, when love la far 
from ynur ihuuehti- 

ft- There wuld be * ppbflc an- 
nouncement ttt your enRafejnenE 
or you may serve aa attendant at 
a friend' a wedding Bcnunec 
reachei a fcuddeili tllmai 



ft- improve aatllL now. Learn all 
you cun about yuur wnrk There 
are many wavx In which yoo Can 
apeed U& nlid mux* a Wtitr &huw- 
mf with consequent adnDtofM 



ft- TeenagerA m*J be JfludylCff fur 
e¥.omlOjil£onji, h-dbbie* may bp goina 
full prwlng, memberf of arcj and 
cralta chuAcs mey be nniihtrix 

th fl r iroTb: Br? buay 



ft Some aacriflcea over datea and 
■OChtl life may be demanded be- 
ennse of future e jfamlnatJoni 
THklni an b new job may require 
full attention Lore mmt wait 



ft That aavlnia cam pel pre could 
work WandcTi If van ElVc It a 
break If you are oud for bla 

pujchaH-n you mILEE br prcpa.reri 
la mmiiB on leai. 



ft A penny .saved iff «. penny eilrned 
Hnmr dressmnken; and milllnerif rot 
appiuaip for p-mduicdizm nrnt-cUksa 
retulti Be wailing to fnllnw prinwci 
inn; ruction- carefully. 



ft It look* ii u i aifi la on ilb 
way, Perhapn you chtwee it lo- 
■ether or Ji may remt at e. com- 
plete arirxuTtae, II M aarprl»e do 
&how your appreciation 



ft- Tnert will be a mad nH y UU r 
min d over more than one problem 
You will ibortly more Into a hap- 
pier chapter, » cloth the abito 

now Of aPCJal obligations 

ft Old friends rally around abfl 
near ones go out of ttarur way to 
make yon feel welcome If you 
yearn to take on a new rpon or 
pull tec. ihla Is the Um«. 

ft* You're hi the newi, whether for 
winning a trophy or C ,T t & f a party 
l-t.'j.irjly you may be elected tu 
offlee. or yau ptlL forward a teJlalH 
which capture* the imaMnaUon. 

ft Ucut will be on wheeh. rullliir 

alnntr the open, road, perhipi 
cart my little about the deetlnathm 
I tr.H thisnncEE teflda to rjrw amnil. 
new peuple, and new aetnitln. 

ft aimt- "tu i u r v y o u f w\ yoi i 
Ethouldn't aDToTd could wtrm Ujd 
cockle* of your heart. 8oac of you 
prefer the qnlel punnlt of a hobby 
oy a trip to the pictures 



* — My new Austin A50 
has something for all of us" 



Young David is still showing otl the Austin A50 Cambridge he advised his 
father to buy. David's mother is a gond driver, but is tomenl to leave What's 
under the bonnet to the men in her lamily. It's the deep comfort And real 
luxury of the A50S room) interior that appeals 10 her and she appreciates, 
too. the clever design and tarclul attention 10 such deUils as the children's 
safety locks on the rear doors and the healer and demisier — features she 
knows art usually only found on cars costing much more than the Austin A40. 
David's father finds he docs not have to squeeze into the Cambridge, in fact 
he can walk in! He also knows the A50 averaged over 32 m.p.g in road tests 
and that iLs eager acceleration, rock steady ride with sure steering and firmness 
around corners is the result of superb engineering. At only £934. plus sales 
tax. the whole family are satisfied the\ received full value for their moncv 




A-5fl Austin rjinbridKt — thi ideal. 
de-Juxe family saJoan. Your Jocfl] 
Austin Distributor ar Dealer will 
gladly iiuiift * demaastritiuit. 




Buy AUSTIN and be proud of it ! 



TTHfc AUSTIN MOTOR COMPANY (AUSTRA1JA, FTY. LTD,. A tJNIT 01 IT1E BRITISH MOTOR CORPORATION (AUSTRALIA) KIV. LTD 

Page 40 




Tire Aiisthai.ian Womhk's Whekly - Septcmbc/ 26, 19S6 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4806916 









Marilyn Monroe comedy — P. 44-45 

Picture story — P. 42 

Joan Crnw4n vrk in 1 nnJAn D is 

Talking of Films- — P. 61 









Todd's recipe 
for success 

British film star Richard Todd, who made his 
first movie hit in "The Hasty Heart" in 1950, and 
lately scored big successes in "A Man Called Peter" 
and "The Dam Busters," says that he is a success 
because he always listens to good advice. 



TODD is among the few 
British film acton whc can 
claim to have achieved inter- 
national fame without taking up 
permanent residence in Holly- 
wood. 

As well known to American and 
Continental cinema audiences as hi: 
is to Britain, he live? at Maiden- 
head, near Ijmdon. I went there 
one afternoon recently to ask him 
how be hud managed to retain his 
home in England and yet gain the 
wider recognition that has escaped 
so many of his roHcagucs. 

I discovered him living in true 
fiEra-star style at a magnificent bouse 
with a gwimmlwg.pnoT, Icnois courts,, 
a stable 'Containing two racehorses, 
and a garage containing two cars — 
a sleek Ikntley and a brand-new 
Morris estate waggon. 

Todd himself opened the door 
of his hoiiK to me. Leading me 
pan a reception committee of his 
pets (a Great Dane, three Corgis, 
a boxer, a bull-terrier, and a cat), 
he ushered me into a cosy parlor 
where Mrs. Todd, ex-artTess Cath- 
erine Bogle, with their new-born 
daughter in her arms, and their 
ttnall win joined us for tea. 

Lucky offers 

THE fact is," Dickie [everybody 
calls him Dickie) began, "I've 
been luckier than most other Bri- 
tish film artors from the start, 
1 got off on the right foot when I 
played Lachie in 'The Hasty Heart,' 
not simply because it was a fiTrt- 
rale part, but because my co-stars, 
Ronald Reagan and Patricio Neal, 
were Americans. Their names en- 
sured the film a wide showing in 
the Slates, and people over there 
began to ask questions about me. 

"Then I was invited to go to 
Hollywood to make a picture. As 
it turned out, the picture was a 
I'retiT bad one, but it gave me the 
opportunity to familiarise myself 
with American product ion methods 
and meet influential American litm 
people. 

"One thing led to another; I was 
invited to make other films for 
Hollywood, and eventually I got a 
contract there to make a picture a 
year." 

Todd is also still under contract 
to the Associated British Picture 
Corporation. 

"t have the same son of contract 
with ihem as with Hollywood," he 
said. "1 give each company 15 
weeks a year. The rest of the time 
I'm free to do as I choose. At pre- 
sent all my ipate time is taken up 

Thb Australian Womih'i Weekly 



with the film production company 
I've formed with an American 
associate of mine. 

"1 hope to make my first film this 
year, if I can lit it in. But I al- 
ready have a finger in several other 
pies." 

I asked Todd how he became so 
popular with French audiences. Not 
many British actors are well known 
on the Continent. 

"Early on in my career," he told 
me, "I went to the Continent lo 
study the market, and was appalled 
by the Lack of interest in British 
films and players. 1 realised that 
to achieve international status one 
musl appear in American pictures, 
which, I discov- 



By 



'They're the Tesult of the good 
relations [ enjoy with French film 
producers. As I became beLter 
known on the Continent I resolved 
to hasten (he process. 1 decided it 
would be a good idea to attend the 
film festival at Cannes, and meet 
Continental film-makers. 

i talked about it with other 
British actors and producers, ask- 
ing them lo go with me, but they 
took a dim view of festivals— -said 
they didn't do any good at all I 
took the opposite view. 

"And am I glad I went along. 
That trip put nic In touch with 
many people who've since been 
very helpful. Now 1 never misa a 
festival if T can help it, 

"At one festi- 
val 1 became 



cred, could be 

relied upon to get friendly with the 

showing no mac- R. QUIETER VINCENT portam French 
let how mediocre, movie magazine, 

"My American films were shown and since then he has given me no 



in Europe, so I gradually became 
a familiar figure to European audi- 
ences. I've been exceptionally for- 
tunate in being able to make some 
US films without wasting time 
going to Hollywood. One or two 
were made in England," 

"As your association with Holly- 
wood grows, will it be necessary 
for you lo go and live in Holly- 
wood?" I asked him. 

"It is possible, bm I shall not go 
unless I absolutely have to," he 
said, 

"How did you first come to make 
films (or France?" I asked. 



end of plugs- — 1 number many of 
his readers among my fans. 

"Then 1 gm the idea of paying 
a public relations man — again out 
of my own pocket — to stay in Paris 
and write articles about me for the 
newspapers, keeping my name be- 
fore the French public. 

"This paid off, and 1 was offered 
parts in French movies — 'Lc Lit' 
(The Bed') and 'Marie Antoin- 
ette."" 

"It seems to me," I said, "that 
though you've had some lucky 
breaks, you have been more than 




lUC.fl.4KD TODD, nered-jackeied, with m pipe oerwern kta letth and 
reading a tape of I sporting journal, u eery nuieft the etmntrf gentleman 
around hi* own fuxnrioa* home, which u at Maidenhead, near London. 



fAMILt GROVP. Richard Todd and hit ton, refer, nn'l rvan S and 
pretty Mr*. TodJ alter the hirth of their daughter, Nana. The Todd, 
fir" met when they teere both with the Dundee Repertory Company. 

-September 26, 1956 



usually successful because of your 
CHra elf oris, You are quite a Busi- 
nessman." 

Dickie yhnok his head. "t*ns nut 
really, you know. I have a certain 
business instinct, but thai i s about 
all. No, 1 think my success is due 
in large measure to the fan thai 
time and again I've been given good, 
sound advice— and have taken it. 

"It's true that I am never so sure 
of myself that 1 cart just forge 
ahead without giving a hang about 
what other people think, ll's this 
lack of confidence, if you care to 
call it that, which has, in the long 
run, proved profitable to me. 

Studio faith 

"J^SSOUATF.D British — bless 
*em — have frequently given me 
advice about my career upon which 
I've acted with advantage. As a mat- 
ter of fart, they gave me my first 
big break as Lachie in 'Hasty 
Heart. ' 1 myself had doubts about 
my ability to gel the Scottish dialect 
right, ye I I went ahead and the 
film worked wonders for me." 

Dickie got up and strolled about 
the room for a moment. "It's a 
funny thing," he said, "but fre- 
quently the parts I've had doubts 
about— from the point of view of 
their suitability for me, I mean — 
have turned out best for me, 

"For example, I was advised to 
play in 'A Man Called Peter' against 
my better judgment. It was. a fei. 

"Again, when Walt Disney asked 
me to play Robin Hood and Rob 
Roy, I just couldn't see myself in 
the kind of parts that had so ad- 
mirably suited big, blustering felluwi 
like Errol Flynn. But Disney quietly 
talked me into the belief thai they'd 
be good for me- As you know, both 
films were successful." 



"Since you lark confidence, what 
made you lake up acting in the lies I 
place?" I asked him. 

"At first 1 didn't intend to become 
an actor. I wanted to be a play- 
wright. It was (he late Italia Conti 
who changed my mind. One day 
she said to me, 'How can you expect 
to write for the theatre when you 
know limbing of the mechanics of 
the theatre? Why don't you come 
and spend a year in study at my 
drama school?' 

"Again, I acted on sound advice 
and began to attend the Italia Conti 
dramatic classes. ] showed some 
ability as an actor, so gave up 
writing to became an actor in- 
stead." 

"*] shouldn't chink you've ever had 
any regrets, have you?" I asked, 
looking round the fnaTming room. 

Dickie smiled. "Don't run away 
with the idea that I paid for all this 
out of my professional earnings. 
This was bought with money 1 had 
left me, 

"I'm only just able (o keep a big 
place like this going because. I live 
inexpensively. The only luxuries I 
have — two cars, for instance — are 
needed for my work. Most of the 
money I have left after tax is going 
into my new company. However, I 
hope to see a good return for it in 
due course. n 

I glanced across at Dickie's son, 
Peter, sitting on his mother's knee. 

"I suppose you'll want him to 
join you in ibis company of yours 
one day?" I said. 

Dickie shrugged. "I shan't try 
to persuade him to go into the film 
business if he doesn't want to. But 
if ho does I'll help him all I can." 

The thought entered my mind: 
young Peter could do worse than 
follow advice. Look what its done 
for his father! 

Pcrae *1 
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Goddard's 



Silver Dip 



for 

SAFE, EASY 

CLEANING 

of silver 



Now . . . you can restore 
your silver to its original 
brightness in a matter of 
second!;. Simply dip forks 
and s|hhh;s in Goddard's 
silver DIP, rinse and dry — 
and watch stains and lamish 
vanish in a flash. Use cot- 
ton wool for larger piL-ce.-.. 
Get a bottle of Goddard's 
stLvrR ihp lo-day ... it 
makes your silver instantly 
bright sod keeps it shining 
longer. 



7'9 
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off 



Quick, easy und economical 
to Uac^-FISHFR'S new Liquid 

Keeps, floor* like new \x- 
Csuw it's irunxparent 
Gives 0 clear hard 
wearing firtiah and 
will nor darken or 
duQ the GGtaur* 
of lino\ and 
floor*. 




BOTTLE (16 Di.) 



Sli|d>tf» hifflin in Cooiriry thor 



3utf if hoday from your Groc€r 



IT- WAR 




GJ.s Dave (Wendell Corey), left, and Willie 
(Mickey Rootiey), centre, persuade a local beauty 
named Fiamma, who hate* the men beraaie of her 
own destitute family, to make a play for" Preacher. 
To their surprise, the pair straightway fail in love. 




2 l> A CAFE, Preacher (Bon Taylor), left, and 
Fiamma (Nicole Maurey), tell Dave of their plan 
to marry after the war. However, their hnppinex* U 
short-tired when the truth about Fiamma'* life is 
revealed to her new fiance by a laud-mouthed soldier. 



THE HOi i* AJVH 
THE BRAVE 



it Set iii I Lily during the war campaign 
of 1944 and filmed in SuperScope, The 
Bold and the Brave"' (R.R.O.) combines 
Ibe explain in action of an infantry 
patrol of fresh troops with probing 
character studies of lltree of the men in 
the nalroL T he y are Dave Fairrhilil 
(Wendell Corey), who fears thai far in a 
coward; Willie Hooky (Mickey Rootiej), 
a rrup-t>houtiru{ private who ioves money; 
and SfrL Kwtilit WooliiBlon (Don Taylor), 
who if* Known as I'rt-Ei'lirr, 1'ri'iu' Iht 
suspects everyone's motives. 

These three conflicts of bravery, greed, 
and love are resolved in action. 1>oolry 
dies while trying to protect his money, and 
Preacher s^cia a new slant on people. Dave 
work* mil his problem of courage. 




Q FINAL APPEAL of F iamma for a reconcilia- 
tion with Preacher just before ku unit leaves 
is a failure. She begs for understanding and for- 

giveness, hut the -embittered, man, feeling that 
e hat been tricked, rebuffs her in front of Dave, 



^ FANTASTIC crap game on the last day of 
leave nets Willie a fortune, and his greed for 
money it revealed. Before he can turn the money 
over to the clerk the unit goes into action and 
Willie is ordered to burn or bury the money. 




Preacher is dis- 
and Dave founts 



ADVANCE led by a hostile 
axlraus. Many live* are Ion 
Preacher with failure as a man and a soldier. 
Willie diet trying to save the money he stuffed 
into his clothes, and Preacher is bnilh tmundett. 



i? COURAGE of a man blind %eilh rage inspires 
Dave to knock out an enemy tank, In collect 
Willie's money for his widow, and then to carry 
Preacher all Ifce way hack to camp because he 
simply cannot bring himself to leave him there. 

fin Aiib-nui-iA.N Women's Wiif.ii.y — Sepiembcr 26, I95<i 
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CRAWFORD- she still 
slay* them | 

Her London visit is | 
a royal progress 

By BILL $TRliTT01*i 7 of our London ttaff 

It's not enough to say, baldly, that 
Joan Crawford hag arrived in England. 
The queen of a great Hollywood dynasty 
does not merely arrive. 

Bather, Joan Crawford has berthed in 
England — like a majestically gorgeous liner, 
wreathed in romantic mists, recalling her 
great yesterdays, yet still very much a great 
queen today. 




STEERED by her multi- 
millionaire husband, 
Joan Crawford has taen 
busily discharging a cargo 
of 208 dresses from a flo- 
tilla of trunks into her suite 
at the Dorchester. 

The eye became boTed with 
counting thr trunks and rase?, 
but to give you an idea, there's 
a special trunk just for her 
make-up and her vitamin pills. 
And another for her furs; only 
one trunk of those, because 
it's high summer. 

There is, of course, a cue 
fur her jewels, though she 
hasn't brought ihcm nil. Only 
hrr working-in-Furone aura. 

A railway pullman had been 
hired and tacked on to the 
boat-train to convey ait es- 
corting covey of newspaper- 
men to London with her. She 
moved among them, regal, 
charming, distributing pats on 
thr head, a brilliant smile for 
■his one, a 
cheek deli- 
cately ten- 
dered for 
that one la 
kiss, silting 
herself down 



through, in being married to a 
movie star.' 

"But, gee, I don't know what 
they mean. Go through? 
go through, nothing. I'm nuu- 
ried to Joan and I love her. 
She is ralm, sen_silivr. nice— 
and, well, we're just married 
folks." 

The film Joan has come to 
England to make is a screen 
version of "The Story uf 
Esther Costcllo." the novel bv 
Nicholas Monsarr.it, who 
wrote the best-selling "The 
Cruel Sea." It is characteristic 
of het expert choice of a role 
— always the predominant one 
in any film she plays. In a 
Crawlord htm, she is the film. 

In I^indon she has taken 
up her headquarters in the 
famous Oliver Messel .suite in 
the Dorchester Hotel. 

The phone rings constantly. 
It is 23 years since Joan was 
last in Britain, but her friends 
are international, and include 
a couple of her former hus- 
hands. Like 
Douglas 




HOLLYWOOD STAR Joan Crawford Kith n,r •teJ^r ',««• 
band, Alfred Steele, in London, The ran pie arrived aftawd 
the tJJi. lanes' flagship, Vnitftl Stair*, Joan, imho rereieed 
nn ovation, m rititini Britain to make Iter first film there, 
"Tru? Story of Esther V.ottello." 



j[h .iiiidou, 
swooping grace to talk to an- 
othrr, while a cinema camera 
dogged her every move. 

I met her in London's Cafe 
Royal. She swept in, ablaze 
in » flame-cnlored, close-fitting 
summer dress and flame- 
rolnred hat, flat, wide-brim- 
med, and Spanish-looking. 
Under it her hair was orange- 
red. One or two large freckles 
thowed, hut then the brilliant 
smile snapped on lite some- 
body opening a concert piano, 
and the Crawford eyes blazed 
magnetically, and you forgot 
about the freckles. 

If Crawford is 49. Tin going 
to start on vitamin pills, loo. 
She is here to make her 
seventy-third film. And she is 
putting as much dynamic verve 
into it as if it were her first 
role. 

"Age, age, age — why are 
you all so intrigued hy age?" 
she asks, and her eyes regis- 
ter gigantic aslnnishmem 
"Now let's talk abouc some- 
thing rise 1 " 

Behind her her grey-haired 
fourth husband, Alfred Steele, 
smiles benignly and sips at a 
soft drink. lie is boss Of the 
£1 IO,(XX).00O Pepsi-Cola Com- 
pany, and he evidently be- 
lieves in the product. 

Says Mr. Steele quietly: "I 
married a lady. People say, 
'Oh, what you must go 



EZJ' 1 

Iwdy 



a irhanks, 
nioT. 

"E v ery- 



.i°-i<S 

it I'm going to see Doug 

while I'm here. Of course I am! 
Why not? We're still friends. I 
had a note when I arrived 
from his wife. Mary I-ou." 

When she was asked about 
her previous marriages, Joan 
cradied back: "They were 
right al the time. 

"Hut I never knew marriage 
could be so wonderful. After 
15 months as Mrs. Steele I'm 
still ecstatically happy!" And 
she honestlv looks it. 



The only cloud shadowing 
the beginning of her stay in 
.Britain was that she missed 
her four adopted children. 
Christina, Christopher, Cathy, 
and Cynthia. 

The twins, Cathy and Cyn- 
thia, joined the Steeles in 
London about a week later. 

Even Joan's three dogs' 
names begin with C. 

"Chiffon, my favorite 
poodle, is a darling. My dear, 
I cried (or three whole days 
when I discovered I couldn't 
bring her with me! 

*T suppose I spoil them, 
but they're adorable. The 
other poodle, Clirquot. has a 
cute black collar lor the even- 
ings, studded with rhine- 
stonej to match a belt J wear. 
They should ea.1 horsemeat. 
but I let them have chicken. 

"And they just adore 
caviare. Hut they don't get t hat 
too olten." 

Talking to Joan Crawford 




arriung 

mho 

of 
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Padllintton Station f, Bm Ameriea, CjlltM«, 
' " '**, and Csikr, |A, 9. r eor^U l«'„ daughter, 

toon t.rmrfnrii. get a matrm wrfmme from thr. family. 



is bewildering in a dozen ways. 
One is swamped hy the vital- 
ity, mesmerised by the eyes, 
fascinated by the piano-size, 
smile, and staggered by what- 
ever comes nest. 

For instance: "Oh, yes, it's 
true— I oftr.n do the scrubbing 
in my own home." 

Why? 

"Well, I have to get rid of 
the energy some way." 

I believe her. Her husband 
is another witness to the in- 
credible Crawford vitality. 
"The energy that woman puts 
into her acting! Gee, il'd kill 
an ordinary woman! Why, 
I've seen directors and cam- 
eramen actually cry when she's 
doing an emotional scene. 

"I cry myself. She's won- 
der full" 

Admire* Gable 

JOAN CRAWFORD has 
lasted longer at the top 
than any other of the Holly- 
wood great except Clark 
Cable. She says of him: "He's 
still my favorite. There's still 
only one — the king himself— 
Clark Gahlc. No one today has 
that excitement, not even 
Brando." 

Joan gathers in nearly a 
quarter-million dollars for 
cadi picture she makes. The 
money must by now lie rela- 
tively meaningless. There is 
another reason for her carry- 
ing on. 

"Boy, 1 do it just because 
I'm Klm-struck, that's ail. But 
if any film is going to lake me 
away from Alfred I'll chuck 
the whole thing 1" 

She looks fondly across at 
him, and those great eyes 
sparkle brilliantly. 

Pardon me, it's time for my 
vitamin pills, 

for film review* 
*ee page 61 




RADIANT mother Olivia de liar it land and proud 
father Pierre Galante held their newly horn 
daughter. Mule Titan*. Olivia hat a ton, Ben, 
Irr a previous marriage, lie it i«™ rears old. 

■j^ Hollywood film star Olivia dc 
llavilland, who is 4© years old, gave 
birth to a 61b, 7oz. daughter, Giselo 
on July Id at a Pans nursing 
home. These pictures of Olivia, her 
husband, Pierre Galante, who is 
French, and tbe newcomer were taken 
there soon after the baby arrived. 




fnr A ROOM banked high with flatter, and piled 
ihieje with telegrams the Galante family pate 
happily, Look {lately and Mademoiselle Galante 
even seem* la be trailing — or is the yawning? 




VISITING hit nets daughter al the cjinlr irfc^re 
■fie teat horn, papa Galante, mho Is a leading 
Freneh journalist, looks pleated with the view 
that he sees through the window of the nursery. 
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Marilyn's new rom 



In "Bus Stop," a widescreen comedy from Broad v- 
Monroe plays a minor nightclub singer out West w ' I 
bv a virile young cowboy. He mistakenly believes A 
engaged to be married and virtually kidnaps the >l 
bus which takes them north towards Montana, TV' 
develops along the way. Marilyn made this fiL 
returned to Hollywood after a fourteen-mont "1 



OFi THE RUN from 
R&, a peratileni 
cowboy admirer mho 
it determined to 
marry her, ghowgirt 
Chert? (Marilyn 
Monro*) tounrf a 
miUf vmwntion whrn 
tk* ll*Jfftl up (n CO*- 

iume lo buy a btu 
ticket out of town. 



LEFT, Swee talk by 
Bo (Don Murray) 
fail* to ehe#r Cherie. 
t h t h J j tet.ne, 
rnurtetl in a teny- 
*i<lr rui r , the bns 
pauengrrj disem- 
bark mid learn that 
■nc*w has btarked 
the roadway ahead. 



j 



JLS 



k. at 



.( WM»«jffa, a. r«<«, jrau-W fa Pl«w»«. ^i^o, Mh rr « lA, .A," 



MARILYN fa a key §crnr 
/rani "'Dtu Slop.** In o 
arn/uv anrf 'treating w- 
f H m r, her decolirtttgr 
camouflaged with the 
hand hrt chief ordered by 
I „ eeTt*orihip t Mafiiyn ring* 
*\"Th*t Old Mark Magical 
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antic comedy 



Iviy, Marilyn 
Iki is pursued 
lliat they are 
ojri aboard a 
ir courtship 
[ when she 
h "strike," 




tHlty I- . Bo happily inradm CAonV, 

room in her cheti p roominf-homie to 
remind her it it their medding day, 
ha: Cheri* hMm him she hat no 

intention of h-Ang married to Aim- 
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,t wiii evening and *he ww» 
wiring in « dim little restaurant 
with Bill Vogt. 

He undoubtedly wii a Utile 
.imaged to b* thru- himself 
Hill Vagi wm as charming 
as Charles Boyer with his 
toupee «l Hr had ^ 
moulders and dark hair — 
uid a reputation as '" n *! iS 
a giraffe's neck. If you dated 
Bdl Vogt your reputation was 
not destroyed immediately,, but 
your stock wared promptly 
with those gcftdemrti who ap- 
preciated fait women. A gos- 
sip dossier on Bill Vogt would 
have read: Ke plays lor keeps. 

He was some kind of junior 
r*«u rivr, Marris knew, and 
he hod trtrphonrd her at her 
office «a time« in the pail iu( 
months. Tm Wiry," »he had 
-....! each time, 'W Pfl be 
huiy." 

[ [r r tune of voice had always 
discouraged him, and be had 
hung up and ltghrd philosophi- 
cally and thought: WrJl, that'* 
that- Bni always, in a few 
weeks, he had tripd again. 

And this morning when he 
had railed her ihc'd said, 
''That would be nkc. Where 
diall I meet you, and when r 
He Wad scarcely been ablr to 
believe it. 

"ljiok," he raid now, "I'm 
not actually that good a sailor, 
jnd besides, it always frustrates 
me to talk aboot sailing. I get 
mad because I ran" I jj° *»ghl 
nut and sail. So let's talk of 
"iirieshiriR a!|e. Lrfa talk of 
you," hr said brightly, 

"Lilllr old me?" she asked. 

He grinned "Wr ought to 
have a tape recording of this," 
he taid. 

He lighted two cigarettes at 
once, just like Paul Henreid in 
"Now. Voyager," and, nurpris- 
inK'y enough, didn't look lake 
% fool. Hr gave one to her and 
untied. "Where do you come 
from and who t kind of girl 
□re yira J* he said 

"I'm from Hobo krn , New 
Jersey, and if yoo find out 
whal kind of girl I am, I wish 
vou'd tell me. 

"Nobody is from Hobokcp-*' 

"Frank Sinatra and me." 

"If you say so. After 
Hnhoken. what?" 

"Well, after mllegr. I moved 
to New York. That was five 



Continuing , , , . 

years .1 jo. Lo the inicrim, 
aside from falling in love with 
Manhattan and never want- 
ing to Live Anywhere else, 
nothing much happened to 
me." 

He looked at her carefully. 
"Who else have you fallen in 
love with?" he said. "What was 
be like— or they?" 

"Those are pretty pe rronal 
questions," she said, *\\nH if I 
didn't know you so well, I 
might answer them. As it n 
I'll virile and say noihinu." 

Hr looked at her stcadily. 
"I envy the guy a or u^iys, 1 ' be 
wid 

The first step, she wid to 
herself. The early earmarks of 
Tht- Line: a. man who's been 
loved by you Is the most for- 
tunate of men. 

■'Whrrr did I meet you, any- 
way?' 1 she asked. "I've been 
trying lo remember." 

"Henry Jamison's cocktail 
party," he said. "I was stand- 
ing there 

" — with tall, slender, very 
iflamorous brunette on arm. 

"She was my first cqusld by 
marriage. Anyway, I saw you 
came in with some dumpy 
hide woman in a auit — " 

'That's my boss, She's won- 
derful. 1 " 

"So she's the most wonder- 
ful woman in the world — ihe'i 
still dumpy. I m idled past her 
and I asked you if T could 
borrow a match." 

"Like fun you did," she 
laid. Laughing, "1 remrnibcr. 
You aaked if I'd like a cigar." 

"li's my arid test for good- 
looking women. If they take 
the cigar, they become sus- 
pect and my interest cools 11 

"But not much." 

He laughed. "It depends to 
wmc ntCft! On exactly how 
good-looking they arc," hr 
said. "What's one litllr cigar 
between friends if a girl look* 
like 'Marilyn Monroe ?" 

"Well, I didn't take the 
cigar, T remember *' 

"You could have," he said. 
"It wouldn't have stopped me." 
He leaned bank appraiiingfy, 
took a deep drag on his cigar- 
ette, and nodded sagely. 

'If I hadn't had to take my 
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first cousin by marriage home 
alter that party, 1 would have 
brought you a fistful of cigars 
.uid taken you to a front-row 
table in the irrand ballrwm (H 
the Waldorf, tu show you off." 

"How'd you make out with 
Use cousin?" she asked. 

He lautrhrd again. "All 1 
ran remember about later that 
night was that she kept saying.. 
"You don't love me. You don't 
want to marry me.' " He 
thook his head- "She was very 
close to being exactly right." 

"So what did you do?" 

"] ran. For my life, 11 

You can always tell, she 
thought. Men Like Bill Vogt, at 
le.tai here in New Tm, juJl 
don't want any part of mar- 
riage. They want a pretty ffirl 
ai row the table From them and 
they want, when the time 
comes, to say: 1 love you, 
darling, only you. The others 
— they've meant nothing 

And two months or sia: 
months later tbe girl says tear- 
fully, Don't you want my love? 
And the men like Mill Vogt 
ju»i starr coldly ahead and 
say, No — not when it's handed 
to me on a platter. 

"I likr you, Bill Vogt," she 
said. "You're no good, of 
cnunc, but I like being with 
you and Tm glad 1 came-" 
True or false? she thought, 

"You speak m the Language 
of the birds," he laid. 

Thr.y finished dinner early. 
It was only a little after eight 
when they left the restaurant. 
There weir fashionable apart- 
ment buildings on the street 
and a couple of charming old 
hrowti-ntone bouses, and many 
windows were lighted. 

Rrhrnd the expensive drap- 
eries, Marcia knew, mim were 
sitting in easy chairs, the beady 
aroma of pipe (moke making 
their women happy whenever 
they came into the room; and 
other men were saying, "Dam- 
mit, Frantic, how do you get 
this hanged itud into this shirt, 
anyway?" and smiling females 
were shaking ibrir heads and 
^y*"!?* "Hold still, will you? 
TU do it" Suddenly, and des^ 
peratdy, Marcia wantrd to 
rmell pipe smoke and fix a 
ihirt-stud herself, 



"Wr ought to dance," Bill 
said. 
"Ye*." 

"Now this will take a great 
deal of understanding cm ynux 
part." he said, "but 1 am going 
to juggeat that we go to the 
Roosevelt Grill." 

In the ta*icah lo the Roose- 
velt Bill Vogt was debonair, 
grnleel, and cirtiimspcct. Well, 
the said to herself, if my vir- 
tue i» going to be tested, thank 
Heaven ifs by a gcntJernan. 

The Grill was pleasantly 
gloomy, and ft* they danced 
Marcia Moore forgot every- 
thing- Dancing was like ihat 
with her. 

The orcbrstra pUyed MM 
of the old songs, and a couple 
of times he sm iled and sai d, 
,l Hey, remember that one ?" 
They even played "Ijsve for 
Sale," and Marcia Moore, girl 
wanton, never even batted an 
eyelash 

It was just past eleven when 
they left and went out on to 
45th Street "Walk a little?" 
Bill asked, and ihc nodded. 
Arm in arm they strolled down 
lo the corner of Madison 
Avenue and then turned south. 

He looked sidewise at her. 
"Where do you live?" he laid, 
"and wilh whom and how? 
Translated, that means: Do 
yuu have your own ap*rt- 
rnent?" 

"Yf s. J do, 1 ' she laid, and 
for ihft life of her she couldn't 
think of anything to add to 
that flat statement 

"So do I," be said. "It's 
right off Bryant Park on West 
40th Street. Used to be an 
artist's studio. Come there 
with me?" 

A little subtlety, please, she 
thought. Not like that Not so 
blunt She felt almost cheated. 
1 could even stand etchings, 
she said to herself, but not 
just. Come to my aparunent. 

1 Tfeni don' i give any good 
reasons," she said. 

"I have, the best Three- 
quarters of a cold roast turkey. 
He weighed eleven pounds 
when the ajce fell, and he has 



the world's finrsl chestnut stuff- 
ing." 

■"You cook ?" 

"Like must men, better than 
most women," he said and 
smiled warmly at her, "I wish 
you would come. Tin hungry, 
and T also would) like very 
much to show orT my turkey 
to pee, He's got a shape like 
thai wonderful boss of yours." 

11 Well/' *hc a*id, "lead en, 
Macduff." And she thought: 
So this is the way it's done. 

In all her twenty-six years 
Maeeia Moore never had gone 
to ■ nun's apartment She 
knew that sometimes women 
went to men's apartments and 
everything was above board and 
correct— but those were women 
wbu were masters of their fate 
far ihrm. maybe it was all 
right. Somehow, for her, it 
hadn't been right- until now- 

But whether it was right or 
wrong wasn't the issue _ this 
time. She'd made hrr decision 
— and if there was any kind of 
girl Marcia Moore liked less 
than a promiscuous girl, it wtuj 
a girl who talked one set of 
standards and practised an- 
other. 

She felt furtive and a littls 
foolish going up to the fourth 
floor with Bill Vogt, past the 
doorman and the elevator 
operator. She saw them looking 
liidewisc at hex. 

They had . labelled her, just 
like that, she thought, but it 
didn't matter. Soon she would 
be Labelling herself 

It was a nice apartment. 
There was a small kitchen and 
a medium-sized living-room 
with dark purple walls and 
light modern furniture. There 
was a room shut off by french 
windows that evidently was 
the bedroom; and in the front, 
facing the park, was a huge 
comfortable-looking room. 

There was a big easy chair, 
a. coffee table piled with 
magazines and book*, a wail 
covered with bookshelves, a 
huge artist's easel off in one 
comer, and, covering half the 
floor, a it i of model-train 
equipment 

Her surprise showed in her 
face, and he g^innecL "I 
thought about a month ago T 
should] get myself a good 
hobby" 



"1 didn't think you had tiroe 
for A hobby." 

"No commen t. Anyway, 
those baby railroads are not 
for me- I ran tbem around * 
few times and that did it 
Some men can sit for hours, 
switching the cars from one 
track to another. I just don't 
have the mentality." 

Ke asked her to sit down, 
took her coat into the hed- 
room, Mid went into the kit. 
chen. In a few moments be 
was back, looking triumphant, 
carrying a tray in one hand and 
two glasses of beer in the other. 
"Sandwiches made to your 
order, madatn," he said. He 
smiled at her appreciatively. 
"You have beautiful shoulders,"' 
he said. "I can't say that about 
^rnore than three other women 
I know."' 

She felt momentarily un- 
easy , but she tried to look 
pleased and reached for j 
torkey sandwich and a fda* ' 
of beer. He stood over her for 
a moment, looking at ber 
steadily. Then he went over to 
the phonograph and put od n 
stack of records. When he came 
back to her divan hr sat down 
on the Boor in f ron t of hrr, 
with hil back agftinSt it, so that 
shr had io shift her legs to 
give him roam. 

"I can only see the back oi 
your head," she said. And she 
thought; It's a nice back of 
the head. Oh, you low, charm- 
ing rat — -why couldn't you have 
character? 

" I don't have to look at 
you," be said. "7 can remem- 
ber every crow's foot 'When 
I too Long have looked upon 
yosnr face, wherein for me a 
brifthtncJs unobscured . , .' " 

"That's familiar.'" 

"Millay." 

"That's the school sort's de- 
light," she said, and then haled 
herself for having said it It 
was jsitt that she fett the sud- 
den need for sfawihii him down. 
Tor putting off crises. 

"She was a romantic." he 
said, without turning to look 
at her. "There's nothing wrong 
with that Romanics put tab 
world — the best parts of it— 
together." 

"Aren't romantics o 1 d - 
fashioned ?'* 
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the asked, in a small voice. 

"With the saloon set of the 
upper classes, possibly." be 
laid. "But lhai'i like Osenr 
Wilde looking down his nose at 

Sha r ■ 1 ] ■ ■ 1 I i 

Tht-y sat there for a few 
moments, not talking. He 
reached up behind him fur her 
hum] and she let hi in take it. 
He had I'm- band, and he 
held hers firmly yet tenderly. 
He wasn't smoking a pipe and 
hr had no studs to adjust, but 
the end result, she dcridrd, was 
about the same. 

Suddenly ihe wai making 
a frrve.nl, silent wish: Let this 
moment, this feeling, never 
end. Don't let it go ahead and 
end up with tears on niy pil- 
low — Inn don't let it close up, 
either, and return me lo the 
r rnpti n cm of before. 

The whoir business threw 
Marcia Moore for a complete 
luiw. and suddenly she bent her 
head swiftly and laid her 
cheek tin the top of hii head. 
'Tm sorry." she said, "but 
there's just something about 
this particular moment, and 
the park through the windows, 
and me walking down thr 
corridors of time and all that. 
It's iirolul ill- opium in the 
turkey or something- I'll be 
myself in a moment." 

"Stay there," he said. His 
hand held hers mure lightly. 

He reached out one leg, 
Iwint.c-d his foot carefully 
around tin- light cord of thr- 
big blue-shaded lamp that 
lifted the room, and yanked, 
Thr light wmt oui and tin v 
tat there in semi -darkness, with 
the moonlight coming in 
through thr windows and glint- 
ing on the toy trains on tbr 
floor. Shr didn't take her 
rht-rk from his hair, hut shr 
must have muved a little, in 
fright or caution. 

If -i girl is moral or im- 
moral, one ur thr other," he 
said, still not looking up, "it 
doesn't make much difFerr.ncc 
whether the light is on or off. 
Dora it?" 

"No." Her voice was very far 
away. 

So they sal there, ihr rur- 
laiiu rustling faintly in the 
spring eight and thr li^Ht of 
the moon spun Kims the setting, 
and memory washing into 
every corner of the room. No 
hourglass, no clock, no time 
machine has been invented rhat 
will lell accurately the length 
of a momrnt tike thaL 

It ii as long as a school day 
(o a restless boy of eleven, 
as short as the turning of a 
page. The man who finds a 
way of bottling such a mo- 
ment will be a billionairr be- 
fore nightfall. Since no one 
has found a way, these mo- 
ments cud, and have ended 
since thr dawn of time, sud- 
denly, often explosively. 

Bill VojU leaped to his feel 
and then turned and pulled 
her up with him. "For a sec- 
ond hr looked at her, and 
then he brought her close to 
him and kissed her She kissed 
him back. 

It wai wonderful, it was 
great, it was unstoppable. It 
was rasy. Because the human 
mind never stops working, even 
when onr has given oneself 
over completely to emotion, 
Marcia Moore thought to 
herself: I bet I love him. 

And then., as suddenly as the 
kiss had begun, it ended j he 
drew away from her a little 
;md held her tenderly by the 
shoulders and looked at her 
The look ronfused and tortured 
her, it seemed a look of love 
jnd honest. true emotion, and 
vet shr knew ii couldn't be. 

He was just n voice on the 
lelrphone, a handsome young 
man who had danced with her, 
a carver of cold turkey, a man 
bored with toy trains. And he 
was a wolf. 

She looked up at him, lips 
parted a little, ryes wide — 
Mnrcia Moore, girl wanton, in 
chaos. And thrn he had gonr, 
walking across thr floor to thr 



from page 46 

frenih windows of the bedroom, 
opening them and going inside. 

Her breath stopped within 
her ai she watched him go, 
and then her hand went to 
her breast and she let out a 
lilllr hle;it. This time, abruptly, 
time did stand still. 

No, I just rsmioL, shr said 
to herself. Honor, integrity, 
shame, pride — I leave them all 
behind, here in thii lovely, 
lovely room. It's spring and 1 
am twenty-six and it's true. 
1 am walking forlornly down 
the corridors of time, but t 
cannot be irnjnuraJ. Not fur 
anything, not for five million 
dollars, nor, mure important, 
not for this man. 

S>hr stood there, looking at 
the frrneh windows. This is the 
wonderful man who could 
make me alive for the rest of 
my days, she thought. Hu: not 
even fQe ihij man. I am the 
way I am, and I cannot 
change. I am the saddest, pur- 
est, most complex kind of per- 
son on ibis earth, a Good Girl. 

And, softly, swiftly, shr took 
her handbag from the lithV end 
table by the easy chair, half 
walked, half trolled out of 
the room , through the little 
corridor to the living-room, 
out thr doorway lo the hall 
outside and down the stairs, 
two M a time. The tears be- 
gan as she went down the stair- 



Love is based upon a 
view of women that is 
impossible to any man 
whr> has bad any ex- 
perience of Ihem 
— H. L. Mencken 



way. and when the iwepi pjst 
the doorman and got out she 
was sobbing, 

And so of course she did not 
hear what Bill Vojrt said as be 
came Qui of the bedroom, 
carrying her rout and hoMir.y. 
it up for her to slip into. "Hr.re, 
go home," he said gently, be- 
fore hr reulisitl she was gone. 

Hr stopped and looked 
around the room, but there 
were only the curtain* stirring 
slightly in the soft breeze and 
the moonlight on the Moor and. 
outside, the young lovers, walk- 
ing slowly through the park in 
the New York night. 



LcfTler and Smith's was an 
impersonal bam of a store. On 
the mezzanine balcony were the 
glaii-enelosed ofllre* of the ad- 
vertising department, and it 
was in one of these that Marcia 
Moore spent the long, empty 
day after her date with Bill 
Vogt 

Shr accomplished almost 
nothing, and when closing time 
came she went downstairs and 
out on to the street in a ■ li/< i 
Shoppers and office workers 
were filling the buses, crowd- 
ing the streets. 

She walked through thr 
crowds slowly, crossed Herald 
Square when the lights were 
with her. and then walked 
north a block to 35th Street. 
She ended up walking all tin 
way home. 

And it was there, in front 
of her building, that she saw 
him again. He wai perched -on 
the wTought-iron fence that 
technically blocked thr side- 
walk flower* from the curious 
grasp of small boys, and hr was 
looking al her steadily as shr 
walked towards him. 

Finally she stood beside him. 
When he spoke, bis voice was 
soft and hi* smile was warm 
and full. " 'For nature made 
her what she u, and ne'er 
made sic anither,' '* he said. 
"Rnhrrt Burns had you in 
mind." 

She found hrr tongue finally. 
"You don't warn lu sre me," 
ihe said 

He grinned and said, "Oh. 
no. I came to srr your dog." 



"1 haven't got a dog." 

"Every woman should have 
a dog. A dog and a man, m 
that order " 

"1 can get a dog any lime/ 
she said. 

He got slowly to his feet and 
stood looking down al her 
"You can get thut man any 
lime, he paid. "Any time 

except Wednesday nights, I 
play poker then/' 

Shr looked at him and then 
turned away, looking across 
the street at a half-finished new 
aparirricnl building. 

"I don't kc how yrru can 
sril! talk to me after last 
night." she said, "hut even if 
you want to — I'm just not a 
Bill Vogt-type girl. I wish I 
were, very much. But I'm not, 
and there it ii," 

He took a deep bieath, "If 
you mean you're not the tyne- 
of girl I'm supposed to enjoy 
during my Bacchanaliaii revels 
and my assorted orgies," he 
said. "no. you're not." He 
turned her around to him 
slowly. "You're a gossip.' 1 

She shook her head. 

"You listen to gossip." he 
said. "It's about the same." 
He took a smiril leather-bound 
address book from the pocket 
of his tweed jar.krl and tossed 
it into the gutter. "I'll run 
down the list and give you, 
from memory, a complete ac- 
count of all the girls I've 
kntjwn. They have been many. 
Most of them were prrlty. 
several of them downright 
beautiful] and there wasn'l one 
among them ihai didn't have 
stood ankle*." 

Ht smiled at hrr "The ones 
1 have ruined and subsequently 
forced into white slavery are 
very few indeed. You might 
even say non-existent." 

"Ism'l there fire where there's 
smoke?' she said. 

"N o . Tha t' s one of thr 
great myths of our time. You'd 
ur surpri*e<] bow men in this 
town are getting by on their 
evil, sinful -and very false — 
reputations, A Lot of them 
would r i.i n down thr street if 
a woman of ihe world made 
the dightest overture towards 
them." 

"Well. then," she said 
slowly , "why all the girls? Why, 
the smoke?" 

He cume closer lo lief thrnj 
and put bis arms around her. 
making the evening a tremen- 
dous success, for Rabbir White, 
who was seventy- two and 
spent her diiys peering out of 
the windows of her ground-, 
floor apartment. 

I '.' been looking," he said 
"Just looking. Every man 
looks, for jusl as long as he 
can. to see if just maybe the 
right one will come along.' 1 

Marcia looked at him. 
"And ?" 

"Maybe she has." he said. 
"Mayl»? she has," 

"You're not disappointed or 
angry because I ran out last 
night?" 

M I suspect strongly 1 would 
have been disappointed if you 
had wanted to stay." he said. 

She Laid her head gently on 
his shoulder. "I'm crazy, t 
guess," she said. "I'm prob- 
ably so neurotic you'll run 
screaming from me to a head- 
doctor inside of a week. And 
I'm honest, too — maybe too 
honest for my own goud." 

"No, no," he said. "I'm the! 
one to make an honem wonian 
of you." 

She smiled up at him.! 
"You're a fast worker." she 
said admiringly. "1 love fast 
workers." 

"So do I r " he said. "Since I 
couldn't eat lunch today, will 
you take me inside and 
scramble me a fast egg ?" 

She took his arm and led 
him toward the door; then, 
just before they went injicjej 
she reached up and kissed him 
on the cheek, ' 'Maybe sh* 
has." she echoed happily. 
"Maybe she has." 
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rtupid old woman who likr» 
color and life and opulence 
•od who mean" to oc kind." 

Crestida felt tears Tsurning 
bf , eyelids. She longed tu put 
a prolcctina; arm round the 
urc d old body weighed down 
,n iia opulence and to brinR 
back the humor and sparkle to 
uV magnificent eyes. Who 
could mil love Arabia for her 
very warm-hearted impuliivc 
rraliriess t 

"Of course! Of count I do! 
Jac answered with the utmost 
lincerity. . 

I In r- was an auollile sign 
from within, Arabia'! voice was 
litUe more than a whisper. 

■"Then it will be worth it, 
after all " 

At the muunnt, later in thr 
night, that Cressida suddenly 
remembered Jeremy's unex- 
pected kiss after her (all — and 
it had certainly not been the 
kin one would give a hurt 
chile] — lilt heard tic sound 
outiidr her door. 

The luminous face of her 
dock allowed one o'clock, more 
than three hours since the 
parly had broken up- Without 
allowing herself time to be 
afraid she got out of bed, 
wrapped her dressing-gown 
round bet, and opened bet 
door so quickly that the per- 
son leanms; against it 
into brr rvom~ 

Shr give a itiflcd cry. 
looked in to ifar smiling mid 
uiirepenliUU face or Jeremy. 

"Wbal on earth — ' ihe bfr- 

He had * fkctching board in 
hii hiiod. Hii fare was. drawn 
and lined with w.mj iekj;.. hit 
n. ■ ! ( - a 1 ouiled nvtu. A I hi* 
iert Mimosa Hretrhed, sound 

"Mimosa and 1 arc com- 
pining, our trip Ui Pans he 
i-« jiljtii ird "Wft'rr jufil in the 
act uf di'N* rnditit; thr Eiffel 
Tower. Mimosa is a little ner- 
voul. bul I find the atmoipherr 
quite jfTMiftible." 

His sparkling eyes Looked 
into ben, It wai a* if no. lie 
.uuldn'i br » conlidcnt — that 
kiu begun oo thr siairs w*i to 
be aimplesrd here und now. 

"Bul why here? 7 ' she ex- 
cbumed. "In this drauKhiy 
cold hall and you ic&rcely out 
of bed after flu. And it'* long 
put midnLgiit. I* evrrytrnr in 
thi.. house road 7" 

M No," be •aid ■kwLy. '*Ooly 
cautious." 

"Jeremy — " Her eyes ques- 
tioned him 

"Ldit night you looked after 
mc. Tunis.; In i look liter you " 
"You're not spending Che 
night aut here! Not just be- 
cause of a few jokes bein^ 
played on rat" 

"Your tense of humor is 
krenrr than Mimosa's. He 
didn't think Lbal tin on his 
mil was particularly funny.'' 

"Then you don't think that 
children in the Hreet — " 

"1 haven't noticed any chil- 
dren m this street. Have you? 
Particularly not ones who 
would still be up and playing 
outside at ten o'clock on a 
dark fogffy night.' T 

Gnadida met his eyes. 
"I'm not really as dumb as 
you dunk There are just — 
some things — that I haven't let 
myself believe." 

"So there are," said Jeremy 
soothingly. "Arid One is thai J 
actually like working here late 
At night I'm getting on very 
welL so please don'l disturb 
mc again. Go back to bed and 
get some sleep." 

It you must do thii — 
wouldn't you be more comfort- 
able in my living room?** 
H'u eyebrow went up. 
"Would Tom approve r 
"Oh, bother Tom!" 
He made no comment, but 
the mule *pr«id from hii lips 
into hii ey M . He fnllowrd her 
into the room and spread his 
board on the table. Then hr 
picked up Mimosa, who 
obligingly allowed himself to 
be posed on the table beside 
thr bowl of rosen. 

^xceUent." be said. "Now 
we'll complete out descent of 
the Eiffel Tower and dine at 



Continuing ■ 

Fouqucts, You go back to bed. 
This has nothing to do with 
you," 

Creaaidtt yawned. 

"I'm too ilcrcpy to worry '* n Y 
more. And. anyway, Arabia ad- 
mitted all those things tonight. 
So there's no mystery left, I 
suppose I AhoLild hate her, an 
rcceniric. twisted old woman. 
But I don't- I «tiU think ihe'i 
wonderful, and 1 jnlmd in stay 
and look after her, and I 
couldn't be less in i errs ted in 
her money, even if ahe has any, 
which 1 duubi. Most of her 
jewels are false. They must 
be, or she would keep them in 
a vault." 

"Go to sleep," said Jeremy 
"Mimosa and 1 may lakr you 
to Paris with us next time." 

Cressida, in the next room, 
climbed Liredlv into bed. 

"Not the Eiffel Towrr. Too 
exhausting," she murmured. 

"No, the Bo is de Bolognc, 
and Fontainblcau . In the 
spring. A room that looks over 
the Seine and Notre Dame, 
Tulips and real mimosa, tHoffec 
and croissants, and the shop* 
in the Rue dt- la P*ix. The 
gardens of thr Tuilcrics, or 
perhaps, like Mimosa, you pre- 
fer the fountains in the Place 
tic la Concorde ?" 

But CressidtL, smiling faintly, 
was asleep. 

Upstair? Arabia, although 
she lay in her bed with Ahmed 
perched in his usual place an 
the bed pent , was not asleep- 
She knew.- that sin- would not 
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thing. She would play it tu the 
end. 

Whatever the end was . . . 
Was that a sound she heard? 
A creeping, a whispered voice 
in the next room/ Arabia 
started up. She listened in- 
tently. No. there was nothing. 
The lights flooded into ever)' 
comer. There were no shad- 
ows. 

Oh, it was too bad the party 
had bet- n spoilt tonight, too 
bad ' It had been such a gay 
and happy parly. One bad 
though t all the gh rota had 
been laid- 

VWir: now she knew ihey 
were never to be laid . . . 



Crcuida awakened to find 
Miss Glory standing over her 
with her early muming lea, 

"Does Mr. Winter want tea. 
too?" she asked in her flat 
voice, 

Creuida started up. sud- 
denly wanting to laugh. The 
room was full of grey foggy 
light, and Miss Glory's face 
looked longer *nd more lacking 
in humor than ever, but Itill 
laughter, tike sunlight, bubbled 
up inside her. 

"Is he still out there she 
asked. 

"He's asleep in a chair." 

"Oh, poor Jeremy! He had 
,in absurd idea last night that 
I needed a watch dog." 

She expected Mist Glorv to 




"i .fk< ti him /or *our tiumi umi It. gar** *)>*■ 
gttefllifHinaire Co fill muI.'" 1 



sleep that night. The only thing 
was to pass the hours of dark' 
rtcss as cntn/ortably as pos- 
sible. If she kept all the lights 
burning, both in her bedroom 
and m the living-room, a little 
of her confidence and courage 
would return. She would not be 
just a frail old woman tremb- 
ling in the dark, ashamed of 
her cowardice. 

Ahmed did not like the lights 
and ndTlcd hll feathers re- 
sell 1 fully In the living-room the 
several lamps in their brightly 
colored iTiffled, pleated, and 
Lanellcd shades glowed with u 
festive air. In their gaiety they 
were not unlike the great 
handful* of jewels which 
Arabia had flung on to her 
dressing-tahlc. 

She bad always loved color 
and glii eet. Even in her youth} 
when her face and body were 
magnificent enough to need no 
decoration, she had liked 
colored scarves and heavy 
jewellery, In Later years Lucy 
used to laugh at her and 
begged her in leave ofT one 
bracelet Or one rope of pearls, 
Those were the young and 
tender tprmg days when Lucy 
■till laughed. 

Now she could cover all her 
wrinkles and sagging flesh, 
weigh herself down with idit- 
tering stones, produce a brave 
dehanee against the ravages of 
age, and there was no one to 
laugh at her, tolerantly or 
otherwise. 

Bul she was wrong. There 
was Cressida now. Crcuida 
brought warmth into her heart 
again, iihe was lovely and gay 
and kind and sincere. Oh, 
there was no doubting her 
tincerity. So the game was 
worth playing in spite of every- 



be COrnjjJcteiy sceptical of this 
explanation, and the toy girl- 
ish look which Mr. Morefti 
aroused in her to come over 
her face. Surprisingly enough^ 
Miis Glory remained quite 
solemn 

"He may have been right, ,n 
thai," she said, and flapped 
off u> the door. 

Presently she came back and 
put a cup and saucer down 
clatteringly on the table in the 
other room. The noise must 
have woken Jeremy, for Miss 
Glory remarked casually: 

"And about time, too. It's 
after eight o v clork, 1 ' as if 
Jeremy* presence there were 
the most natural thing in the 
world , 

Jeremy appeared briefly at 
Gresoida's door. 

u l*m terribly sorry. I went 
to sleep. I ihould have been 
out of here befarr daylight. 1 ' 

"1 shouldn't think in this 
houie it matters what happens," 
Creuida said She still felt gay 
and Ught -hearted. Lost night's 
evehts a mere fantasy thai did 
not exisi by daylight. 

"Nothing did happen." 
J crcmy lard, some wha t djyprj - 
eally. "There s a fetter from 
roTCt. Du you wont it now?" 

"Not until after breakfast." 

"Wise girl. Save your 
fltrength" 

"What for?" 

"To say no," 

Cressida knew .she should be 
angry with him— a wakeful 
night seemed to have increased 
his impudence — but it was to 
pleasant to be light-hearted, 
to forget her fears and per- 
plexities, and behave as if it 
were quite normal for a young 
rn»n with a mocking face und 



dark untidy hair to be look- 
ing iti her bedroom door. 

Last night he bad talked of 
Farm, she remembered, And j 
last night, from fear or relief,! 
or limply the unexpected op- 
portunity, he bad kissed her. , 

"I'm going now.' ' he said. 
" I shall expect you to dinner, 
and then a utittng lor mc to- 
night." 

Tonjghr — was life K oin H? on 
as normally as that? Cressida 
thought of Arab: j stubbornly 
locked in her room, of the 
constant mysterious happening*, 
of Jeremy's own fears, for her 
safety last night. But after all 
what could happen today? She 
would be safely working in Mr 
Mullins" shop, she would have 
lunch at the cafe round thr 
corner, she would not visit 
churches or cemeteries or do I 
anything at all that may be 
distreumg or unsafe. 

She would crm f"i>nlr h oitl li 
before dark. Today shr wunldi 
leave Lucy's story strictly 
alunc. Like Arabia, she would 
play thr ostrirli ijajrir of |nil-| 
ting her head in thr sand. 

Tlial w-iy. what was there to 
•top her from eating dinnrj- 
with Jeremy in the basement 
room that was bec o ming a 
Familiar refuse? 

"All riirht," ahe said. "I'll 
come." 

Before she left for work, 
however, she ran upstairs and 
tapped at Arabia's door. Arabia 
surely rould not still be in- 
dutgiq) in the whim thai led 
her to lock henelf in her 
room 

"Who is it?" Once more- 
there was the cautious query. 

"It's Cressida attain. Plcaje 
open Ihe door. I waul to say 
thank you, for thr lovely party 
last night." 

"That's all right, my dear.| 
I'm glad you liked il The: 
voice was infinitely weary. At 
last it sounded its seventy-live 
years and more. 

"Arabia, axe yau ill?" 

"No, dear. Only viry tired." 

"But why have yuu locked 
your door?" 

"Because it's safer, of 
course." Arabia's voice was 
suddenly tart, as if she were 
impatient with the slownrjt of 
Crenrida'i perception. 

Arabia — aren't you im- 
agining something? No one's 
going to hurt you. After all 
— " (After all, it's you who 
has been doing the hurting, 
you've admitted it yourself, she 
wanted to say.) 

"You don't know what 
you're talking about," the old 
lady retorted with something 
of her former fire and vitality 
"Oh. I hate this house, T hate 
it! If only 1 had a camel, sand 
dunes, the desert wind, oh, 
I'd ride for dear life . . ." Her 
voice died away a> ahf moved 
from the door and out of hear- 
ing. 

Creiaida turned away slowly. 
She encountered Misa Glory 
with a breakfast tray on the 
stairs. 

"Oh, Miss Glory, what's the 
matter with Mrs. Bolton ?" she 

cried. 

"She's afraid she's going to' 
br poisoned, that's all." The! 
answer in Mm Glory's maHer- 
of-fael voice srrmed all the 
more shocking. 

"Poisoned! But that's ab- 
surd! Why, she herself — " 

"Absurd or not, she makes 
me sit down and taste every- 
thing first," Miss Glory inter- 
rupted. "It doesn't matter if 
1 die. Frankly, I don't care 
one way or thr other." 

She went on her glouinv 
way, rapped at thr door, called 
briefly, "It't me," and then 
disappeared through the nar- 
row space of the relurtamlv 
opened door. 

The door closed again and 
Cressida heard the key click 
in the lock. 

Only one other strange thing 
happened before Craaida left 
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Ask so see Bonds singlets in peach and frosiy white 
ai good stores everywhere. 
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HEALING IN HER HANDS 

'7 tend a fuJt tine happy Hie." smiled Mrs. Ltplon of 
i4 Dover Rtvid. Row Bay Tins tutiy ymtng woman 
combine* the running of a home M-ith the tuft-time foh 
of physiotherapy. She i.i .Tlitt in pritclire brcausr ihe finds 
her mtirk lot* intereitins and stimtthdinc it' five up. 

Mrs. Lipton was busy massaging when interviewed 
lasl week. "My patients have often told mc I 
have very soothing hands," she said. "Naturally, 
they must be kept soft and smooth. ;uul that's 
not always easy when (here's housework 10 be 
done. One imporuim way 1 guard my hands is by 
using. Persil on washday. Pcrsil is so gentle— it 
keeps hands wonderfully smooth." 
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Vow . . . M-fals of Fil. IteauiY uti Wear such as you've Mver knuwn Mare 

MARGOT 15 denier 
COKRECT CONTROLLED,^ STRETCH 

^ — 

Correct CONTROLLED stretch means that these 
Kosslyn Nylons NEVER out-stretch vour size . . . 
never wrinkle . . . always give perfect, clinginj. fit. 




1 wnvav elasticity prevents seams twisting . 
. . - greatly reduces strain in Sending mid stooping 
. . . gives these Rosslyn Nylons much longer life 




Kith the enchantment of 

AMERICAN 
DUPONT \ V L()\ 

Add to aj| this the sheer leg flattery of American 
Dttpant Nyhm — adorably, irresistibly fine — and 
you have truly the racist enchanting Nvlons ever. 



ROSSLYN NYLONS FOR EVERY orfKT^ 



Rosjyn 12 dcnicT NucJa, 
Moon Nylain. Flc»™ never 
twin stamv Five glimnut 
**» IS/II ■„. I„ 

Luxury Pbaic fe^ | 7/6 
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Srsf- jjtr^r r.-3 

"~* -«■>> i- .» Jr..., „ Ivi q^.^ ^ Amtrtt . t 



Rwslyn lS-denkz Marp* Lux- 
my Steich NyJons. Comet, 
. -.rj-.-i.i:. -.; -!.,,,:. p.-^ r^. 
venly sbatlcs .. 15/1 I p. 



tsls for I0SS1VM "Margof 
I.) denier ilMHV STRETCH 

in four c arret I foal hw 

FIVE HEAVENLY | r A 
SHADES lt>/U pr. 

ALL LEADING STORES 

uwtf 6r pleased to thine yau 
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SPECIAL BUYING OFFER-BUDGET PRICES 



'JMIKSE four moderately priced dresses and two 
aprons are obtainable from our Fashion 
Service ready to wear or cut out ready to sew. 
The dresses are in high-fashion colors and show 
attractive styling detail. The aprons have just 
that extra something. The designs are on view 
and can be purchased at Fashion Patterns, 645 
Harris St., Ultimo, Sydney. They can be ordered 
by mail. Address orders to Box 4060. G.P.Q., 
Sydney. Tasmania!! and New Zealand orders to 
the same address. No CO.D. orders accepted. 




"FELP. — Sleevetau daytime drat 
(left) featuring one of the new 
bateau nrcklinrj it made in a 
Tennyson floral no-irnn rnlton. 
The color choice includes pink, 
blue, and gold; lajre-izreen, aqua, 
and [fold; blue. A.mrriran brainy, 
and orange; blue, green, and tioki. 
all printed on a white ground 
Ready to Wear: Sixct 32, 3+, 36, 
and 3Hin. bust. 72/11. Poitasr 
and r<*friitratioii 3/3 extra. 
Cut Oat Only: Sixes 52, 34, 36, 
and 3Bin. huil, 49/6. Postage and 
rceiiuvuion .1/3 extra. 

"MANOPT', — Amrrican-itylrd 
shiri-froct f be low J madr in 
A Tennyson no-iron printed 
Uripcd and flora! cotton. The 
color choice includes black 

ttlipei With blur How era, blue 

ltripcs with red flowers., black 
stripe* w ith Nid flowers, pink 
■tripes with blue Mower*, 
brown stripes with gold 
flown, all printed on a white 

pTUUftd. 

Ready to Wear: 
Sizci 32, M, 36, and 
3am. butt, 72/11. 
Poatage and rr ji- 
lts ti on 3/3 extra- 
Cut Out Only: Si£« 
32, 34, 36, and 3tfin 
bull, 49/6. Poitage 
and registration 3/3 
extra. 



I 




MANON" 



I \ 
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For modern women 




, . . the newest 
luxury . . . Mod ess Masslinn . . . with 
all the fine liiaturcs of Models plus this 
ik-w whisper-soft cover. Look for Modess 
Masslmn in the Krctfn packet 2 1 1 

Or you may still have Modess with gauze 
cover. Modess . . . chosen by more and 
more women is unequalled for absorbency 
and comfort ... 2 9, 

with 
whisper-soft 
masslinn cover 

I'll 
with gauze 
cover, 1'9 



Fer extra c 




Modes* Belt, |h . 



Stai sweet 

itmf at iwhI « hh mrm w Wi 

Staisweet 

1mm Otadtmt y»» cm tr»t» 

Staisweet 

• •••▼•«*• 
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FACIAL HAIRS 

Be rid of disfiguring facial hairs 
by treating them at borne with 
u r>ESiTlC>X" now available in 
(Australia. Even the must stub- 
pom growth can be conquered 
by the three-fald action of 
^DESTROX. 1 - No matter huv 
diSfLppoiiited you may have 
been In the past you should 
certainly obtain; full details of 
fDESTROX" by sending 
stamped- addressed envelope u> 

W A It It UN EAKCLAY. 
IK. Li Ulr Flinders Stra-L. 
Melbourne, Vie, 



fur work. That was the spec- 
tacle of Mr. Morrtti in his 
drcssinq-iitjwn appearing in 
the passage and ralLing queru- 
lously, "Rosebud! Havr you 
foruc-tten mr this morning ? 
Where a re yo u, Rusebud , my 
own 

Bui Miss Glory was upstair* 
with Arabia and out of hear- 
ing. The extraordinary thing 
wu that ihc should havr neg- 
lected Mr. Moretti for Arabia. 
On othrr mornings Mr. Mor- 
cm had been attended ut brst 
without faiL Did that mean 
shr was genuinely concerned 
about Arabia's behaviour or 
was it that the wa-i suddenly 
displeased with her flirtatious 
iiiiutr? 

Cressida could not imagine 
the latter bappenm^- Miss 
Glory's infatuation bad been, 
too deep for displeasure. 

No enr had mentioned her 
fall the previous evening. }t 
came as a surprise when Mr. 
M ulling asked her why she 
limped- 

"Oh. was I? 1 didn't realtsc. 
f slipped on the Uairj Last 
nighl and hurt my knee. It V 
nothing, really." 

"How did you come to slip?*' 
Was Mr. Mullins' voire ex- 
pressing nothing but polite 
i-oncm or did he think it odd 
and suspicious that she should 
have had a fait? 

Now tfhe was beginning to 
read ugnincanrr into the most 
j n not fill things, No thin ft 
i ould be niorr kind and inno- 
cent than Mr. Mullins 1 bland 
pink face and gently concerned 
ryes. 

LI We all went out lo see what 
Mimosa was doing; and the 
lights weren't on and I 
dipped/ 1 Abe said quickly, 
i. Why hadn't the lights been 
on ? she wondered suddenly. 
Had they been turned off de- 
liberately?) 

Before Mr. Mullins could 
comment an that Statement she 
said (jn an impulse* "Mr. Mai- 
lt its, do you think Arabia, is 
mad P" 

"No," he laid at once. 

"Rut you don't know all the 
odd things she has been doing 
Lite It After all, putting thai 
advertisement in the paper 
was eccentric enough. 11 

"Thai was nolh i ng but a 
bold, if rather foolish, hid for 
a little belated happiness, 
which, I may say, she dc- 



"I know she does, but if I 
told you she was locked in her 
room at this moment by her 
own hand, would you stuj say 
she wasn't mad? 1 " 

" I won Id know that what- 
evcr Arabia chose la do sjw 
had vrry lound reasons for. 
8 he it a wonderful and extra- 
ordinary woman. Didn't [ tell 
yoti that?" M r . Mull in* ramc 
as near to Rinsing as bis mild 
ikindiy countenance would per- 
il. 

Cressida found herself 
iRhine and her tension 
oed. Perhaps it was ju B t 
.nothcr of Arabia's dramatie 
rank* in keeping with hex 
jccy and her tove of melo- 
ra ma. 

Nevertheless, when later in 
■the day the telephone message 
came Mr. Mullins wan the 
first to urge her to hurry home 
at onrc. He had taken the 
message himself. He said, 
'^Someone ii ringing uj say that 
Mimosa i* locked in your 
am find that you are the 
ly person with a key," 
"Mimou!*' Cressida e*> 
Llaimed. "Oh, he mint have 
koI shut in this morning after 
[last night. Jeremy and he 

spen t the night " she 

blushed suddenly, aware of 
what she was saying. "I mean. 
Jeremy had an r^rraordinary 
(idea that he should keep an 
(eye on me after that fall on 
ihe stairs, so instead of let- 
ting him spend the night on 
my doorstep I suggested he 
mould sit in the living-room. 
M i EBOia was there, too, and 
fwtmt to Jeep on the couch. I 
Temrmber teeing him there 
ihn morning Ob. how idiotic 
of me to lock him in." 



Continuing . 

"You don't think he could 
wait new until closing time? 1 ' 
Mr. Mullins suggested. 

"Normally, yes. but the 
Other day he was in my room 
half- poisoned, and but night 
there was the tin tied to his 
tail You don't know, Mir, 
Mulliiu! I think there must 
br a poltergeist or aotneihine,. 
..-Vno! Jeremy so doted on him. 11 

Mr. Mullini permitted him- 
self a twinkle. 

"Then, of course, he must 
he rescued immediately. Run 
along. And since it's quiet 
ibis afternoon there doesn't 
srem much point in your rom- 
ing back. Keep an eye on 
Arabia or make tea for tfaat 
doting young man. r 

"Mr. Midl£nj t you are a dar- 
ling. I love you," said Gres- 
«ida. And ftew fur her hat and 
coat. 

Hut when she unlocked the 
dour ul hrr room and went in 
there was no sign of Mimosa.. 
She called to him and looked 
uadrr the I'uufh and the bed> 
but thtfre was no large tixn- 
f^owrr-cohjred eat, no sudden 
pla y Ful spring, no indiKnan « 
wail. 

Who had sent ilial urgent 
messaged she suddenly wnn- 
dej-ed. Mr. Mnllins had 
omitted to tell her to whom 
he had spoken. She had 
.issumed it had been Jeremy, 
but now she wasn't, sure, for 
surely Jtretny would have 
been awaiting her arrival. 
There was no one about H n d 
no sound in the house. 

She was about to leave the 
room and go and call Jeremy 
when she uoticcd that one door 
of the big wardrobe in her 
bedroom wan upea. Surely she 
hadn't left it open that mom- 
ina> And what were all iho*r. 
i kjthi-a hanging inside ? They 
were jw* bcra T and neither had 
they been there before. She 
had had no more than a Auk 
and a cocktail dress to hang in 
I he wardrobe. They h^d 
looked very meagre in the 
cavernous £pnrr and she had 
kept the doors firmly shut on 
the poverty of her wardrobe. 

But now there were colored 
dresses, a beaver coat, a dark 
TTf'y suit hanging ostentatiously 
within, BewiJqVred, she went 
over to investigate. 

A tainL musty scent met her 
nmtnb as she leaned inside the 
dim space. It was a scent com- 
posed of eamphor W d pot- 
pourri. Dead roses, she thought, 
her brain beginning to whirl 
And these dreucs were of a 
ityle dating back (o the nine- 
teen thirties, 

Lucy's, she ihought in a 
hash a* she fingered a tarnished 
silver brocade ^nd then had 
time Efl think no more, for a 
strong push from behind sent 
her suddenly headlong halo 
thr. wardrobe, She banged hrr 
bead s*rvcreiy against thr 
further wall and darkness came 
down on her — a musty, sweet- 
inlelting darkness shot through 
faindy with lights as her head 
throbbed. 

In* Jours had been shut on 
her. 

Now she could not control 
her panic Fighting her sway 
up right among the enveloping 
clothes, the beavrr coat threat- 
ening to smother her, she beat 
on the heavy doors. 

"Let me out! Whoever ii 
there! Let roe out!"" 

There was no sound at all 
The person who must have 
been hiding behind the open 
wardrobe door, anticipating 
lit-r interest in the unexpected 
discovery of the clothes, must 
have pushed heT in and 
dammed the doors in one skil- 
ful movement, and now had 
crept away sHently leaving her 
to suffocate. 

No. whoever it was had not 
n;one, Cressida eould hear 
heavy breathing, as of some- 
one leaning against thr door 
listening to her plrsuv Listen- 
in | and laughing, no doubt, 
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with a horrible, humorless 
roirlh. 

That breathing! Where had 
she heard it before? Slie rr- 
mc inhered now. 1l was the 
sound Ambia had made on the 
other side of her Jocked door 
this morning- 'Fhx labored 
sound of age and deep emo- 
tions. 

".\rabial" she sobbed. "It is 
you! I^et me out, please. This 
is such an absurd game to 
play." 

There was 3 mome n tn ry 
silence, then a deep, hoarse 
chuckle from without Cresaida 
beat On the doors. Already 
sbe was growing uncomfort- 
ably Itot, the perspiration 
starting out on her foFcheacL 

"Arabia i Til die m here 
among Luey'i clothet Vou 
don't mean me to die, do you? 
You said you loved mr " 

There was a faint shuffling 
sound, then the hoarse whis- 
pered voice. 

"You should have gone away 
as I told you to. What right 
had you to come here stealing 
Lucy i life? Usurper!"' 

Thr dramatic word was spat 
out. But tbere was more. 

ll Stay there and die," said 
the malevolent voice. 

And then the shuffling sound 
muved sway } farther and far- 
ther. 

l, Arahiaf M screamed Cres- 
sida in an .agony of horror 
and panic. 

There was no answer. The 
old lady was gone out of hear- 
ing. She was alone in the air- 
less darkness, suffocated with 
ihe triusty odor of a dead girl's 
clothes. 

But there must be someone 
m the house who would hear 
her calling and knocking. Mtss 
Clary, Mrs. Stanhope, Jrremy. 
After his faithful watchdog act 
last night surely Jeremy was 
not far away. 

But be ehcttight she was safely 
at work. He had probabl y 
gone out. He would be in- 
vestigating lo see whether 
Lin y\ death was registered 
under the name of Meredith. 
Lory, dearly loved wife of 
Larry Meredith. Poor Lucy 
who had no grave, because a 
crazy old woman would not 
admit she was dead . . . 

"Jeremy! Mrs. Stanhope) 
Miss Glory!" 

Miss Glory would be out 
doing Ihe daily shopping. Mrs. 
Stanhope probably resting in 
her room that was too far for 
Crescnda's voice to reach Jl_ 
The inquisitive Dawson* who 
loved murders and foul pby, 
would he at work. Oh, 
Arabia, for all her craanega, 
had chosen a shrewd tmn- to 
play this but and most diaboli- 
cal trick. 

It must have been Arabia 
who bad telephoned Mr, Mul- 
lins and he, Ion] iah besotted 
km went, had not suspected her 
story. Neither had Cressida 
suspected it The trail had 
been too wrJI laid. Mimosa 
bad been in danger twice and 
could so easily have been far 
a third lime. 

Was she to die for the Sake 
of a skittish cat who looked 
like a sunJsowcr r 

"Please, pleaae! Someone let 
me oulP* 

She was sobbing and grow- 
ing faint The stale perfume 



Dsl 



rotes was overpowenng. 



This id Ik brushing her cheek 
—to what long ago ball had 
Lucy worn it, what ghostly 
echoes of taughtei and musk 
did it hold? These furs, how 
they had muffled LucyV slen- 
der body and framed her little 
facr which looked out like a 
rose? 

How could she have wanted 
lo steal Lucy's life, that held 
so many unhnppy secrets, the 
perhaps unwilling marriage to 
Larry (yes, chat must have 
been it, Lucy had married him 



unwillingly). the desperate 
cry to her lover, "Darling, dar- 
ling, darling • . " the pathetic- 
ally unwanted baby that was 
destined never to be born. 

And now another tragedy 
was to be added to Lucys, 
Cressida 1 * ignonunous death 
in a suffocating darkness, 
smothered with the dead girl'i 
clothes. 

Almost she wu growing 
peaceful about it. Dmwiiness 
whs slipping over her If she 
died no one would grieve too 
much. Jeremy, perhaps, fnr 
the face he would never now 
put on to canvas, for the kiss 
he. would never finish. Tom — 
oh ( she had forgotten lo read 
Tont'i letter this morning. 

Poor Tom! She had treated 
him with as tittle understand- 
ing as he had her. She could 
not havr made him happy she 
knew now. Nevertheless, it 
would distress him deeply to 
learn that sbe bad died in such 
an extraordinary way. He 
would feel that it was another 
embarrassing slight to hu dig- 
nity. 

He would say, "Poor little 

one " No, it would be, 

Jeremy who would say that 
"What a charming little upside- 
down face — surroundrd with 
aJl that fur and ball dresses— 
on such a hot day — " 

In her growing detachment 
front her surrounding j Cressida 
ihought she could hear musk. 
Out it was not for her. It was 
for Lucy who was going to a 
bull. The violin* were plmying. 

From a rhumha lo a requiem 

Thr words, coming sharply 
into her mind, roused her from 
her growing lethargy. She was 
not going to die at all! That 
was Mr. Moretti's viohn she 
could hear. He was in his 
room down the haH. He must 
hear her if she called. He 
must! 

In a last desperate effort 
Cressida summoned all her 
energy and shouted and 
knocked untjj her knuckles 
were grazed and bleeding. 

Then she listened. The music 
had stopped. There were foot- 
steps roming. fingers on the 
key of the wardrobe. The 
doors opened. 

"'Yes— I'm in here— isn't it 
idiotic!!" Cressida whispered, 
and fell nut on to the floor like 
a puppet dropped from its 
strings. 

Mr. Morrtti rould not have 
been kinder. He quickly got 
brandy, which he made Cres- 
ida drink, then he sat beside 
her on the couch, talking 
qiuetly, helping hex to re- 



"Why should she do such a 
horrible thing ?** she kept say- 
ing. "She laughed at me. Did 
she mean me to die in there?" 

"Actually I dotTt think you 
would have died," Mr. Mot 
etti said In his calm, reassur- 
ing way. "It probably fdt 
terribly stuffy, but .> certain 
amoMnt of air would get in, 
You panicked, that was the 
m>uhle." 

"Wouldn't you have ?*' Cres- 
sida demanded indignantly. 

"I certainly- would have. In 
fact, I wouldn't stay in this 
house another minute if that 
had happened to me." 

He locked at her with his 
pale, kind ryes. His face was 
full of concern. 

"You think — it's dangerous 
to stay?** 

U I certainly do. You say you 
have had other warnings Do 
you realise each one is getting 
more serious? You may not 
have died in the wardrobe, hut 
the next time — " 

Cresitioa began to shrver. In 
spile of the brandy shock ittll 
held her. She was incapable of 
thinking constructively, Lucy's 
clothes, sweetly musty, seemed 

To page 53 
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Continuing 

Shr ■till could not think ul 
is serious, con- anything hut the horror of that 
*You know now dark, niftx -aiinir period 



,li[J tu be pressing oo her. mb- 
biflR ncr °' animation and 
breath 

"You must go. **iu Mr. 
tforetti in Hi* 
rented wire. 

what ihr poBiiinii is. Arabia 
u a irk-.!! and Hyde person. 
She may be charmingr one day, 
and the next -well, you know 
fur yourself- It's her obsession 
about Lucy." 

"Shr really hate* me for 
beinj! alive," Cieiiida whis- 
pered, "I didn't think I would 
evxT believe thai, but now — " 

"Have you enough u>ouey to 
jro home-*" Mr. Morein asked. 
'If you haven't HI be glad to 
lend you some," 

"Thats wry kind of yuu, 
but I have. Mr Mullins paid 
mr in advance Oh, dear Mr. 
M.u11insT M 

'This I* no lime to worry 
about him. Your safety romes 
first. Isn't thai sense? Come 
now. pack your bag, and I'll 
rake you in the station." 

But Crcsadii could nor muve- 
There was not .1 great deal 
lb pack in ber bag, but she 
found herself incapable of 
getting it out and putting 
things in. It was so abort a 
time since die had happily 
and excitedly unpacked in this 
pretty room that Arabia had 
prepared for her. 

Just for her. the had thought. 
But i 1 had really been for 
Lucy, juift M the oilier pretty 
room upstairs, forever empty 
and undisturbed, was for Lucy. 
Arabia did hot want girl* who 
were attractive and young tu 
be alive, she wanted then* 
cold and dead " 

"Don't think about tl" 
came Mr. Moretti's soft, prr- 
Wllsilill voire. "Just get away. 
When you're safely home you'll 
forget .ill about it, I'll ca.ll 
Mn Stanhope to come and 
paii. Tor you- She'll undrx- 
itand." 

Before Cretsida could slop 
him he wiu. itone. Presentl-v he 
canst lurk, on his quick, liielit 
feet that so easily fined them- 
selves tu a dajuc. followed by 
Mn Stanhope. 

Mrs. Stanhope was oat of 
breath, her eyes enormously 
distended behind the large 
Etassev She was like an owl 
who hfld been awukeu in day- 
Ughl, full of startled terror, 

"You poor child!" she whis- 
peird. "Mr. Murrui told lac," 

"*Hc says 1 must go/' Cres- 
sida said helplessly. 

"He's right. I'm afrnid, 
Dawson and f have tho ugh t 
so from the beftmnirut;- Wc 
alwayi knew she — 11 she pointed 
eloquently to the ceiling, "had 
very peculiar motives. Very 
peculiar. We've heard hex 
Ulkrtu? at night." 

"Talking? 1 " 

"To herself. Or to that hor- 
rid parrot 
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the wardrobe and obevrd 
Mrs. Stwiihope and Mr. Mor- 
etti. who were no anxiously 
helping her. like an automa- 
ton. 

"I think she ought to go 
up and ^al! oot goodbye to 
the old woman." Mr. Morrtti 
said. "Don't you think so, Mrs. 
Stanhope ?" 

And what about the others 
— Miss Glury, who had always 
been kind to her, and Jeremy 
— Jeremy, whose impudenre 
had never borne any malice 

3 

"There's no one else in," 
Mr. Morctti said, as if he. read 
her thoughts. "I met Winter 
down the road catching a bus 
some time ago. and my rose- 
bud is out shopping." (Did 
Mrs. Stanhope Hash him a 
glance of content pi for his 
facetious reference to Mtss 
Glory?) "We will have to say 
your farewells for you. But 1 
thjnk you owe it to yourself 
to hair a little revenge an the 
old woman. Tell her you're 
goiniF and depriving her of her 
favorite recreation." 

Arabia had icnfe.ued that 



a dream, fascinating, fearful, 
delightful — was over. 

Dawson tame in the front 
dour as she reached the bot- 
tom of the stairs. He was sud- 
denly there like a genii, thin 
and willowy, wreathing out of 
a hemic. 

"Ah, just in lime." said Mr 
Morrtti with satisfaction 
"You'll see Miss Barclay lo hrr 
train, won't you" 

Dawson '« eye* went from the 
closed hag to Cressida, dressed 
for travelling. His glancr 
swiftly met his mother's. 

"There's been another — 
episode!" hi* mother whispered 
meaningly. 

"Cool" said Dawson Then 
he added briskly, "Sure, I'll 
take her tu the train. I'll get 
a taxi. That's the safest way. 
Hie fog's chirk again, funny 
tJbings happen in fogs, Al- 
though it said in ihr paper to- 
day they'd got the murderer 
of the girl in the red shoes., 
so all this isn't anything to do 
with him-" 

The nightmare came down 
an her again. Suddenly she 
longed above everything to go 




'I'm goffijc tu /#«*- 1U1* hiti. tJtartry, ttnH I don't 
uniit any ar/tumrnt out of rosi,*' 



■he craved to be amused and 
diverted. Had her malevolent 
tricks been f 0 • the sake of 
amusement? It could easily 
br so. 

Creyiida, still dazed both 
from tthiH'k and the L effects of 
the large brandy Mr Mnretti 
had given hcr h allowed herself, 
to he taken upstairs by Wt> 
Stanhope, who soliritously held 
her Arm, 

"Is her door still locked?" 
she asked Mrs. Stanhope. 

Mrs. Stanhope nodded. ''Ex- 
Mrs. Stanhope's cept when she creeps about the 



band went to her throat in iui 
fami|i»r protective gcajure. She 
had spoken more than she bad 
ever done in Crrssida's pres- 
ence. 

"Dawson will be home 
inertly,' 1 she whispered. M Hc 
will rake you to the station." 

"I'll find out the time of a 
train for you," Mr. Maretti said 
kindly. "Come along now, you 
must pull yourself togelher. 
Vou're not actually hurt, you 
know." 

"Not yet. 1 * Mrs. Stanhope 
whispered. "Where 10 your bag, 
dear?" 

Their concerted energy 
roused Cress: dn from her 
curious state of helplessness and 
despair. She forced herself to 
go to the wardrobe and get 
her bast from the top shelf, 
then indicate to Mrs. Stanhope 
the clothes that were hen. 

Mrs. Stanhope's eyes, at the 
sight of the limp and old- 
fajhiuned garments hanging 
within, grew even larger- But 
•hr said nothing but "Teh. tch" 
this time ami began briskly to 
pack the things that Creidda 
Had so energetically and ex- 
ritedly packed herself a week 
ago when she had left the house 
in Ostkshott on her adventure 
into independence and 
maturity. 



house." she said in her hoarse 
whisper. 

"I wonder you T rr nol afraid 
to stay here , too,' 1 Crestida 
commented. 

"We can't afford to do any- 
thing else, Dawson and I. And 
after all it isn't us who have 
her spite." 

Spite, hatred, resentment — 
what horrible words they were. 
Cresaida. still in the hold ol 
the nightmare, knocked on the 
white door and called. 

"Arabia! I've come to say 
goodbye. Tm leaving you," 

"Louder" urged Mrs. Stan- 
ho|ie. 

But it seemed as if Arabia 
had been lurking inside listen- 
ing, for hrr voice came almost 
at once. 

"What? Who is that? Who 
m leaving ?" as if she were 
totally unaware uf all that had 
been going on. 

The sound of the warm, 
familiar voice was too much 
for Cress id. i. Oh. Arabia, you 
almurd old woman, 1 could 
have loved you! You were *a 
wonderful ! ahr cried silr m tf , 
and turned and fled downstairs, 
thinking only now of the train 
waiting and the gloomy station 
and the telegram she mum 
send to Tom. 

The dream — it had all been 
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in the taxi alone. It was bad 
enough going like this, but to 
have Dawson beside her float* 
ing over the details of old ltiur* 
decs was too much. There was 
no use, however, in protesting. 
Someone must go with her, 
Mr. Mnretti *aid, and if it 
were not Dawson it would br 
himself. IVrhaps ihr would 
prefer him, he suggested, his 
wide smile spreading over hit 
colorless late. 

But fur all his kindnriK she 
had even leu desire for his 
company than for Dawson's. If 
only Jeremy would riimr out 
of the fog, striding up the slip- 
pery marble steps, mocking her 
for her lack of courage. 

The taxi which Dawson had 
energetically signalled drew up. 
Mrs. Stanhope gave her haud 
a timid squeeze, whispered, 
"Gheer up! It's all over now," 
and Mr. Moeetti. opening the 
door of the taxi, bowed with 
his exaggerated courtesy. 

"Please understand, Misft 
Barclay, we're most unselfishly 
doing this for your safety. Your 
departure is our loss." 

"Nuts !" muttered Dawson 
under his breath- "Say that to 
Miss Glory." 

Mrs. Stanhope was suddenly 
backing away up the stain and 
gesturing excitedly towards the 
upstairs window. Gre*$ida 
looked up And saw the dim 
shape of Arabia's face pressed 
against the glass. Her hair was 
wdd, her whole at ti t u dc 
ciirniusly forlorn Her hands, 
spread against the glass in a 
starfish pattern, were helpless 
and childlike. 

The tears sprang into Cres- 
tida's eyes. Oh, should she go 
after all? Poor old soul, alone 
and in the grip of her un- 
happy madness. What was go- 
ing to happen to her? 

But Dawson was pushing hrr 



into the taxi and climbing m 
after her. 

"Paddington," he laid 
briskly 10 the driver, "and 
don't waste lime. Wc have to 
catch a train " 

The last thing Greuida. saw 
was Mr. Morrtti putting hU 
arm round Mrs. Stanhope's 
waist in a friendly and rornfffi- 
ing gesture. With his suave 
manners and soft words hr 
knew how iu be nice to women. 
Was little Mrs. StjuhojH*. c«l- 
urleits and s^f -effacing, blush- 
ing in shy emliarrassmcnt at 
his atteiifiuu? 

- Dawson had noticed the ges- 
ture, too, for his thin body was 
rigid with distaste. 

"Always getting roun d 
women." he said. "Even Ma 
doesn't see through him " 

"What is there to seer 1 " 
Crcssida asked. , 

Dawson wriggled angrily. 

"'Only that everything he 
does is for himself, really, 
even though he pretends it is- 

for other people " 

"Even helping nie tn get 
away?" Clrrssida suggested. 

"That was sense," Dawson 
admitted grudgingly. "But 
anyone would have done ihr 
tame .' 1 Then he forgot his 
diaappruval and turned eagerly 
to Cre*sida_ "Gosh, did Ihc 
old lady lock you in the ward- 
robe? Goth, that was really 
something. The next thing 
would have been poison, sure 
as fate." 

Tbr fog swallowed up 
Dragon J louse. For Arabia 
watching from her upstairs 
window, it swallowed up the 
taxi, too, and now she was 
alone. Truly alone, with no 
one <tt all to love her or to 
divert her from the rum in g 
winter. Cver again, 

Rui soon she would know 
norhing of either sprint!. r»r 
winter, because of the danger 
that lurked. Soon it would take 
form. The voice that hissed. 
" I hate you!" would do so for 
the Last time within her mortal 
hearing. 

A 1 first she had been very 
much afraid, and had locked 
herself in, listening tu every 
footstep, every sound. But 
when Crew/da had called 
goodbye through the door, 
leaving her in spite of all her 
assurances, the late and so 
lovely spring had died. All her 
tender, growing happiness had 
been extinguished. So now she 
did not care very in ueh 
whrlhcr her door were locked 
or not. 

With quick pulls of ht-.r bony 
old fingers she completed un- 
ravelling a piece of blue wool, 
knitted tntu the shape of a 
tiny glove, and flung it over 
Ahmed. 

"Who would have thought 
she would have been afraid so 
easily?" she drmanded of the 
ruffled bird. Ahmed struggled 
with the clinging wool and 
squawked angrily. 

"If she in like that jt is bet- 
ter for hrr to go," Arabia 1,1 id 

Then shr went and unlocked 
her door, with a loud ostenta- 
rious turning of the key, and. 
going back to her brightly lit 
untidy room, sat down lo wail 
for the expected footsteps. 

Cres nda endured Dawson*s 
Company as far as Paddintnon. 
Then she said peremptordy, 
"Go home now. I don't want 
you to come on the platform 
with me." 

"But Ma said — " 

"Never mind what your 
mother said. I'm quite cap- 
able of getting on a train by 
myself. Go, now. 1 want to 
be alone." 

Dawson shrugged his shoul- 
ders huffily, then extended a 
Limp, graceless hand. Crrssidjt 
realised dial his sulkiness w« 
very schoolbovish and was sud- 
denly remorseful. 

"I'm sorry, it's just that I 
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cjo'l itaiid any marr talk of 

minfe™." . . , , Continuing 

Dawson nodded solrnuily. 

"It'i bttausc you've been to 0 f j t Everything now had to 

near it. Coo!" be brought into the open, but 

Xhcn he waved her an »wk- m a little while when Arabia 

ward but friendly enough (arc- had regained heT lelf-msurfd 

veil and >he wa> alone- brrrzincai and waa not » ob- 

She bought a ticket and vioualy a frail and fri^hlentd 

walked on to the platiwm. The old womarr 
fog jwirlrd over the tracks and 



Remember the Last One 

from page 53 



hunR in a ydlow gloom round 
\hc electric liRhi*- There was 
the usual clatter <*-»d smell or 
minkr and cold, polluted air. 
A train came in anil people 
■pilled out and trailed toward* 
ihr barrier. Creasida could 
Miu^liir herself al the end of 
ber journey, grttim*, nut of lhr> 
rnmpanmrnt into the cold air, 



When Miss Glory <amc in 
with a tray of tra Arabia had 
recovered sufficiently to hive 
nude an attempt at tidying 
her room , b riskly pi urn pi n*- 
cush ions, strait; h tening chai 
and winding up a If-nulh vi 
unravelled pale blue wool that 
tcenird to l>< twined over 
everything. Ahmed, on his 
perch, furiously pre.rnrd Ins 



tfolng riowly toward* the bar- feathers and madr a few .tjut- 
lookin* for Trim's fair lund remarks lo himself. What 



nrr. 

head and rarnrtl face. 

Suddenly remembered 
thai ihr hadn't telephoned 
Tom to say ibr was cominK 
homr. She jtut had time Id do 
w . There wa4 a tall box on 
the other side of Ihr barrier. 
She picked up her bajc and 
hurried towards it, explaining 
lo thr guard her purpose. 

Tin- boa was empty. She 
puihrd upen the door. The in- 
terior imr.lt of stab: smoke. It 
wai almost M musty as the 
wardrobe filled with Lucy's 
dothes had been. Lucy — the 
fascination of her only half- 
luiown slory thr warmth ol 
Arabia's affection so itran Rely 
turned to bate — the R cnUi?, 
firm voice of Mr. MuLUni in- 
uiujik that Arabia was wiir 
and sane — the perfume of 
red roses, the roses lhal Jrremy 

Jeremy! She had a dmnrr 
date with him. She had for- 
gotten it- She bad not even 
left a message. Oh, the could 
not behave in such a nidi* and 
thoufditlew way. She mum iu- 
back and make her apologies. 
She must — but. of course, shr 
mint ten hack to Dragon House. 

How could she have- panicked 
and run away? What a poor 
coward she waa- Was her story 
to have been only half- 
hniihrd as was Lucys? No, 
this she would set through to 
the end- 
She left the bo* and hailed 
a passing taai. 

Her newly found courage re- 
mairird with her. She paid 
the taxi-driver and went 
blithely up Ihr steps to thr 
front door. The door was un- 
locked, the hall brightly hi, 
and no sign of anybody. A* 
if of their mro volition her 
feet carried her past her door 
to the stain and straigti t up 
ibrm. At Arabia', door she 
knocked brisk I v and waked. 

Presently there wu a alow, 
cautious footstep within 
{what had happened to make 
Arabia so stranucly suspicious 
and cautious?) 

"Who is it? 1 ' canic the whis- 
pered voicr- 

"It's me, Cresidn. I've 
come back. Please let me in. 11 

The door opened alow I y. 
Arabia* fare, harrowed and 
ftj ultra and wry i . id . looked 
out. The incredulity in it 
changed to joy. 

"My dear child! My dear, 
dear child!'* 

Then the dry old hands 
seized on Caress ida T i and drew 
ber in, Only when the door 
was shut and safely locked 
did the old lady break down, 
clinging 10 Cressida. her face 
usfiy and ravaged. 

"Hush darling, hush,'' Cres- 
nd* soothed, us if to a child. 
'Taj back now. I didn't mean 
to fro away. I wasn't think- 
ing iiraighL" 

"You ihauldn't have come 
hack/' Arabia laid harshly. 
"You are «jy foolish to. It's 
much too danKcroun " 

Ctressirin pattrd hrf ftcntly. 

"1 cared cnougti about ^tm 
to come back. That'* all that 
really matter*, ian't it? 1 ' 

"Oh. my dear! That's all 
that ever mattered." 

Nothing wak said about the 
wardrobe incident Later, when 
Arabia wa* le*i emotional. 
Cresttda would begin lo talk 



a pity he could not talk. Cra- 
lida thought Prrhaps he alonr 
in all the house knew thr 
truth. 

"Yon back said Mias 
Glory U) Creasida. "Are you 
mad or just foolhardy?" 

Her flat voice betrayed no 
surprise. Her sallow face 
seemed to have taken on a 
yellow tingr and her eyn* wrrr 
lifeless. Was she ill? Crr»id* 
wondered, or just luddenly des- 
perately unhappy But wlul 



another cup and saucer for 
Crauda. Then we'll all fed * 
great deal better. By the way. 
Cressida, 1 bad my solicitor 
here today. I have given him 
instructions about my new will 
and Tomorrow he will bring it 
for my signature." 
"Arabia — * 

"Not a word, dear child. 1 
admit it shook me when you 
said you were leaving, but even 
then I did not intend tn change 
my jrutruriioni Now, nut a 
word. Let me pour you some 
tea. Then we'll be gay. Oh. 
how nice it will be to be gay 
again." 

When she had drunk her 
tca, Crcssida said that she must 
go down to see Jrremy and 
make her excuse, about din- 
ner tha t evening. A rabia 
clutched at hef. Fear was 
back, nakedly, in her face. 

"Don't be Long, dear. Don't 
Leave me alone. I have no 
courage left Frn a cowaxdiy 
old woman." 

Cresxkaa promised to return 
at oner and hurried downstairs. 




"ff** irf rud' iu *ta*t utn'fitrr /vkr in* /we I finish 
•Wfrng the- loaf one y*w untried!" 



had happened to change her 
frani her almost juvrnilc coy- 
ness to this look of having 
plumbed thr depth* of dis- 
illusion. Obviously it was 
awruetbing Mr Kforetti had 
done and equally obviously be 
was onawarr of his fall from 
grace . 

Without waiting for Cressida 
to give an explanation about 
her return *he. wrnl on: "Our 
artist friend will be delighted. 
He went haring off to Pad- 
dington Likr a wild thing when 
be heard you had gone. If 
you ask me his interest in you 
is more than academic. More 
fool he! Love< What a it 
but a man- and a drlufcion ?" 
Her lifeless gaze went to 
Arabia, "You've: got Mil* 
Barclay tu do your taatmg for 
vou tonight, bo TU go." 

Arabia started up. "No. 
You must do it as usuaL I 
unnol le.t Gnrssida risk her 
lift" 

"Ho!" said Mis* Glory in 
her contemptuous voice. "And 
what has she been doing all 
thin week? Very well. I'll 
risk my entirely worthless life 
once more. She hai this crazy 
idea," uV explained to Cre*- 
sida, ''that the foot) might be 
poisoned." 

C ressi da 'i heart son k That 
was so typical a form of de- 
lusion that it alone seemed 
proof that Arabia was not in 
full poiK-ssion of her panes. 
Indeed, when ihc saw Arabia's 
tense interest in Miu Glory 1 1 
delicate tasting of the tea, the 
nicely browned omelet, the. 
thin heiMd and butter, ihr. 
could only have her fears that 
the old lady'i mind was aifcctixi 
confirmed, 

M iss Glory sat baek and 
said. "Well! I'm still pdiyr and 
feeling fine *' 

Arabia gave her Warm, 
uansitguring untie 

"Thank you, Mim Glmy 
That is veiy good and cour- 
ageoui o( you. Now bring me 



She thought that onct again 
she was going to be fortunate 
and escape being wen but the 
sharp-eared Dawson could not 
be evaded. He emerged on to 
the landing and exclaimed: 

"Goo! Miss Barclay* What- 
ever madr vou come back?" 

"1 forgot something," CrrS- 
sida replied., as airily as pos- 
sible. 

"Coo! Right into the hor- 
nets' neat! My, Ma will be 
upset. Now she'll stay awake 
all night again listening." 

Creasida knew that she nui^ht 
to be grateful lo thr Stanhopes 
for their interest in her wel- 
fare. But suddenly their Cure- 
oiity and their little, apprehen- 
sive gloating minds were une-n- 
durablr. 

"TbeTr'a no need for her to 
do that," the said coolly. *'I'm 
quite able lo look after my- 
self." 

She wasn't, of course. If 
it had not been for Mr. Mor- 
elti thr -would have at least 
fain ted. i f not died . in thr 
wardrobe. But the thought of 
Dawton with his unhealthy 
love of violence and his inquisi- 
tive, eternally wh itpcrin g 
mother revolted her and made 
hex want to escape their vigil- 
ance. 

**I think you're craxy! 1 " Daw 
aon'i voice followed her down 
the stairs, But now she wan 
listening no longer, for at the 
bottuni uf the basement stairs 
Jeremy's door stood open and 
a welcoming shaft of Light 
shone nut- 
She went quietly and in a 
self-contained way into the 
room and said, *Tm sorry I'm 
late, but I did comr." 

He was standing in the 
middle of the room. He had 
on a raincoat and his hair was 
damp with miit. Mimosa was 
on the table arching his bark 
and calling for attention. But 
Jeremy had been too oreoccu- 
pied lo see him. 

It wai only Grrssida's entry 
and her apologetic voice that 



aroused him. His Head shot 
up, lh« grimnesi begun to leave 
h» face, his dark ryes began 10 
■hioc. 

"Don't do that again! Don't 
do it again!'' be sftjd, and 
strode toward* her and too! 
Iter in his arms. 

But again his kin. which 
was loo warm and disturbing 
— 40 disturbing thai she pre- 
ferred not to think about it — 
was Ixrief. She firmly loosened 
herself from bis grip and iaid 

"Jeremy! This isn't the dmr 
for thai tort of thing. Too 
many things are happening." 

"Do you underestimate the 
importance of this particular 
happening?" 

CaTcSSTUa would not meet hi* 
bright, tender eytf*. 

"It isn't a happrriing well, 
one of any stature, at least 
We've got to think of other 
things." 

"Why you almost r.i n 
■ w a y . ' " 

"And where were you when 
1 got that telephone call about 
Mimosa, which was obviously 
a trick?" 

"Who did that?" 

'T don't know Mr. Mutlttu 
took it. He didn't think to ask 
questioim, of course. And I 
thought it would be you." 

said Jeremy, "'wai out 
making a routine check. I've 
verified one more thing, that if 
I an y Bolton didn't die, Lucy 
Meredith didn't die either." 

"She married someone else 
after lairry's death." Crcssida 
said swiftly. "PtThaps Munty 
Perhaps the man to whom she 
began that letter. She had an- 
other name. She must have." 

" 1 :;_!■■ well may be, 1 * said 
Jeremy. "But it is no more thr 
immediate thing than that 
Other tiling that we will post- 
pone until later this evening.*' 

'That ki — " began Cressida 
and blushed 

"The immediate thing," 
said Jeremy imperturbably. "is 
tha l I wan t you to i n vi tc 
Arabia down to your room for 
the night" 

"To my room?" Cremida re- 
peated uncertainly. "But ** 

"Yes, 1 know you've had a 
horrible fright thi* afternoon. 
Bul brlirve me. this is impor- 
tant." 

"Jeremy — you think she may 
really be in danger? That she 
isn't imagining it at all?'" 

Jeremy took her hands. 
"Why did you come back after 
you Itad run away*"' he a*krd 
simply. 

"Because — because T kept 
thinking how kind and sweet 
Arabia is. and how grieved she 
would be that 1 had gone. I 
aaw ber looking out of the 
window, she looked stricken, a* 
if the last thiag had gone out 
of her Life. 1 know she i* see- 
ing Lucy in me. and there is 
this horrid thing about her 
money, too. bu t I — I had to 
Comr back." 

"And that's why you'll have 
Arabia in your room tonight, 
from love, and not from fear," 

"But su ppoti ng thr won " t 
slay?" 

"I've thought of that. You'll 
make her some hot chocolate 
and put this in ft*** 

He hf:ld out her palm and 
dropped a small, white tablet 
into it. Her startled eyes mri 
his. 

"It's quite harmless," he 
said lightly. "It will only 
make her sleep and 1 should 
think she could do with a 
good n ight'i rest. Now j uirt 
one other thing it important " 

"Yes?" 

M It would be better if you 
could get her down without 
anyone seeing you." 

"But that's impossible. Ynu 
know what thr Slanhopes are. 
And Miss Glory prowls. And 
Mr. Moreiti doesn't miss mu< h 
cither, though thank goodness 
for thai this afternoon.' 1 

"Moretti leaves for hut 
night-club at ten o'clock. Til 
undertake to keep the rest of 
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^ Today's best-tasting, best decay-fighting toothpaste j 

Super-While KOLYNOS 

Combines today's coolest, most refreshing toothpaste flavour 
with S-1 5 ... miraculous new cleaner and decay-fighter I 



Here's the most exciting toothpaste flavour of all! How 
docs ii taste? Cool. Brisk. Refreshing. Your whole, mouth 
feels refreshed ... in a way you've never before thought 
possible. And, best of ill. New Super White Kolynos 
leaves a dean after- taste that lasts aind lasts . . . long 
after other toothpastes have lost their effect. 

HEW DECAY-FIGHTER "5-15" 

New Super White Kolynos gives you science's newest 
cleaner and decay-fighter "S-1 5" ... the miracle ingredi- 
ent that takes up the fight whercothers leave off. "S-15" 
destroys germs that cause dental decay and bad breath 
— in i way never before known. 

•OUNO-rHE-CLOCjr PflOTECTIOH 

Now, just one brushing with New Super White Koly 
nos Toothpaste gives you "round-the-clock" protection 
against denial decay and bad breath. If you re one of 
those busy people who find it impossible to brush your 
teeth after meals you'll know how important th«t is! 

Here's better and longer-lasting defence against 
moth decay ... the kind no other toothpaste can match 
So change now to Super White Kolynos — today's 
best-tasting and best decay fighting toothpaste. It s i 
new, delightful experience you really m*„ try. 
Pckjb 56 



Just ONE brushin g destroys decay and odour-causing germs! 




whole mouth W a clean allei-lastt j nt „ trBV!ces whm ^ » 

otner uxuipasw. mora dangerous and dulling Eha) 

Buy Super- White KOLYNOS 



lam AunMuiN 



You're nkt-to-he-neiir and wft Tight round 
the dock when you use New Super While 
Kalvms! It's specially made for busy people 
who can't always brush teeth after mtabT 

Toothpaste ! 
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ALYSSflM SAXATILE* fhr goldtttt Su-fvi .-it iff. makpt a fine, iplnnh «/ color tohetn 
planted to give a confronting hue among ath&r flom^rt in the garden bonier* 

BORDER PLANTS 

There are a great number of low-growing, rather 
spreading plants suitable for garden borders and for 
edging and spilling over paths, banks, and rockery 
sills. Garden borders make lawns easier to keep, as they 
do away with clipping and straightening edges. 



AT this lime of the year seeds of 
dwarf zinnia and ageraturn., 
alyssum, and similar low-growing but 
very eolnrful plants can he sown near 
the grasslinc of flowerbeds. 

In coot districts gentians, aJyssuras, forgct- 
rnr-nots, phlox jiubiihta (Alpine phlox), sweet 
William*, and also pinks can br sown or set 
out as seedlings, and will help to make the 
tdges at flowerbeds and borders bright. 

In warm, coastal areas, idc;i] plants for 
filling borders are most members of the 
mescmbryanihc mum family, the sun-lovinR 
Baraniss. and nepeta, silenes, thymus, santo- 
linas, nierembcrgias, lithospcr- 
mums, heuchcraii, saxifragas 



sail 



(tome need half shade), many GARDEN IMG 
geraniums, and eerastium to- 

Nature, it ii said, abhors straight lines, 
therefore if these plants arc set moderately 
rlose to the edges, they will soon spill over 
and break those lines, as well as adding 
color and effect to the garden bed. 

Aubretias are much used for covering 
banks, spilling over loss' rockery walls, or for 
arr,-„ ijng roU gh beds where golden alyssum 
and red and white mesemhryarilhemums need 
the rolor contrast provided by their crim- 
sons, purples, and pinkish-blues. 

Nemcsias, both nana com pacta (dwarf 
types'i and strumosa (slightly taller), give 
the most brilliant combinations of color of 
any spring flower. Seedlings should be 
planted out prnmptly before the hot weather. 

Phlox drummoudii and its shorter cousin, 
phlox nana compacts, will not flower until 
summer from present sowings or plantings, 
hut spare should be resers-ed in the border 
for the brilliantly colored plants of 
this handsome family. This phlox self-sows 
its seed generously once you introduce it. 

Plant-brrederi have been vers- interested in 



the Oalifomtari poppy family in recent years. 
This plant, which is often catalogued under 
lis hoianiral name of eschscholtzia, can be 
obtained now in carmine, crimson, ro.sy-pink, 
mandarin-yellow, orange- crimson, and cherry- 
red varieties. The seed has to be sown and 
left in place. Plants cannot be transplanted, 

Diaodius comes in two classifications, 
biennial and perennial, and there are scores of 
colors and combinations of colors, including 
large and small flowered types, fringed, plain- 
edged, and singles and doubles They are all 
worth using for the border bed. 

Armeria or thrift rarely Bowers in warm 
climates, but in most coot districts this grass- 
like plant produces innumer- 
able pink Bowers un a straight 



Judging a bargain in Sheeting? 



little stem. All the thrifts ! 
make ideal edgings, and arc ' 
valuable for holding back ; 
the borders. 



Aristea, an iris-like plant with lovelv blue 
(lowers, is a 9in. plant that makes dense 
rlumps after a few years, and is useful for 
permanent borders where the gardener does 
not want to replant constantly. 

Variegated plants include anihericum alba 
variegatum, which has long green and cream 
leaves and purple flowers. The plants form 
thick clumps after a few years and, if given 
some shade, are very beautiful. 

Other variegated plants suitable for bor- 
ders are farfugium gTande, which produces 
large, dark green leaves with rreamy blotches: 
and nphiopogon jaburan variegatus, a grass- 
like plant with gold-and-green leaves and 
purple flowers. 

Arabis or Alpine rock crass deserves 
greater recognition. It is a true border or 
rockery edging plant, and produces a pro- 
lusion of white flowers. The seed can be 
sown now, and it pays to sow it where ii has 
I" spend all its life. 




Low price alone doesn't make a bargain! 
Wise shoppers know a bargain depends just 
» much upon lasting service and pride of 
ownership. 

For real havings, put quality first! ChmM 
Sheet* and Pillow Cases which will wear 

* AN AUSTRAUAN PRODUCT 
"35" GUARANTEED HEMMED SIZES 
FREE FROM DRiiSLNG 



well,HUiy erisp^snow-white and give comfort 
yno 'U proudly enjoy for years . Chouse Ae til 
Guaranteed Quality Sheets & Pillow Cases — 
the extra wear and extra value in Aetit 
ensure lonj> life through counties washings. 
Insist on Aetit Sheets & Pillow Cases and 
he sure oJ getting a real bargain! 

* HYGIENHAL1.Y ROX£D 

* WOVEN FOR EXTRA STRENGTH 




Tut. Au stii 
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Guarantee 

Sbuidlil ihrfur Arlil f'rodwL* 
prvrr imiRfiti4ifit4-iary in 
Ti'Br, they will br rcpl&vL-ed 
b> tin* Soli* Mttaufn^lurCT*. 



BUY QUALITY BY ACTIL 

Australian Cotton Textile Industries Limited 

SHKKTS C1 1» B II Fini-h .n.l Super Twill) • MIJ.OW «:ASi;S . TT-.RfO M'HSI ftV HUt>4RKS 
Maker* of FA SO). The AH rurfuw Fabric in Cufirmilrrd Fiwi Colour* 
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the* occupied. At live nun- 
ules pasl len brin « Arabia, 
down. Say you want her 10 
have supper wilh you. Any- 
thing. And now I ihink it 
miv.ht be wise i° r you 10 S° 
up to her afpin Al five 
milium past ten, remember." 

This a/teriKKin she _ had 
heard Arabia's hoarse, vindir- 
tive voice hoping Thai she 
died dlul in the wardrobe, 
nnolherin(f among Lucy'l 
clothes. Now she was to have 
lht nme old lady as her iruest 
lo Iw: welcomed and pro- 
tected. 

Cressida looked at Jeitmy't 
suddenly bleak and earnest 
late She lucked at the small, 
mysterious tablet in her hand. 
She was suddenly full of cold 
apprehension, bul the Mine 
compulsion thai she had felt 
at the railway nation was on 
her. She knew that ihe wan 
goine to do as Jeremy bade 
hee "without further question 
ur indeed understanding. 

]t wal nut surprunnH that 
Mrs. Stanhope waj lying in 
wait for her, a fearful figure 
with hands wrung into a 
bleached whiteness, as she 
went up the Hairs again. 
Naturally, Daw.snn had gone 
hotfoot lo hii mother with the 
news of her return. 

"Miss Barclay! Whatever 
made you come back ?" The 
nuigttjoai was asked in an 
agonised whisper. 

"I warned to," she said 
calmly. "I like to finish 
thin its." 

"Finish things!" Mrs, Stan- 
hope gave, a voiceless laugh 
that would have been hysteri- 
cal had it been audible, "but 
that's exactly what will hap- 
pen. To yout" Her bone- 
while finger pointed trembling 
at Cressida. 

"1 don't think so," said 
Cressida, stdl speaking calmly, 
althnutih ihe drama n[ the 
trembling little figure was 
bringing hack her own leeling 
of something cold and sinister 
constantly lurking in this 
house. "I just remember that 
Arabia was kind and sweet to 
me and 1 owe her this in spite 
of everything." 

Mn. Stanhope produced her 
pad and wrote with a hand 



Continuing . 

i h -i i shook uncontrollably, 
"You think ihe mip;ht malic 

ii worth your while, but it 
Wnn'l be if you Une yoor life." 

Cirinda uugrily pmhrd ihe 
pad buck it her. 

"Thai's an intolerable thing 
to say, I'm wrry, Mn. Stan- 
hope, but if you believe that 
T i:an only despiic you," 

"Nobody really deipisca 
money/ 1 e-ainr Dawson'* voice 
from the fiwrway. 

"I know how crazy she ij," 
Mrs. Scajjhopr wrote enriphati- 
caJly. "Bpibr up here, ] hear 
things.'* She turned to appeal 
to her son. "She doe* it at her 
own riaJt, dceWt ahe?" ihe 
■whisprred helplessly. 

Dawson shrugged hii shoul- 
ders. 

"If she shuts her ryes to 
thingi, we can't open them. Wc 
helped her to 30 and ihe'l 
fwuie hark, sc it <:an't be our 
wciry any more. , ' , 

"It never was your worry," 
Cressida Mid coldly, and went 
along the paisnge 10 Arabia's 
door. 

But as she reached there the 
turned involunwhi'y mid jaw 
thr pair watching hn, u ii 
fa ypna tistd . M n. S tan hope's 
hinds were being wrung again, 
and even Dawson, for all his 
laconic indifference, had the 
shine of perspiratiun on hii 
brow. Hii eyes looked enor- 
mous. 

Thry really had s(t>t the jit- 
tcri, Crcuida thought, trying 
to ■ J 1 their terrified 
attitude lightly. Living up here, 
so clofic to Arabia, they prob- 
ably did know more than other 
people, heard things, perhaps 
in the night. And one had to 
agree that they bad combined 
loyalty to Arabia (or was it 
merely the lear of losing the 
roof over their heads ?) with 
thought for Cresjida'j safety, 
when one recalled their ener- 
getic assistance in her leave- 
taking that afternoon 

Everyone in the house tried 
to protect her from whatever 
form Arabia's craziness might 
take — except Jeremy, who now 
encouraged her o> be at the 
old lady's side, rubbing shoul- 
ders with danger, 10 to speak. 



Remember the Last One 



from page D5 

But when one taw Arabia it 
wxs all so absurd and un- 
trtlicvtibtr. for now, her spirit! 
rrvtved at Cresaida'i return, she 
had changed into one of her 
tag, pic t urcsquc gowns » nd 
put on her jewels and her 
tiara, which, at thii moment, 
was miraculously straight. She 
greeted Cressida in a queenly 
manner, 

"Come in, my dear. Is 
Jeremy very cross with me for 
stealing you? Ah, but he isn't 
in flu. tiger of hii life this night." 
She led Cressida into her 
brilliantly lighted room, where 
every lamp glowed, and Ahmed 
sat rulTletl sulkily on his perch, 
his eyes resolutely shut. 

"I adore soft lights," Arabia 
went on. ,f But not tonight. To- 
night we must be alert, wc 



The presence of the 
doctor h the first part 
of the cure. 

— French Proverb 



in usl watch every shadow, 
listen to every Qourid.' 1 

I n her own way she w.is 
being a* melodramatic as Mrs. 
Stanhope, hut here was no 
trembling cowardice* rather an 
almost pleasurable anticipation 
i.f dauber. Arabia's head wai 
very erect, her eyes gleaming, 
her manner full of defiance. In 
the hour since Creasida's re- 
turn she had .recaptured her 
inimitable vitality. She seemed 
to have shaken herself out of 
her fear and waa ready to face 
unci defy her my^tcriom enemy. 

"Arabia, why do you think 
you are in danger?'* Cressida 
asked, 

"! don't think it, my child. 
I know it. Doesn't the whole 
house breathe it" She waved 
her ringed hands and Her tiara 
slipped sideways. ''Vulturcal 
Vultures, all of them!' 1 At the 
apparently familiar word 
Ahmed jerked his head oat of 
his fcathersj muttered bad- 



trmperedly. and settled him- 
self to sleep again. 

Then Arabia gave hrr bril- 
liant .mule and patted Crci- 
lida's fund louthingly. 

"After tomorrow it will be 
all right. Just keep your cour- 
age until then. Oh, I have 
faced worse iiluations than 
thi*. There was the time in 
Tibet when my husband and I 
were taken prisoner by a hos- 
tile tribe ol Mongol*— " 

She went on talking, the 
datn of her two days' silence 
and solitary imprisonment 
broken, and life, even in retfo- 
spec L, becoming > rresisti bly 
glamorous), 

Cressida kept hey eyes on 
the cluck r At one stage she 
heard the thin wailing of Mr. 
MOffCCtfl violin — be was play- 
ing his favorite elegy once more 
— and sevcra.1 times ahe heard 
quick footsteps, Dawson's, she 
surmised, on the stairs. 

Al ten o'clock she stopped 
the flow of Arabia's reminis- 
-nres- and said, "It's time you 
got some rest, you know What 
about me making you some hot 
chocolate?" 

"That would be delightful, 
my dear. Mow thoughtful of 
you." 

' L Bu 1 1 wan t you to come 
down and have it in tny room. 
After all, you've never really 
visited tne there " 

in your room?" Arabia, 1 ! 
eyelids fell, covering her 
[httughls, 

LL It will be a little change 
for you," Cressida continued 
brightly. "You haven't been 
out of these rooms for twenty- 
four houn. Mow — if you don't 
come I'll think you're SUf- 
piniouj of me, too." 

Arabia started up. 

1 "Not of you, dear child. 
No. no, I couldn't bear that, 
too. Very well, we will go to 
your room and drink hot 
chocolate. Yes, it will be a 
change for me." She was 
vigorously .ihaking off her 
secret fear. "Juit look, will you, 
my dcsir. and tee that there is 
no one about. I dislike every- 
body in the house knowing my 
movements Ahmed, beautiful 
one. you must stay here and 



kr'jp watch. There, you will be 
quite safe, my pretty." 

The Stanhopes' door, Cres- 
sida discovered, was ,iafely 
shut. The door of the ballroom 
was also shut, and through it 
came the distant murmur of 
voices. Crrssida could identify 
Jeremy's, but no other one. 

like reported that thr coast 
was clear and found Arabia 
at her side suddenly .all eager- 
ness and excitement. 

"My dear, such a clever 
idea!" the old lady was whis- 
pering. "They won't think to 
look for me there. Come, 
quickly now! Nut a sound," 

It was all a gigantic joke. 
The wardrobe in the bedroom 
was shut, safely concealing the 
pathetic mustily-swcet dresses 
that once had been worn so 
gaily and confidently by the 
dead Lucy. Arabia sat on the 
red velvet couch, a tipsy* 
looking queen now, with her 
tiara once more tilted over 
one ear, and laughed with 
th e glee of a child, 

"Outwitted !" she B aid in hrr 
hoarse whisper. "Such a bril- 
liant idea.* 1 

Was it true, then, that 
everything she did was a game? 
Her exultation jn this one 
seemed to suggest that that 
was true. The locked doori, 
the torn-up notej, the roses 
with their sinister card . . . 
Sometimes, of course, mere 
games would grow anaemic 
and boring, so occasionally they 
were invested with danger. 
The mock poisonings, the suf- 
focating wardrobe . . . 

In the tiny kitchen, out of 
1 f if I 1 1 of A ra bia, Cressida dis- 
solved the white tablet in the 
hot milk. Then she mixed the 
chocolate and brought ii in, 
The old lady took the cup and 
si pped wiith en joy men t . 

"You didn't want that tasted 
to see if it were poisoned?" 
Cressida commen ted. 

"My dear child, no!" 

"Then why is poor Miss 
Glory so suspect?" 

' 'Th e woman's a f onl . " 
Arabia drank again, sinking 
deeper into the comfortable 
couch, her tiara resting crazjly 
on her left ear. "Vultures!" 
she ejaculated startlingly in her 
deep tones. 

Cressida sat at her feet The 
old lady's heavily ringed hand 



rested a moment on her head, 

"Once Lucy used to do 
that/ 1 nhe said, and it was the 
first time she hud voluntarily 
mentioned Lucy's name for 
two days. 

"Arabia! Lucy did marry 
Larry, didn't she?" 

The hand slid away. "Yes, 
she married him." 

" D idn 1 yuu approve of 
him ?" 

,4 Approvr of him? Oh, yes. 
He was a nice lad. Not equal 
to Lucy, ptrrhapi I was * I raid 
of thai, bul I gave her a 
beautiful wedding." 

"Yes, 1 ' said Cressida sof tly, 
n l saw the |/it<>u.>Kr.iph " 

'The photograph ? r ' Arabia 
stirred. "You found out too 
much, minx." 

"Mr. Mullins had it He 
ihuught 1 should find It, but 
[ don't know why." 

"Albert Mullin.s!" Arabia's 
voice was just slightly blurred. 
"A loyal friend, indeed. But 
he pried, too. Everybody 
pried." 

"Why shouldn't they have? 
Arabia, if Lucy were married 
to Larryj why did it matter 
about thr baby?" 

"What baby?" 

(Jresaida looked up into 
Arabia's shrouded eyes. She 
took the empty cup and put 
il safely down. 

"But, or course, you know 
about the baby. You told me. 
That wa* why Lucy died, yuu 
said." 

"Did 1 say that?" Arabia's 
voice wax vaguely astonished. 
"My dear, I tell so many 
stories. All thofe about the 
sheik — not strictly true, you 
know. My husband would not 
ha\e prrmittcri " 

"Thr baby, Arabia. Lucy'l 
baby. We're miking about 
that," 

"I had a piece of blue 
wool," Arabia said dreamily. 
"I unravelled it. All of it. 
It has no shape any more. It's 
finiihrd. Over. You gave il 
to mc," she said accusingly. 

Creasida leaned forward. Oh, 
why had she given Arabia the 
tablet 10 soon? The old lady 
was almost asleep. Who would 
have thought it would work 
so quickly. But without it, 

To page 60 




- First to bring Australia the WEMCO No-Iron 
Poplin Shirt — now first again with . „ , 



LAUNDER MARK- 



Brock 



* WHAT IS 

LAUN DERMARK !" 



• No elaborate washing 
illHtruclionn; bnil them if 
vols wiftrj, 

• Cats be lird in a knot 
without < »T-w.t.ig, 

• l>rie» . r iif \ I-. — jrona 

• Stretching and tjlirinlfage. 
are eliminated. 

• Colour* slay bright for 
ever. 

• It. .hi. BtairiA urjd |ier- 
Kpiration «Hiaiir. 

• Itrins;, simple wtubnbililv 
in beautiful fabric* of 
inui-nuule fibre* thai 
.-■in Id never be waahed 
with Mfety before, 

'.( IBSITtEf) rjnrj.Ess 

r.i ^a ivTixu M.v.Miiuvxame 

CIVHUITICED K ISUIIU 



Four wondrous new Leisure Shirts 
that simply WON'T CREASE? 

Thrse new Canadian-styled fabrics (exclusive 
to Faultless) bring day-long wrinkle-free good looks to 
a degree never before known. Four grand two-pocket 
style? fiu-h in six stunning parte] blades: 

Cornwall Blue . U'/nuW Grey » Edinburgh Beigt < 
Samlringham Ltmon • fjoral Pink 




Illustrated is 
"BLACK RAIN" 
See also'Timcs Square" 
"Shadow Check" and 
"Slublon" . . . each in 
six new shades. 
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The ALL- NEW 



PRESSURE COOKER 





NEW 






PRESS URE 
REGULATOR 









21 Million 

Presto has hccomc a house 
hold word in America, 
where more Presto cookers 
are sold than all other 
mjdtcs combined. 21,000.000 
Presto uscra urc proof of the 
popularity of this Pressure 
Cooker. The latest Presto 
model is now be ins made 
in Australia by Namco, 
Australia's leading pressure 
cooker manufacturers. 
The Na men- Presto, this all- 
new pressure cooker brings 
new benefits, for the Aust- 
ralian housewife. 




"mHevn lis toer hs Easier 

The greatest advance ever in pressure cooking! 

Proved by 21 Million American Housewives 



Exclusive Namco-Presto 
features make pressure cooking 
easy as boiling water. 



New Automatic 

Air Vent. Avto- 
maiicaljy releases 
air. Automatically 
retains pressure. No 
more watching for 
sieam. A Namco- 
Presto exclusive. 







New Cooking 
Guide — Namco- 
Presto *j ruing Tor 
most popular di;hei 
right on (he handle. 
Another Nameo- 
Presto exc I utive. 



New Prejjurt 
Regulator, Signal) 
when food ii actu- 
ally cocking. E as . v lo 
adjust lor 5-IO-H 
lbs. pressure. En- 
ables cooker to be 
used alto Tor pre- 
serving. 



N*w Recipe Book 
—Free with every 
Namco** resto<ook- 
<tr, filled with ov*r 
200 exciting retipej. 




Presto America's most popular 
pressure cooker, is now made; in 
Austral.* by Namco, In America 
more Presto's are so Id than a|| other 
makes combined, Namco-Presto is 
completely new — new in engineering 
— new in styling — ft'* the greatest pressure cooking advance 
ever seen in Australia. Namco- Presto with Its up-ie-thp- 
mirtutc features provides greater savings than ever before. 

EASIEST TO USE 

Pressure Cooking ri mode men wrier with trie bfoutifu! 
tEreomll/ted JJrt>cJe-to>cper0tc Nonieo- Presto cooker. Even if 
you're nmr med o prcuiue cooker, roll Cen t go wronjt wrtfl 
Mam co Presto 

See how you can save with 
NAMCO-PRESTO 



These examples indicate Just how < 
help balance your Budget. 

Dish old Way 

V+fetible Soup 2-3 hours 

Amis chicken l| boon 

20 minutes 
ChocoJafe Pudding / 1 hours 



iijth Namco-Presto can 

Namto~Presto Way 
20 minuter 
2Q minutes 

20 mtnytef 



NOW AT HARDWARE STORES 
THROUGHOUT AUSTRALIA 

PRODUCT OF OVERSEAS CORPORATION ,*U8T.J LTD. 

MELBOURNE . STDNEV BRISBANE - ADELAIDE - PHTM 



MANUFACTURERS OF NAMCO COOKWARE FOR CONNOISSEURS 
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Streamiininir in 
llip Kitchen 

Modem methods, miidem 
decor and correct placement 
of ojmponctus combine to 
ratio) the kitchen one or 
Ihc mow siicaralincd ik 
pnriments of the modern 
home- Streamlining is ,dsf> 
in evidence in ;*ll the best 
kitchen utensils. The manu- 
facturers of the NniiK<>- 
Presto have styled their rew 
pressure cooler to suit the 
modern kitchen. 
The new Namco - Presto 
brings the greatest advance- 
ment ever in the history of 
pressure cooking. Namco- 
Prcslo'v design provides 
for a wider bottom area to 
ensure dequate browning 
surface for large quantities 
of meal. Both the body and 
cover of the Namco-Presto 
are pressed from heavy 
gauge aluminium, so easy 
to keep bright and shining. 
Namco - Presto has made 
pressure cooking easier than 
ever before with its simpli 
fied features. 

Perfection in 
Party Meals 

The new Namco - Presto 
pre&sure cooker makes it no 
longer necessary to spend 
hours cooking for company, 
or id be terrified by unex- 
pected guests Now, the most 
exotic party meals, as well 
as everyday meals, can be 
prepared in minutes and 
with complete success by 
pressure cooking. 

Keeping Costs 
Down 

With the high costs of food 
and fuel, every measure that 
brings economy into house- 
keeping is welcomed by Ihc 
housewife. Treasure cooking 
has long been recognised as 
a practical method of saving 
lime and money. Cheaper 
cuts of meat, for instance, 
can be cooked to mouth 
watering perfection in far 
less time than by ordinary 
methods. 

Now with Namco-Presto. 
pressure cooking becomes 
even easier and faster — a 
further economy in itself. 
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from ptige 58 



Second Cooker more 
than Doubles Pressure 
LiMikiEifjV benefit*. 

American housewives have 
found thai having a second 
pressure cooker more than 
double* ihc benefits of pres- 
sure cooking. and allows 
them tn enjoy pressure Look- 
ing! to its fnijesi 
Australian houftcwivc* can 
benefit by theft A mcriea n 
sisters* experience. We sug- 
gest yoti make your second 
pressure cooker a new 
Namco- Presto. <iet tht mwi 
out of every one of the 200 
hundred lin d more recipe* 
»n Namco - Presto's new 
PRBB Recipe Book. 
The cutra savines 3n time 
and fuel i.lone will soon psry 
for your second cooker — 
and t he m ore you; us c jr ( 
ihc mure you will appreciate 
ihe benefits it brings. 



would Arabia have talked at 
all? 

"Arabia! Open your eyes! 
Trll mc why Larry died. 
Please. It's important." 

"Larry!" the old lady said 
thickly. Suddenly sh c .if ted 
htr arm in an attempr to shield 
her eycJ -as if she were deeply, 
dr>prrately afraid. The next 
instant it was too heavy for 
her To hold. It slipped to her 
side, her head drop pod, and 
she was asleep. 

Cress id j fttotlv removed 
the tiura f/Qin thi- rarrf Lilly 
dresjed «rty hair. Xhcn she 
raied the sleepmj; figure into 
a rerumbent position. 

The fog hud tutnrd tu rain. 
G ri.«idy COuld h car i L wh n- 
peiing against the window and 
a wind, too, rarrJtrd [he 
frames inlrrmittently. The 
9treeti were quict 1 only an 
orcuMunal fomstrp or a faat- 
moving car pHuing. 

The house, too, wui quiet. 
What was everybody doiiiR \ 
Mrs. Stanhope and Dawacn 
would havr gone to their 
virtuous beds, but even in 
(heir sleep their rum would be 
standing out attentively. Miis 
Glory, poor Miss Ctory with 
her obscure disillusion In her 
face, zxiiftht be pottering in the 
kitchen, but more likely the, 
too, would be Ivinir in her 
narrow bed in the corner of 
the ballroom beneath the 
elaborately carved ceiling. Mr. 
Morctti, lafely out of the house, 
would h*vc forsaken hi* elegit* 
and be playmir lighlheartcd 
danrr music. 

Jeremy - hr was the niys- 
trry. lie was up to somrthinf? 
But now Crcssida'i trust in 
him was eoniplxtc. She knew 
that she would obey him, no 
matter what fjEtraordinary 
thing hr told her to do. 

She carefully shut all the 
door* into this room, prudrntiy 
turning the key in the one 
leading into the hall. Then, 
wakeful but n-liixrd, she sat 
down to wait. She was not 
afraid. Arabia, she thought, 
had been the prankster, the 
nielli nous practical joker, and 
Arahia was safely here, sound 
aslerp .mil biimdcis So what 
had she of which to be afraid ? 

1 1 ujht Wai that someone 
VFXilking overhead i n Arabi a' 9 
rooms ■.' Crcaida listened in- 
tently. She thought she could 
hear furtive footsteps Waj 
there i o m r o n r prowling 
through Arabia's rooms expect- 
ing to find a defenceless old 
woman there ? 

No, all waa silent a gain- 
There hadn't been anyone- 
Shi' had imagined it. It vt&t 
only the intermittent bump of 
the window-fmmc in the wind, 
the guitv sound of rain. 

Arabia breathed heavily and 
rhythmically. <_]ressida turned 
out all the lights except the 
our over the fireplace The 
thaduwed room made br-r 
drowsy. It had been a long, 
exciting day. Shr wa* more 
tired than she had rc;ili5(*il. 
It was sale to sleep. Quite 
safe. Jeremy was up to some- 
thing, but he knew what he 
waa doing. There wax nothing 
to worry about. 

And then Ahmed gave a 
small, disturbed wjuawk! It 
was little more- than a hoarse 
gram, but the sound was hor- 
rifying in the silent house. 
Creiwida watrhed to ier if 
Arabia would stir, roused by 
her pet's familiar voice. But 
she made no movement, and 
now Lhere was silence up^tairi, 
too, as if Ahmed had not been 
frightened but merely grumbled 
in hit slrep. 

Never theirs*. Crrssida kept 
vUuaiiiing the dark loom, its 
briUiant colors extinguished, 
and imagining a prowler 
bumping ibto a standard lamp, 
stumbling over a cushion on 
the floor, madvi-rlently cling- 



ing to Ahmed s perch. Some- 
one who did not mean to put 
on >i light, who preferred to 
be in the dark . . , 

Perhaps Arubia's intuition ai 
danger was not iutaginary after 
all. Crcsstda moved a little 
nejurex to the unconscious hg. 
ure, protectively. Now the 
silence lasted a long time. 
Cressi da had been in a hao* 
sleep, aware vaguely uf the 
ruin, and the hoarse bicjithmg 
beside her. hut ai nothing rise, 
when she started up, hearing 
The from dwir open and click 
■hut. There were brisk h>ut- 
stept atrou the hail Another 
door opened. 

That was Mr. Morrtti home 
from hu nightclub. Surely he 
was home earfy tonight. Yet, 
it waj scarcely midnight 
Usually it was three or even 
four o'clock before he came in. 
Did thai mean anything 
significant? 

But there had been noihin« 
furtive rtbout his return. He 
had come in in his usual man- 
ner, and alnioit instantly his ar- 
rival waa followed by Mimosa 
gi ving his plai 1 1 live h i g jj - 
pitched miaow in the hall 

That, thought Cressida. her 
heart beating rapidly, im-ant 
that Jereni y's duor i ijicn , 

and Jeremy what waa he do- 
'»S ■ 

Nothings apparently, tor the 
minutes went on, and the house 
remained tilent once more, 

Cressida't suddm overpower- 
ing tiredness made her im- 
patient and irritable. If some- 
thitig were to happen, why 
didn't it happctir' In a moment 
she wuuld gn out and fmd 
Jeremy, and demand to know — 

Ohf There was the furtive 
footstep upstairs again. This 
time Ahmed did squawk with 
loud abandon, atld Arabia 
awoke. 

She cried 1 in a dreadfid 
Voice, M Lucy!" and struggled 
to her feet. There the stood 
swaying, trying to krep her 
heavy eyelirli open, a look of 
nightmare horror on her face. 

"I mutt go up. 1 ' she * mi 
thickly "1 must face her." She 
began w> stumble towards the 
door, 

CreaicU ran to prevent her 
She gripped the old lady's arm. 

"No, Arabia 1 You mustn't 
go upstairs. Jeremy said you 
mustn't/ 1 

Arabia, with a magnificent 
riTurt of will, was throwing cm" 
her drugged sleepiness. -She 
Hung up her head and tooked 
at Crrsaida from hooded, 
haughty eyes, 

"And what right has Jeremy 
to forbid mr to go to mj own 
rcotm? This is not Jeremy*! 
affair. It is mine and mf 
daughter's. Leave go of me. 
please. 1 mutt face her. 1 ' 

"Arabia, Lucy iin 1 * up- 
suirtl It's Niimconc else^ — " 

Bu t Ahmc d had jq ua wktd 
again, and Arabia had Hung off 
Cre5aida , >t detaining hand and 
made for the floor. 

"Cnuragfe!" she was hming 
to herseli, M Coura^r-!'' 

There was nothing Cretsida 
could do but follow the sud- 
denly strong and purposeful 
old figure to the stain. 

"Arahia, Lucy isn't up there. 
She's dead. You've told me 
yourself." 

There was a sudden slitled 
scream from the direction ol 
Arabia's rooms, Arabia paused. 
Her cyta wen t glassy. She 
gripped the itair post. 

"Hurry!' 1 she said, but now 
it seemed ai if could no 
longer persuade her l''g* 
to move. She looked implor- 
ingly at Cresaida. "Lucy is kill- 
ing somebody. It's meant 10 br 
mr. She's making a mistake. 
Tel] her. quickly." 

This isn't real, Crrssida was 
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jr Blood Alter 

STAR John Wayne turns 
on the same old 
heroics in "Blood Alley," 
Warners' bizarre adventure 
of Red China. 



Talking of Films 



this occasion Wayne 
a tough American soa 



On 
plays 

captain. Hp is plucked front 
i Krd prison by the cldrrs rjf 
i small Chinese village to lead 
the inhabitants to safety and 
freedom aboard a stolen 
paddle-wheel ferry-boat of 
peat antiquity. 
During the alow journey 



down the coast of Communist 
China the odd party has a 
very rugped rime indeed, ft 
is fired at by Ked gunboats 
;ind pounded by the stormy 
seas. Worse still, all the food 
has to go overboard when it 
is found to have been poisoned 
by same Red sympathisers 
among the passengers. 

The film takes iu title from 
the China-Formosa Straits, 
which are apparently known 
as Blood Alley, 



On an entertainment count 
"Blond Alley" is best in its 
color Cinemascope action. It 
is most embarrassing in those 
sanctimonious references to 
"the Weeding heart of China." 

Perhaps its greatent waste 
is swaddliny shapely Anita l\k- 
berg \u a heavy Chinese tunic 
for a part that hasn't a single 
word of dialogue. 

However, Lauren Dacall is 



OUR FILM GK APINGS 

Excellent 

JL Above average 

Average 

No store — below overage 
or not yet reviewed. 



generally amund to feud and 
romance with Captain Wayne, 

John Wayne's spasmodic 
conversations with "Baby," an 
imaginary girl-friend, are apt 
to set the teeth on edge. 

fn Sydney — Plaza. 



Filmi reviewed 

CENTURY— ** "The, Man in the Grey Flannel Suit." 
eolor Cincmn-Seope drama, starring Gregory Peck, Jen- 
nifer Jones, Fredrie March. Plus ftaturertes. 

EMBASSY. — ** "Summer Madness," technicolor roman- 
tic drama, starring Katharine Hepburn, Rossauo Braid. 
Plus fcitnrrdcs, 

MAVFAffL — * "Strange Lady in Town,'' WarnercoW, 
CinemmSeopc romantic adventure, starring Greer Gar- 
ion, Dana Andrews, Cameron Mitchell. Plus featurettes. 

PLAZA. — * "Blood Alley," color CincmaScope escape 
drama, starring John Wayne, ljuren Bacall. (See re- 
view this page. I Plus featurettes. 

PRINCE EDWARD.—*** "The Man Who Knew Too 
Much," color Vista Vision thriller, starring James 
Stewart, Doris Day. Plus fearnrertcs. 

REGENT. — * "D-Day, Sixth of June." color Cinema- 
scope wartime drama, starring Robert Taylor, Dana 
Wynicr, Richard Todd. Plus * "The Latt George 
Apley," domestic comedy, starring Raymond Massey, 
Ann Harding. 

ST. JAMES, — *** "Guys and Dolls" color CincmaScope 
musical, starring Marlon Brando, Jean Simmons, Frank 
Sinatra, Vivian Blaine. Plus feature ft ca. 

SAVOY, — ** "Ilififj." French-language suspense drama 
with English sub-lilies, starring Jean Scrvais, Carl 
Moliner, Robert Manuel. Plus featurettes. 

STATE. — ** "A Town Like Alice." wartime drama, star, 
ring Peter Finch, Virginia MeKeona. Plus featurettes, 

VICTORY. — "Rock Around (he Clock," musical, starring 
Bill Hafry and his Comets. Plus +* "Five Against the 
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House," drama, 
Brian Keith. 



starring Guy Madison, Kim Novak, 



/Vol yet reviewed 

CAPITOL. — "Simba," color adventure drama, starring 
Dirk Bogardr, V'intinia McKcuna, Donald Sindrn. Plus 
"Black Rider." mystery romanee. starring Jimmy Han- 
ley, Rona Anderson. 

ESQUIRE. — "Gome Nest Spring," Trueolor family drama, 
starring .Ann Sheridan, Steve Cochran, Walter Brennan. 
Plus "father's Wild Game," comedy, starring Kaymond 
W'afbum, Jane Darwell, Barbara Brown. 

LEBER. TV". — "High Society," technicolor VistaVTsion 
comedy with music, starring Bine. Crosby, Grace Kelly. 
Frank Sinatra. Plus featurettes. 

LYCEUM. — "Above Us the Waves," wartime sea deama, 
starring John Mills. John Qregeon, Donald Sindcn. 
Plus "One Jump Ahead," thriller, starring Jit) Adams, 
Paul Carpenter. 

LYRIC— "The Houston Story," crime drama, starring 
Gene Barry, Barbara Hale, Edward Arnold. Plus 
"Deatl Reckoning," mystery drama, starring Humphrey 
Bognrr. Lbiabcth Seott. (Re-relcasc, review unavail. 
able.) 

PALACE.— "Riot in Cell Block 1 1," prison drama, star- 
ring Neville Brand, Leo Gordon, Ensile Meyer. Plus 
"Tornado," action drama, starring Cheater Morris, 
Nancy Kelly, t Re-release, ) 

PALLADIUM, — "Bengali," desert drama, starring Rich- 
ard Conic. Mala Powers. Plus * "Second Chance," 
thriller, starring Robert Milchum, Linda Darnell. (Re- 
refease. ) 




STROLLING hand in kantS thrtmgh the verdant frofiun 
courrfryairfa are actrci* Audrey Hepburn end her fiMihtmd. 
Met Fflr-r^r, Audrey's pant? and Met** thirl, though not 
exactly »ubtie t stride an i n teres tin% faihirrn note. 

News from Studios 



JfETRO'S latest gift to 
Princess Grace (Kelly) is 
a 16 mm. print of her film 
"High Sneiety," for screening ' 
at her Monaco palace, 

* * * 

pRITISH star Glynis Johns, 
now in America, has 



been acting coy about th- 1 
wedding date for her in-M 
marriage. However, she has 
shown complete willingness to 
talk about her impending 
jaunt to New York to star in 
the revival of Shaw's "Major 
Barbara," 



Make sandwiches 
quicker, easier 

with tasty 
KRAFT SPREADS 



(.'.in you imagine a delicious satid- 
wich Blunt! that takes only three 
seconds to prepare? Well picture 
this . . . 

Dip a knife into n Kraft Spread 
plass. Now with one sweep, spread 
the sandwich or savoury biscuit. 
That's all then' is to il. And Kinft 



Spreads give wonderful variety 
tot all sorts of sandwiches and 
savouries. 

Free: Each spread comes to you 
in a heauh'fiil ilnted tumbler at no 
estru cost — made from fine quality 
clear glass. 



Have you tried ait these delicious Kraft Spreads? 






Choose from; Cream Cheese 

Spread — -a smooth, creamy delicate 
fliivnur . . . Smokiy — a difitilii-live 
cheese with a smoked "ham" 
Unvour . . Gorgonxolt — rich, 
piquant flavour and nip . , , Chsese 




Spread — ,i fully 



flavour , . . Danish Blus Cheese 

Spread — a Mend of fine cheese 
with a rich, full flavnur . . . 




matured "tasty 1 

Cheez Whiz 



Sandwich Relish — a delicate blend 
of gherkins and spices in a creamy 
spread — a flavour with a difference, 

-different from any v 



cheese flavour you've ever tasted. 



It's n "whir" in the 
kitehen— you can spread 
creamy-thick Kraft 
Cljuez Wlux on biscuits, 
toast, rolls — fix a snack 
iu a jiffv. 



P.S. "Chora Wlite" has 
dozens of other uses. 
Here's .'}: xprtiid it on 
sandwiches, heal, it for 
a <|ufeV eheese sauce. 
spann it nver hot vege- 
tables ot Into mashed 
potatoes. 




And Velveeta — 

the cheese food in a packet 

that spreads like butter 



In fact, when you spread Velveeta r/ou lim't 
need butter. Suuea money — adds mora 
nourishment to sandwiches. Velveeta puts buck 
the milk sugar, some of the milk minerals and 
Vitamin h 2 lost in ordinary eheese milking. 
That'', win- Velvtel.i ineaie, evtia %.iln,-^- 
because of Ihusc estra food values. 
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I- 



This boatload of masculine goodlooks proves 
a point that, when it comes to personal rigging for summer, 
p nothing does as much for a man's self-esteem 

as Speedo swimwear and sportswear. 

Working from left to right (or aft to fore): 

Speedo "Siuilover" (satin lasttx), Speedo "Bosun" 
i (cotton drill boxer style), Speedo « Flame" (multi-stripe 

—•"•^ iaittx). Speedo " Typhoon " (matching boxer shorts nnd 

heacbemt), Speedo " Boomerang * (boxer shorts and beachcoat). 

Ml leading turn hc»e the rtt» SpteJm row. Aid to K« tktm 




National Library of Australia 
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chinking numbly Ar.bia is 
h»viu« » mghitiiare . austd by 
.[ut jicrlimg pill Lu>:y un I 
urM Lsirs tilling anybody. And 
|rrrmy raid ' wai IO lcave 
Aribi" 

But who had srrramrd? 

And astainit lirr will l>« f«t 
wc rc twryioj H« up the stair* 

ght H:id ijot no further than 
a dozen steps wlirn a 
j^fce, high • pitched and 
(rminine, rang shockingly 
throuKfl ihr houst- 

■\\.ai>-h1 Yah! I'oisonrri 
Jrjrbell" _ , 

Then there was a Hurry 01 
luotstrps- .1 bump on ihr fluor 
of wimwn* aprlnsring «ut 
o| bed, anil Main the llyinj! 
[ootltrpj. Suddenly someone 
■erewned, It was not the voice 
rhal had spoken firit. It was 
another voice, shrill, lonir- 
drswn, in an access of terror. 
Then there came an awful 
tbudiling duwn the Rain, the 
th'autilul carving marble stairl 
dial wrrr Arab-La's pride, a* 
someone tripued anil fell. 

Crea&ida, flattened against 
the banidcra, was paralysed. 
Sbr could not have moved for- 
ward to catch that burtJins 
fintve, even h:tcl the fall already 
not donr a major injury. 

tn the split second that fol- 
lowed, i-veryouc irenicd to be 
there. Mr. Moretti, -till in din- 
m.-r picket, Dawson, half-way 
ilnwn the stain, a huddled 
almost childish figure in his 
pyjamas, Miss Glory in a 
tightly wrapped dressing-gown, 
with her grey hair lurprisingly 
done in elaborate curls, and 
Jiromy beside Arabia, both of 
them in a moment on their 
kiieei bending over the still 
figure of Mrs. Stanhope. 

She was smaller than ber son 
Dawson and evrn mere child- 
like Mer heavy glasses had 
fallen off. or she had not been 
wearing them, and her color- 
less, ppintrd face was no longer 
owlish hut thin and foxy, the 
lips drawn back n little, the 
eyes half open. 

As Jrrctny put his hand to 
hrr breast shr gave a little 
shudder and lay still. Hr bunt 
closer. Then he raised his head, 
tie limited straight at Mr. 
Mornti. whose o|»en mouth dis- 
rlonrcj Lhi- dark cavern of iu 
interior 



Continuing • 

"Get a doctor," he said 
curtly. "Hut 1 think it's too 
late to do anything for your 
wife." 

"Wife!" whispered Miss 
Glory, her face a piece of 
parchment. 

"M-mal" stuttered Dawson. 
His voice was that of a fright- 
ened child, ending tit an un- 
controllable tremor. 

But it was Arabia, dis- 
hevelled, gaunt, suddenly very- 
old, wlin had the answer to 
the riddle. She raised hrr head 
with slow, impressive dignity 
and said very quietly: 

"Lucy! She's dead nt last." 

Lucy! Bclorc anybody could 
say anything Miss Glory had 
suddenly bounded up the 
stairs, and disappeared into 
Arabia's room. In a mornrnt 
she reappeared, carrying; a 
glass of water. She came down 
the stairs slowly, as if she were 
hearing v.imething very 
precious. Her eyes, cold and 
malignant, rested on Mr. 
Moretti. 

"This will prove an interest- 
ing analysis, no dnuht," she 
raid in hrr flat, expressionless 
voice. "I irsay evrn give it to 
you for your morning tea, Mr. 
Moretti." 

Mr. Moretti put out ;t de- 
fensive hand. All the pale 
pinkness had gone out of his 
face. It was starthngly white, 
and in rnmparisun his usually 
colorless brows and lashes were 
like yellow honey. His lips 
worked. 

"It was her — not me!" he 
got out. "She — knew the 
tricks. You must realise 
that — " 

But Dawson, suddenly jerked 
into life, pointed a long, thill 
foreftngrr fiercely at Mr. Mor- 
etti. His face was drawn with 
hate. 

"But only because of you! 
Only because of you. you — " 

Jeremy put his hand on the 
boy's trembling shouldrt. 

"Steady, old man. Be care- 
ful what you say. 1 imagine 
you haven't entirely clean 
hands yourself," 

Dawson jerked his head up 
triumphantly 



Remember the Last One 

from page GO 



"Bui I have! Thrrc'a no thin p. 
in 1 h at wh tc r but a bit of 
hannlria powder. You can 
analyse it ai much a» you Like. 
You can't prove a. thing.'" 

Mr. Moretti started for* 
wurd. 

"Yuu mean, you little 
rlniiljlc.' t:nivv:i . that you didn't 
da it?" 

*'D i d you th ink 1 waa go- 
ing to let Ma ftri into that 
suit of troubti* aguin f Oh, it 
w.i .ill right while wr were 
jutl fooling urouud. Hiving 
peoplr frights. That was good 
hm. liul 1 nt'vrr meant to do 
the real thing. Oh. no! Not 
for all the money in the world " 

He turned and ihot Mr. 
Moretti one more idanrr of 
pure hair. "And not to makr 
you wrallhy, you poor, scared 
worm. You haven I any guLi, 
that's wli.ii \ wrong with v-.hi 
Madr us do it all. 1 urvi 
want to let (yen cm you again." 

Thrn suddenly frail satinn of 
what had happt-nrd seftned to 
i chili- to hhn and hr went 
down on tiia karri braidr the 
I-i 1 1- itill figure. 

"Oh, Ma!" hr wbbrd. "Oh, 
Ma!" 



Mm. Stanhope (Lucy Bos- 
ton, Lucy Meredith, Lucy 
Montgomery, alias Moretti ) 
lay on the bed in the carefully 
preserved room upstair*, the 
room (hat had waitrd so long 
for her to come back, She lay 
on the pretty rilk' covcrlt't, 
with her posst-siiima about her n 
her old ball dretsra, her half- 
fintnhrd diary, her empty ptr- 
fumr bottler, her jewellery, 
girljih and inexpensive* the 
locket iet with seed pr aril that 
shr hud worn to Arabia'* party 
round her neck, and the sain, 
wrdding dresi which shf had 
worn to her wedding with 
Larry on her broken body- 
She looked young and 
innocent now, her hair ihmIIv 
done, ft rose m her folded 1 
hand a. But there wan still a 
look of secrecy about her 
mouth, an air of wilfulness to 



her pointed chin. Druth could 
Dot lake from her, all at once, 
her greed and slyness, ficr «IlI11 
as an. actrcu, and her utter 
ruthlesineai 

At hnt Arabia had w^pl 
bitterly ft was shr whr« had 
asked that Mm. 5tanhojx' be 
laid in the room upstairs. 

"You understand I am not 
weeping for thi.i woman whom 
you knew," ihr said, with dig- 
nity, "tt ii for my Little girl, 
my lost Lucy, whom 1 loved to 
much, that I weep." 

She admitted that ever since 
thr rutfht L>f the party shr had 
known Mri, Stanhope'? true 
idnitjty. At first Mrs. Stan- 
hope had sucreisfully hidden 
it brhind the big glsX^n, aind 
ihr whispt-ring voicr dial was 
merely a clever act- She had 
< h.jtLtred a great deaj in the 



fifteen years since Arabia had 
seen her, her hair was white 
and ihe had grown prematurely 

„LI. 

She had alio had a type of 
pretttneu that in youth was 
extremely attractive, but which 
in middle - age was quite 
nondescript Shr had susprried 
that hrr voice would havr 
been the most likely thing to 
arousr memory, io she had 
most skilfully hidden it, and 
only once had her vigilance 
been found wanting That had 
been the ni«hi when Cressida 
had heard her srreaUn, brcuuse 
Mr. Morctli . ii upaiient abo ut 
the lack of iucce« of their 
r.l.in bad ihrr'atened her with 
his hands round her throat. 

But on the night of ihe 
party when .Arabia h,<ci sud- 
denly announce rl that tlrrs- 
sida w.u to be her heir, Mn 
Stanhope had decided that it 
was time to reveal herself She 
had nnnr upstairs, ostensibly 



to change the drew on which 
wine had bern spilt, bu* in 
reality to put on the locket 
which Arabi.1 had given her on 
her righieenth birthday, .ind 
which shr could not fail in 
recognise. 

Arabia had recognised it, and 
her enemy, in the saznr mo* 
merit. *I*hat was when she had 
brpun to lock herself in, know- 
ing l ha I the was in extreme 
danger until her will was 
irrevocably signed and wit- 
nessed. 

"Hut surely your own daugh- 
ter would not have harmed 
you." Crrssida whispered in 
horror. 

"She was not my true daugh- 
ter," .Arabia replied. "She 
was my m.-,i- < : child. Shr only 
lived with me for four years, 
which perhaps explains why 1 
didn't at once recognise her 
when shr came back. It was 
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"WONDERFUL AUSTRALIA" book coupon 

9 Oar ■*'W out) erf ii I Australia" book is an iiicul Chrifttiuae pif I for frirwJit 
overseas, lis 64 pages arc filled with picture* of Australia, 57 of them in 
color, ff you want more than one copy, attach list giving the names and 
addresses of the people Iu whom you want il sent. We deftpatah all rojiie- 
to any address in Australia or overseas post free. 



ORDER FORM 


ADDRESS LABEL 




! "WONDERFUL AUSTRALIA," 
[ Rox 7052, G.F.O., 


"WONDERFUL 
AUSTHAUA" 


POST AOS 

PAID ' 


[ Sydney . 

| sPJmum» DESPATCH coiriei 

' of u Wondfirful A it sir ci i ia . ** price- 5 / - 
i m eap-r (pott /ree>i, / micIomf 
i £ / / eAeuci e / poitat note. 


PECVTED MATTEK 
ONLY 


SYDNEY 1 


/Vcrme . . . . 














Stale 


' STATE 




If Bore llifca oHe «jiy K ardsered. mtt^ch 
Hit tlflnt f»H binf. ftddrcHi. fiUtc. fend, N 


It ■alEllTcroa, plut« rctom to B41 G.P.O., 
S»fl«ir/, N.S.W. 




Is your car a jump ahead? 



SUPERSHELl 



high octane 


□ 


ana 





When you run on Sujxrrihdl with I.CA the answer is a 
definite YES. Supershell has BOTH high octane and I.CA* 
— and this puts ihe Supershell user right ahead in immediate 
power and lasting performance. Good as all high octane 
petrol is, it's better still with I.CA for this unique Shell 
additive overcomes ihe engine deposits that cause serious 
power loss through prc-ignition and spark plug fouling. 
Thanks to I.CA you feel the full power of high octane ; 
you cnjtn all the performance, ill the extra zip, ill the 
economy that a high compression engine can give you. 
Fill up today whh Supershell with I.CA and feel 
how really good high octane petrol can be. 

SUPERSHELL has both 



* ■■. .■■■ifiiirrjrrc trtsreiyt phtmpfurtr fhtrh rliminairi pr+'tmltttm 
•turf i park fifbn "miss" Aujit. Patciri S't>. H2$f?. 



it's the most powerful petrol you can buy 



The Shell Company of Australia Ltd 
Tire Austbai.ian Womtn'- Wj-fm.v Spptemher 2(> 19th 
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Automatic, electric food mixing, 

beating, folding, whipping, stirring, 
blending, creaming, juicing . . . 

(the secret of cooking success!) 



Why wait any 
longer for your 




Choose the colour 
for your kitchen 




MIXMASTER 

There's really no reason why you should wait another day for 
Sunbeam Mixmasier to end. forever, the tiring arm-work of food- 
mixing by hand ... to make all you cook turn out better ... to save you money 

by reducing your bills for cakes, etc. . . . and to get you out of the kitchen quicker 
every day. A few shillings a week is all it costs. Ask 
your Sunbeam Dealer about it. today. 

Avtnifjt. IVrrkly puyrnenl.t vary mxvatinif 10 amount ol deposit. 

Sooner or later you will own one. Why not NOW 




G4 
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Pineapple and coconut are two 
flavors which bring a touch of 
the tropics into your kitchen. 

FRESH, ripe pineapple has a unique 
flavor that is excellent in both sweet 
and savory dishes. 

When using il in any mixture containing 
gelatine it must be pre-cooked, because raw 
pineapple prevents gelatine setting. 

The use of Iresh coconut is limiLed, but 
the milk from the Fresh nut is delicious in 
meat, poultry, or fish curries. 

The shells make navel containers for serv- 
ing sweet or savory dishes. 

Dried coconut, either shredded or desic- 
cated, has dozen* of uses in cooking and gives 
i distinctive flavor to cakes, cookies, sweets, 
and a wide range of savory foods. 
All spoon measurements are level. 

PINEAPPLE FARFAIT 
One cup lime jelly, I tin crushed pineapple 
i' chilled and drained), green food coloring 
i optional), I quantity pineapple Hummer}. 

Chill jelly until almost set, add pineapple, 
mix well. Add extra green coloring il de- 
jired. Chill until set, chop roughly. Spoon 
into parfait glasses in alternate layers with the 
flummery. Top with a "fan" of pineapple. 
Chill thoroughly and serve. 

Pineapple Flummery; Two tablespoons 
gelatine, 2 cups water, 2 tablespoons flour, 
j cup sugar, I cup pineapple juice or juicy 
crushed pineapple. 

Dissolve gelatine in 1 cup of the water, 
blend flour smoothly with the balance. Pour 
both mixtures into a saucepan with sugar 
and bring to the boil. Boil 5 minutes, stir- 
ring continuously. Add pineapple and rehear 
tu boiling. Cool and allow to partially set. 
Whisk until stiff and Irothy. Pile roughly 
into into serving dish or into individual 
serving dishes, or use as above. 

HAWAIIAN CREAM 
One tin pineapple pieces, }lb. marsJunal- 
■ows, J cup glace cherries 1 cup whipped 
cream (or well-chilled evaporated milk), } 
cup blanched, slivered almonds. 

Drain pineapple, reserving J cup of the 
•ymp, Combine pineapple, chopped marsh- 
mallows, cherries, almonds, and reserved 
»yrup. Allow to stand 1 hour. • Fold m 
whipped cream or evaporated milk. Spoon 
into dessert dishes and chill. 

A novel idea for serving is to pile tile 
fruit mixture into halved, drained coconuts 
as in the illustration above. 

Tup Australian Women's VVttHKL 1 




FROSTED PINEAPPLE CAKE 
Four ounces butter (or substitute ) , } cup 
castor sugar, 1 teaspoon vanilla, 2 eggs, 2 cups 
flour, 3 teaspoons baking powder, { teaspoon 
salt, 2-3rd cup milk, 2oz. crystallised pine- 
apple 

Cream shortening, sugar, and vanilla 
thoroughly. Add egg-yolks one at a time, 
beating welL Fold in silted flour, baking 
powder and salt alternately with the milk. 
Lastly fold in stiffly beaten egg-whites. Divide 
into three 8in. sandwich-tins, greased and 
dusted lightly with flour. Sprinkle top with 
finely chopped pineapple. Bake in moderate 
oven 20 to 30 minutes. Cool on cake-cooler, 
join layers with pineapple frosting. Cover top 
and sides of assembled cake with frostingj 
decorate with pieces of crystallised pineapple, 
cherries, and fresh mint sprigs. 

Pineapple Frosting! Two and a half cups 
sugar, J cup boiling water, i teaspoon cream 
of lartar, 1 teaspoon lemon juice, 2 egg- 
whites. 

Place sugar, water, and cream of tartar 
in saucepan. Boil steadily, without stirring, 
to 238deg., F., or until a little dropped into 
cold water will form a soft hall when moulded 
with the fingers. Pour gradually on to stiffly 
beaten egg-whites, beating all the lime. Add 
lemon juice and beat until thick and cool. 



Spread between layers of cake, then quiikh 
coat top and sides. Decorate with pineapple, 
cherries, and mint sprigs. 

PINEAPP LE AND CHERRY SLICES 

Four ounces butter or substitute, I cup 
sugar, I egg, 1} cups plain flour, raspberry 
jam, J cup drained, crushed pineapple. 

Coconut Mixture: Beat 1 egg with f cup 
sugar, add 1 cup coconut. 

Cream butter and sugar, add beaten egg 
Work in sifted flour making a dry mixture 
Spread with knife over the base of a greased 
slab-tin. Spread first with raspberry jam, then 
with pineapple, then top with coconut mix- 
ture- Bake in a moderate oven 23 to 30 
minutes. Allow to cool in tin, then decorate 
with extra crushed pineapple and cherries 
and cut into squares or bars. 

HONOLULU PIE 
(with coconut crust) 

Coconut Crust! One and a half cups 
shredded coconut, l-3rd cup melted butter. 

Mix coconut and butter together and press 
into a greased Bin tan plate. Bake in moder- 
ate oven 10 tp 15 minutes, or until golden- 
brown. Coconut reaches burning point 
quickly, so care is necessary . Prepare filling. 

Pineapple Filling: Three-quarters cup un- 
sweetened pineapple juice, 1 dessertspoon 
lemon juice, J cup sugar, i teaspoon salt, 1 



By LEILA C. HOWARD, Our Food and Cookery Expert 



ptember 26. 1956 



LUSCIOUS SWEETS (above) include pin.- 
appte par/ail. Hawaiian crpam, /Jcmtrfuhr 
pie, jrottrd pineapple cafa% and pineapplr 
and cherry (If ecu. See ftdpet. 

envelope (1 tablespoon 1 gelatine, ]-3rd cup 
cold water, 2 well-beaten egg-yolks, 2 stiffly 
beaten egg-whites, J cup evaporated milk 
{chilled and then whipped •. 

Combine pineapple juice, lemon juice, 
sugar, and salt, heat until sugar dissolves. 
Soften gelatine in cold water, dissolve in hot 
mixture. Gradually stir into egg-yolks and 
mix well. Chill until partially set, (old in 
egg-whites and evaporated milk. Pour into 
cooled coconut crust, chill until firm. Gar- 
nish with pineapple slice and split strawber- 
ries . 

COCONUT LIQUEUR CAKES 
Three cup* cake crumbs, 1 cup finely 
chopped walnuts, ] cup water, j cup apricol 
jam, J cup sugar, 2 tablespoons gralrd 
chocolate, 1 dessertspoon sherry, 1 dessert- 
spoon coconut, chopped glace cherries. 

Mix cake crumbs and finely chopped nuts, 
coconut, and cherries. Place water, jam. 
sugar, and chocolate in a double boiler, stir 
until hot and continue to rook gently for 
5 minutes. Remove from the fire and add 
sherry. Pour over cake crumbs and mix 
evenly Mixture should be of a stiff consis- 
tency. Form into small balls, roll in extra 
coconut, and top each cake with a cherry. 
Allow to set, in refrigerator il necessary, 
before serving. 

Page 65 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4806941 



HOME FREEZING 

offers you a New Way 



£5. 



to Better Living 

H) t)untth) Smumw. 

Htinif lltntitimisl til Kvli-inatm. 



•In Australia today, hundreds or Australian housewives 
are experiencing an enlirely new way of living, tor 
ihaL is what Home Freezing means— a thrilling new way 
of living that gives you more time for leisure, tpat 
allows you to cook less, shop less, save money and enjoy 
better, mure varied meals. 



"Just think of the wonder- 
ful convenience of having a 
Kelvinator Home Freezer 
in your own kitehenl Think 
of the economy . . . you huy 
in bulk and when prices 
arc low — that way you 
really save money on food. 
Til ink of the time and 
trouble you save . . you 
cook In advance, two or 



three dishes at a time, 
then heat and serve them 
weeks, maybe months later 
— no trouble at all! 
-So now, why not discover 
how much better you'll 
live with a Kelvinator 
Home Fretraer? Freezer- 
living introduce* a new 
world of easier and better 
living ... for yool" 



Two New Kelvinator Models for Better Freezing 




Kthlnj.fr Chul tjpt llama fttttn ritild? 
710 lbs. of lood. Opacity G cubic tut 
Specii Stctnw Tor tisl Ittumi 
Twa larf« Statu*. Bd^Ksts . . foB-nded 
i- "r ipt'armn for QtpifldiblD irncJinj 

ytivcrcd Cr larrc-ut ''Pornrirjnerf" SmlBd 
Uttii. Onl 7 tlBS 

fPrkvi rfifihtly higher 

in Country Areas}. 



Ht'l.injtnr Upnt>L HnHK Ficczci hrjsds 
op ta -!■-' Ihs of ttaita food. Cicacrty, 
10 ruin i fuel — »et lad tit in; ump 
ijij.:-- Hi. JUflniF-sile ftL'-j-'fi 
featuris — thru fully ttfrijiBrjteit 
Storiie ShclvH . . larg* SfonRB 
HsBh*L "PoJiraitritr*" StJUd Unit 

IPOl })t.pn,\it — Easiest T&tRS* 



Choose 



for 

berfer (tviltg 

PRECISE HUILT BT HELVIHATDF AUSTRALIA LlUlTCD 

mil literature fou you | Stnd 1M5 crjupnii lor i i: r<i rni u i .. , & HiwiturB 
m tll< RclvintBt Htm* lr«ltn I0 KELVINA10H, PO. Bat 1347, ADELAIDE 



■ i.i" • 



"care for 
mustard?" 




yes, if it's 



Appotites everywhere am sharpened by Keen'! 
Mustard. It brings out the full flavour of oil meats, 
and adds isst to almost every food you lcrval 

ft EC K i T T I COLMAH ( A II S T It A U I A I LTD. 



Readers' recipes 



• Prizes in our recipe 
contest are awarded 
ibis week to readeri? 
in South AiiBlraiiu 
snd New Sooth Wales. 

THE main p r i l e h 
awarded for a recipe 
for sausage splits with 
spaghetti, which is simple 
to prepare and makes an 
appetising itiTii.hetm dish 
for the whole family. 

A lemon-apple tart recipe 
wins a consolation prize of 
£1. 

All spoon measurements in 
our recipes are level. 

SAUSAGE SPLITS WITH 
SPAGHETTI 

Four lar^e sausages, 1 onion, 
nut ul butter, 2 tomatoes, 2 
rashers streaky bacon, 1 
medium-size tin spaghetti, 
mustard, 1 dessertspoon 

chopped parsley. 

Fry onion in a little butter 
until soli, but not browned. 
Cut baton rashers (rind re- 
moved) in halves, saute in 
their own fat until cooked, 
then try sausages and halved 
tomatoes. Heal spaghetti, add 
onion, and chopped parsley, 
place in hot serving-dish. Split 
sausages, spread a llitle made 
mustard on each, place a picec 
of bacon down centre of each 
sausage split. Arrange sausages 
and tomato halves on top of 
spaghetti, serve very hot- 
First Priif of £5 to Mrs. G. 
Schmid. Hale St. Renniarlt, 
SJi. 




POKE CHOPS nxake an interesting ritual tilth. Snri Jui'iVi 
vim/it vxish u mixture oj chapped umittted anion, celery, 
and dried apricot*, IttHttuI mith nwlicd batter and toft 
rrumbti Secure with ctrektait ifjr&i, bake in moderate awn* 



LEMON APPLE TART 
Six ounces ihortirust pastry, 
raspberry or plum jam, 2m. 
butter or substitute, Utz. sugar, 
1 egg, grated rind and juice of 
1 lemon, 1 large cooking 
apple. 

Line an 8in. tart-plate with 
pastry, pinch a frill amund 
edge. Spread a thin layer of 
jam over pastry; prepare fill- 
ing. Cream butter or substitute 
with sugar, add egg, beat well. 
Lastly add lemon rind and 
juice and grated apple. Spread 
mixture over jam, bake in hot 
oven If) minutes, reduce heat, 
cook further 20 to 3D minutes. 
Serve hot or cold with cream 
ur custard. 

Consolation Prize nl £1 to 
Mrs. A, Small, c/o "Glendale," 
GO River Ave., Chatswood, 
N.S.W. 



FAMILY DISH 

A MEAT ROLL with vegetable stuffing is this week's 
family dish, Ir cosis approximately 6/- to 7/- 
and serves fnur or five people. 

VEGETABLE SOWED MEAT ROLL 
One rup soft h read crumbs, 3 rleastrtspoom milk, Jib, 
minced -ftcak., J ^ tablespoons chopped ocTkhi, I 

dc?sst:rt5pc*n Worce4ter*hire *au«, 1 teaspoon curry 
jHiwdcT, I de»crLsi*ooQ uiLked mustard, saJL and, pepper 
to laate, 1 cup nhcltfd peas, 1 cup diced carrot, 4 cup 
diced celery t 1 teaspoctn rhopped paisley, 1 tablespoon 
grated onion, \ cup toniiito sauce. 

Pour in ilk over urcadurunibLt, and allow to itand 10 
ininutrs. Mix with steak, cft«, chopped onion, Worceiter- 
ahirc lauce. curry powder, mustard, aalt and pepper. 
Mix rhormii^hly- PJarc on waxed paper coatrd with Hour. 
Cover with ijjorr wnxed pa|>cr coaird with l1r>ur, and 
roll out to oblong shape. Remove waxed paper and 
cover with mixture of pras r carroty ctJi;ry f parttlcy, and 
Hrrnted oniDn Kr.t|| up as for Swiss roll. Place in t^rta^cd 
pan. fw>ur tomato sauce along top, and bake in moderate 
oven It hours. Serve sliced, with thin gravy flavored with 
tomato and Worcestershire »auce«. 



Plan for Summer 

By Sister M^ry Jacob, 
Our Motnercrafl Nurse 

WHEN the warmer 
weather Ixrgins, every 
young and inexperienced 
mother will find there are 
problems in the care and find- 
ing at ber baby, J«d should 
learn how lo meet them. 

With the change in seasotts 
many adjustments have to be 
m.ide in rlnthing, cot bedding, 
and diet. 

A baby should be tucked 
down in the col and dressed 
according to the temperature 
nl die day, bm adjustments 
should be made for sudden 
changes. 

r'or the very yuung baby 
hutter-muslin napkins are 
cooler and less irritating than 
thick towelling napkins. 

Cotton, voile, and fine 1:01- 
ton rrepe are suitable 
materials for summer dresses. 

In wanner weather bonnets 
should have shady brims in- 
stead of being close-fitting 
and woollen, as they so often 
are; older babies and toddlers 
should wear a soft linen shady 
bat with the brim lined with 
a darker material and a pro- 
tecting flap for the back of 
the neck and spine. 

A leaflet giving the^c and 
oiher useful hints on hot- 
weather problems can he nli- 
tained from The Australian 
Womrn's Weekly Moibercralt 
Service Bureau, Box 4008, 
G.P.O., Sydney. Send a 
stamped, addressed envelope. 



Tony's luxury dish 



ICED STRAWBERRY MERINGUE 



"QTRAWBERRIES are plentiful at 
« present," says Tony Clerici, well- 
known Sydney restaurateur, "so this 
dessert is worth trying. It is light, not 
excessively sweet, and most refreshing 
for spring and summer meals." 
For six persons you will need: 
One cup suj(iir, { cup water, i teaspoon 
cream of tartar. 5 e#g-wnltei. 

Cook thr mgar, water, cream of tartar 
over heat sinu'l , U g- ir u mc-llrd. Then 
boil rapidly until the syrup will sp i n ■ 
thread, or 242deg. F. Beat the egg- 
whlles until they iland in peak«. When 
Ihe syiup has reached the thread stage, 
pour slowly into the e KS -whi|ei and con- 
tinue beating with an electric or rotary 



beater uolil it is .ill absorbed, and the 
inrrinjrur stands in peaks. Cool over ice. 

Sauce and Garoislia: Ooc and a half 
carps crushed strawberries, 1J cups sugar, 
6 egg-yollts, 12 medium-sized strawberries, 
castor sugar, 1 eup strawberry puree, S 
cups cream. 

Beat loflcther the sugar, egg-yolka, and 
the crushed strawberries. Force through 
a fine sieve into a double saucepan, and 
beat over boiling water until thickened. 
Remove from water and cool. Whip the 
cream until stiff, and mix in the egg-yolk 
mixture. Then add the strawberry puree 
and the meringue. Transfer this to a 
deep bowl, and chill thoroughly irl D 
refrigerator. Decorate with the whole 
strawberries which havt been sprinkled 
Wllh Castor sugar. 





ft»(fd ('intern 
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Mere nee tine examples of ihe 
Australian ailverwmilhji' art. 
Thr maker* of ItmM S.ulU-r, 

rsrrmxMStessd Silvo Liquid Sll. 
vt-r l k tilinli for she urujH'r earr 
<>f all silver. SH™ In «. ml, to 
dclienle silver hurfurei* and 
quirklv renlorra its rich. Imelj 
lit*lTe, 



Silvo 

£/t?o7D SILVFR POLISH 



l 
I 

I 



Rnlonu nmural tti.ftre ta vll uti rr 



■0 



«4» 




Saxa Table Sail available 
in Cartons and Drums 



Make Baby's Hair 
CROW CURLY 

4 WfMiltY Tr-e<J.im.'r1. 1 

4- f Vf» . seVhEUf 

CurVy|»ef 



l r omrrii moihrr* h''" tikr BAfiY 
MAGAZINE. J t it pocked wiih 
••nteittiininx, tn-tpju I feature*. 
Price 2/- per ropy nf all rtn**- 
agrntr or inui 24/* for 12 
month** mubreription fit Bahy 
friaftaminm^ t9 Bridge St~. 
Sydney. 
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Architect's Mary 




house extensions 



By Sydney architect W. J. HrMurrtrr 

Mrs. J. M. Browne, of GreenbusheB, 
W.Am, wants to add more rooms to her 
brick farmhouse. The addition* arc to be 
in weatherboard, and they must be made 
wiib the least possible 1 disturbance to the 
existing roof. 



THE extensions for 
which Mrs. Browne 
has planned are two new 
bedrooms (one of them to 
icromrnodate three boys) 
ind a new kitchen and 
back verandah. She prefers 
i long and narrow kitchen 
with space, at one end for 
t dinette. 

A sketch of the present 
layout of the farmhouse is 
jhown at right. 

To solve Mrs. Browne's 
problem I have suggested 
a plan that uses part of the 
back verandah to give 
access to the two new bed- 
rooms. It also provides 
ample room for additional 
linen and ..general storage 
cupboards. 

The new bedroom for the 
boys I niv been planned like 
a dormitory, with a built-in 
wardrobe. The saggcMrd plac- 
ing for the furniture, shotvn 
in the sketch at far right, will 
live space. 

Built in L-sfiape, the new 



kitchen contains long benches 
lor the preparation and serv- 
ing of meats, and allows a 
small space for either a dinette 
or a kitchen table and chain. 

Because the windows ad- 
jacent to the fuel stove have 
a westerly aspect, [hey should 
be for ventilation only, and! 
should be highlights located 
under the eaves for easy con- 
trol of lair afternoon sunlight. 

A big improvement to the 
layout would be the removal 
of I hp preftml entrance hall 
and the extension of the Living- 
room as shown in the sketch. 
This could be done wiLhnut 
disturbing the existing roof. 

Fixed glasst 

1*HE extended part of 
ilu* living-room could 
incorporate large areas of 
fixed glass and folding 
doors, opening out on to 
a new verandah on the 
south-western comer. 

The; new living-room 
would be 30ft. by 15ft., 
which, in addition to pro- 
viding space for more 




ABOVE: Sketch <>/ the present layout of 
Mra. J. M. firounc'i brick fill mil r,u ji' at 
Greenhushe*, Western Amlmlia, She wrtntm 
to ntid rtno new bedrooms, ir rif»M* kilehrn, and 
back verandah* uti in weatherboard, to the 
farmhouse without disturbing the roof. 

RIGHT: Sketch thatem addition* and placing 
of furniture, l t nw cupboards; 2, tingle 
beds; 3, dressing-tables; 4, bedside tables; 
5, wardrobes; 6, broom cupboard; 7. rr- 
frigerator; 9, sink and drainer; 9, preparation 
bench; 10. fust stove; II, sr.rrrry benrh^ 
I'l. dinette fable, f hair a Lt. double dnars$ 
l-f, main entrance; 15. slidin/t door; 16, 
brickad-up opening; 17, new doorway. 




formal dining, would be 
very suitable for entertain- 
ment or recreation. 

To avoid disturbing die ex- 
isting root, I suggest that the 
new roams and verandah be 
covered with a Hal or very 
slightly pitched roof. 

The higher ceilings of older 
houses usually enable this type 
of new roof to he built against 
the walls under the existing 



eaves, allowing a 9ft. ceiling 
height in the new rooms. 

In hot climates some type of 
insulating material should be 
included between the ceiling 
lining and the roof surface. 

As covering for this type of 
roof 1 recommend flat gal- 
vanised iron, laid on boarding 
with special rolled joints to 
allow for expansion and con- 
traction. This work should 
be done by a competent 
plumber. 



miss pRECtmjs hunktes 



"y^THEN a nail supporting a 
picture loosens, follow 
this hist instead of making 
another hole in the wall: 
Wrap the nail in a little cot- 
ton-wool, dip in glue, and re- 
place. 

raise the design on em- 
broidered linens, iron on 
the wrong side over thick 
padding. 



^k^FTER washing leather 
gloves, roll them in a 
lurkish towel from fingertips 
towards the euJT. Knead 
a few minutes, then unroll 
and blow into the hngers to 
shape them properly. To dry, 
hang over towel-rod away 
from heat. While still damp, 
soften with the hngers, work- 
ing very gently. 



The 




a^^Nescaf e 

cam ' 



Emily Post 
suggests 

Coffee in 
the Living 
Room 



Its nice to drink your coffee in the living 
room even liter jn informal dinner ~ sav* 
Emily Pom. "Alrcr-dmiier eolfee ts cuMonurilv 
■icrvcd black, bur when it comes ro a<\tmeJ 
a>//(e (a favourite with u> all'l then cream ir 
with ideal Evaporated Milk . Nescafe with 
Ideal makes the ncheu crxamiiU coffee 
imaginable" 
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Again ! 



Ivinator 



Spring ... and again Kelvinator, Australia's most popu- and style that is exactly right for your family's needs. 

iar refrigerator, leads the Spring Parade. This Spring Every feature you could want is in this range. Prices 

you can choose from a big, wide, wonderful range of from only £146/10/-. Lowest deposit-easiest terms, 

six models. Now you can choose a Kelvinator of a size A 5-year Protection Plan on every Kelvinator model. 

Below— Knhinaior 1 ■Space-sorer- 10 De-/uie" with 'Magic Cyc/e" Automatic Defrosting. 
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leads the Spring Parade 

...6 beautiful Kelvinators give you the greatest value! 



AUTOMATIC 0 Off HOSTING 



Exclusive in 
Ktlvinalor 





You'll never have to 
defrost again! 

Thtre's nothing to turn on or off — with 
Kelvinator's "Magic Cycle" Automatic 
Defrost! No need to remove food. No 
defrost water to empty — it is evaporated 
for you! This is the greatest defrosting 
system of all time. There are no electric 
elements of any kind to go wrong. It's 
revolutionary! The refrigerant which 
makes the refrigerator cold is simply 
reversed — automatically. "Cold-making" 
refrigerant becomes "warm - making". 
"Magic Cycle" acts in a matter of 
minutes — so that even quick-melting ice- 
cream stays frozen during defrosting. 

And apart from the sensational "Magic 
Cycle", the new Kelvinator range gives 
you all the other features you have ever 
wanted. New low prices, too. Amazing 
value from Australia's most beautiful and 
biggest selling range of refrigerators. 




Kelvinaiar "Spacc-%aver-80 De-luxe" 



Kelvinator "Sperce-jover-7i" 



SIX EXCITING KELVINATORS TO CHOOSE FROM: 



2 

3 



"Space-saver- 10 De-luxe" (illustrated at left) with 
"Magic Cycle" Automatic De(Wtin«. This beauti- 
ful, impressive model offers you 10 cu. ft. of 
refrigerator space. Full-width Frozen Food clit'st 
which holds 34 lbs. of food; big meal keeper; fruit 
antl vegetable cmper; special bottle space; roll-oul 
shelves; three special quick-release ice trays, £225 

Kelvinator "Space-saver- 10" with "Magic Cu-le" 
push-button defrosting. 10 cu. ft. capacity. £215 

Kelvinator "Space- saver- 10" . , . the same as 

above, but with normal defrosting. £195/10/- 

ifhices shghtty hi%tirr 



4 Kelvinator "Spaee-saver-80 De-luxe" with 

"Magic Cycle" push-button defrosting giving you 
7} cu. ft. of refrigeration space. Full-width 27 lb. 
Frozen Food chest; full-width fruil and vegetable 
crisper; full-width me.it tray; three door shelves 
and three special quick-release ice-travs, £182 

5 Kelvinator "Spaccsaver-80". Same style and size 
as model above but with normal defrosting. £164 

g Kelvinator "Spaee-iaver-75". The budget-priced. 
Economy model gives you 7.5 cu. ft. storage space 
— plus advanced Kelvinator features. £146/10/- 

in country ureas) 



Look! These beautiful new Kelvinators give you every feature you want 




Amazing New 

"Palartphere" Sealed Unit 

Now, "Polnrsphere" actually 
"floats" within its housing . . . 
reduces vibration to minimum anil 
gives the quietest possible running. 
"Polarsphere" (exclusive to Kelvi- 
nator) has enough reserve power 
ior 5 refrigerators, costs no more 
to run than an ordinary ref rigr rator. 




True Cold from 
"top-to-b ottooi " 

This space-saving design — 
pioneered by Kelvinator — 
ttrU up to twice the storage 
area of old-style refrigera- 
tors in (he same floor space. 
Kvery fraction of space in- 
side everv Kelvinator cabi- 
net gives true, cold storage. 



Plus these extra-value features . . . 

loll-oit ana Sllao-oit Shatvei that bring food right to you. 
Fall-wirfta Fraiai Pood Cbast keeps fowl fresh for weeks, 
■attar Cant keeps butter at s-p-r-e-a-d-able temperature. 
Twla Crlipar keeps all garden produce fresh and crisp. 
■If Mast Kaspar — safe storage for all large family needs, 
litre-toll buttle itsroae for ihose extra big bollles, jan. 



LOWEST DEPOSITS A " si * Kalvinatot models faature sparkling colour interiors of pastel blue and gold. Exteriors are in cream 
EASIEST TEflfS or white ' Every modsl 15 guaranteed by the Kelvinator 5 >W Protection Plan , . . and you can choose 
your Kelvinator on the lowest deposits and easiest terms. 



Choose 



Kelvinator 



I FREE LITERATURE FOR YOUI for full injur, nation ON 
| tfcfs range of six beautiful refrigerators mail thl< coupon 
now to: Kclrimttr Australia Limiletf, P.O. lex 1J4J, Adelaide. 

r Name*— , i , 



for better living 



Atldress.. 



. State. 



Tin; ,\t 



rYttlilaa built by Kilvlnator Australia Limited 

-September 26, I9W 
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MASONITE IS A MGISTfMD TRADE MABK OF MASOHtTl COtPOBATJOM (AUST.) LTD 



Mason lie Preulwoods art rw»lh nl twnie in u iwidtrrti kiichiin. 
Mew lire jiiM B fi« ilii-iL-yiiiir-vlf suggestion*: vuys to tu<j 
MnsontU to build IK* kiml of kitchen you've i>)w#v* wHntea, 
BeCMUie Mnsonili' i> sn in i-x|it-ni~i\ ■■ ynu ran Imilil-iii slnrnee 

space mm] counter -iiihue- li-ftlenly. MasonitVis bi ill 

hitnl -urfmv i.» ii fln'iim In kvf|> eleven . . mill In-let n hem-e- 
tinn- U»! Vimr- can be a kitchen I" 1".- proud of — H'i -<> 
ruse Id make il ripih I with Ma-nnil.-. 



Masonrte Pegboard 
doubles storage space! 

Filirrmini* Mfl-miilr 1 'rebuilt < I in hiimt^ 
l* \ V '•tirri* lu*» llnMih,tni|* ul i'4f'iiii-L in 
IkiU- an^ ■ lii i»nipd liitn <*<■■;: iiruchinrllU arr 

1. 1 ii.il. !• tii fit nftifi) mi 

i iltifuwiniH, uir-usiL rm 




Tiling walls made easy 

<'Ood-luukiQf Mawmtr T'rmprtilr Hum u|i 
ill cherts «iu| if mrrt-.lir * frirtiuu ot rhr ,-r.ht 

nf ordinary liW T>nt|>ttiLe ih water- 
rciMfttiDl ,iini hit (i t>r 4" lite- ^mirrn 
irlujlK rtliLuwrl inlo thr Niirfai r. ILiuiiy 
111' x V ilircL* mit mailr in .1/ 16" i In. km - 



at tfie 
Afeiiautne Show I 

THE MASONITE MODEL HOME 



Cupboards go up speedily! 



I -r Masnnilr SklBnafaril 1'rr-iJwtmr.J fin 
nj|>liiuri| *Ih-Uc»- *iilfs. ilnKir, upj>|it>il Eu ., 
v«<Mnlrti frmnrmri-k.. -Huirlanj I'rr-HlwWHl I- 
nttl h> ii-j- id., i um liamkmilii rm i HOft 
WOuVt^ tilt j|. Thri r-iin- futn AUfeWfff*. 
I (T.;3 'T" .hi. I .t Ki .jMi.JalUbr*-!- 

arr 12' v I". 



MASONITE BRAND PRODUCTS 





+/ejt'i how to 
fet tktxe! 



if TEMPERED PRESDWOOO 

it STANDARD PRESDWOQD 

* CONCRETE FORMBOARD 

if TERMITE TREATED PRESDWOOD 



★ 
★ 
★ 



MASOMITI CORPORATION {AUSTRALIA} 

PRINCIPAL SALES OFF1CF 533 GMtS 5i-«ot, M«fcc«,n,e. 
STATE SALES OFFICES; 



L£ A THERBO ARC 
PRIMECOTE 
TEMPRTILE 
PEGBOARD 
LIMITED 



a£3ME2a 



Poge 70 



Poihcui MdtoniFe 
Pmdwooda irjtd 



Work surfaces fhat resist wear! 

T»|e III.' lirr«U.,i |„|f| r , j,„| j|| „,„.(, 

In l.msh. nrjr u4 iiKii-llirrrfMiiiil NtMUthli 

'rnii,«.ri.,| IVrMtuiNMl. T f i j u K il PmtKaoil -iuiiiI- 
n|i iii tag maonu nl u-r. ri i. ;,, f„„ r iiii,v nrs ».. 
I «' . 3 Id . I l ami .", ]i. . ,„„| ,|| a,,,,,.,. J(r 



i von 
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got » i! I k" ( ' w » her 

|f«ii birth. My n»tcr had mar- Continuing . 
fed , rian who mbicquently 

Mined ■>"< <" nF » Koundrfcl. "Believe mc, I knew MOtbiriK 

j tlwroujrhly bad person. Hr 0 f t>i«r bahy." *be «id now. 

| f il litr »nd Inter ihe died "E S1 .„ haj I known — whut 

w hcr Lucy >u only fifteen. WO uld I have done, I wonder? 

Ti,,t mi when Lucy brcamr (j ul | knrw miibin k until the 

my djushter " night you brought me thai 

Her cye» clouded. "So awrcl icrap of glove. Oh. the )hoik 



Remember the Last One 

from page 63 



i/it] pretty fnd lovable the w« 
^rn Oh r iiu doubt 1 spoilt 
h c r, but who would not have? 
| cnuM afford to, .ind ihe wni 
ill I had. So there wef the 
parties and K»iely 1 told you 
jbuut All of that was irue. 
The roses, and the admirer* 
in d the Iauithtrr And Larry. 

first husband. He was a 
dim lad and he adored hrr. 
Key had a beautiful wedding 
pair of children they 
looked." 

At.ii.-i ' pausod to wipe her 
eyei- Almost at once the ten- 
derness left heT face, and it 
became hursh and m-.U 

"Larry died three yean 
liter their wedding," the said 
starkly. "He was poisoned." 

"Not by Lucy," C ma Ida 
gasped. 

"By Lucy. By hii sweet nnd 
Igviiir wife. Oh, not without 
incitement, 1 grant you. Not 
without the encouragement of 
hrr wicked lover. It wai be- 
came (if h tin bei tiff an act: ra- 
torv Ut.n Lucy wot a recom- 
mendation for mercy and later 
i reprieve from The death sen- 
tence. Thank hruven Monty 
got five years." 

"Monty!" Cressidn whis- 
pered, carried away by Arabia's 
tprnhle melodrama. 

"Yet, Monty. Or Morelti. 
Whichever you like Didn't I 
uy he wun 4 Caterpillar a 
Creeping slug. How could she 
hnvr loved him so dbv 
astrously ?" 

"His name wm in the diary. 
And then: wan that half be- 
gun letter. And the baby! She 
acts to have Monty'* baby." 

AH at oner Arabia looked 
unbearably weary. 

"Heaven be my witness, I 
didn't know that- She Came 
here, you gee, after Larry" ■ 
death and before- her arrest. 
There was actually a period of 
a few weeks when Larry's 
death wnt thought to be from 
natural < m set An acute ease 
of Raatrorntrriti*, the doctor 
uid. But the nun* had been 
■utpirioiis- Anyway, later Lucy 
•*nn arrested here, in this 
house. The sorrowful little 
widow whom I had comforted 
— ah, 1 had been so *nd — 
while all the limr ihe sat up- 
stair* writing about Monty in 
an old diary she picked up." 

'The missing page*," Cres- 
sidn said. ""Vou tore them out." 

"1 destroyed ,\\\ that pjin o'l 
Lucys life," Arabia said 
limply. "1 decided that from 
the day of hrr marriaye lo 
Larry shr no longer existed. 
In mv mind T had her die a 
tragic and innocent death. I 
tell you. it was ihe only way 
1 could remain sane." 

"But — she «ill lived." 

"Not for me. She was hrr 
fathrVi daughter then, not her 
mo the r's, She was nothing of 
me, I cost her out." 

five n the D CrcHidu f Oun d 
the old lady's ruthless vjju- 
drur impressive and admirable 
It was so typical of her. All her 
Ufc ihe had admitted only 
colnr and love and drama and 
haupirins. never sadness and 
delejt. So this most terrible 
drfr.it had 10 be shut out of 
her mind, treated as if it had 
never existed. Only a person 
with turn will-power and 
umivm.itHMi and vitality could 
have done tL 

But old .11/c had found her 
*rak ipot, her loneliness, her 
longing for the charm and 
gaiety Lucy's companionship 
had once brought her. 



4 LL char^rlrn tn Ihe Willi 
i" s. itiJ nb on -tcHr* Thlth 
%VP**t In The Antli-EllAH 
Women * k#tHIt art fkiiil*™. 

•n* h.ivr ua rrfvrrnre u unf 



of that revelation!' 

"The baby was Dawton," 
Creutda said. 

Here Jeremy, who hud been 
listening silentlv interposed 
with a brisk explanation 

"He wai bom in gaol, after 
Lucy had begun acrvinx her 
life sentence His father, who 
of course knew of his exiitence, 
totally ignored him He was 
brought up in an orphanage, 
ami had iiartrcJ work aj 
message boy in a grocer's shop 
when hi! mother came out of 
fraul. She immediately sought 
him out, and gave htm a littl- 
of the love he had never beion- 
knnwn. The coniequence of 
this was that hr began to ad- 
mire everything the devious 
little woman planned She 
knew that there was no use \u 
coming here and makinit her- 
self known to Arabiu. m ih< 
prodigal daughter — so »hi 
came in diigu.se, with ihi. 
limple plan of havini; Dawson 
worm his way into hi* great- 
aunt'i affection. 

"Being a doting mother, 
whic h waa piTha ps under' 
standablr afltr her long term 
in prison, it didrTl occur to 
her that everyone might not 
find hrr son as attractive aa 
she herself did. As for Dawson, 
being admired ana" loved went 
to his head. And [hrr*- 11 the 
fact that hr has a good brain. 
He got this job in a chemist's 
shop, and br^an to take an 
unhealthy interest in drugs and 
poisons. One never knew when 
it would come in useful, he 
said. Moretti turning up was 
unexpected. There it a vul- 
ture if you like." 

Arabia nuddrd energeti- 
cally "Vulture, yesf Nd cour- 
;i\sr uf hii own to kill, but oh, 



way, I didn't frighten you, 
my dear.*' 

"It wai mostly Dawson," 
Jeremy said "He had an 
extraordinary facility for mov- 
ing lilenlly and thinking up 
nasty trie. ki. 1 1 was hr w ho 
lor ked you in Lucy's room , 
and sent you those death not- 
ices, and followed you in the 
fog. He gave his mother a 
harmlrKf. mixture to make her 
RC k that night, and he also 
gave Mimosa a pill that made 
nini dopv for a while He 



"So you lAS up all night," 
Crcinida murmured. 

"That." said Jeremy, "was 
no hardship" 

"Get on with the itory," 
said Arabia imperiously "Keep 
your love-making until later." 

CTctaida's eyes met Jeremy'* 
and dropped in startled 
acknowledgment. With an ef- 
fort shr concentrated on the 
rcit of hit story. 

"This 11 where Miss Glory 
cumcs into it. As you know, 
she had been in an extra- 
ordinarily besotted state about 
Moretti- who apparently 




Look a morbid pleasure tn 
spreading storin about poison 
and murders. In fact, he's 
a thoroughly twisted charac- 
ter, poor boy." 

"The wardrobe ?" Grcsaida 
oiked 

"That was Moretti. Staged 
and executed by the maestro 
liinm-II, who, incidentally, i* 
an excellent mimic. He left you 
there jim U)Og CoOtt8« To B ut 
thoroughly panicky, and then 
he battened your departure 
from the house. Actually, if 
yuu hadn't come back thai 
nigh t A rabia would no t have 
been in danger, because they 
would have reverted lo their 
original plan of inveigling 
Xhiwaon pito her affections. 
But when yuu camr back they 



NEW SERIAL IS STRONG, 
FAST-MOVING STORY 

Y> \ i week xe present the lir-i uiMuhnrnl t>f a Ions: 
^ serial, *TUE TTDRD ANGBl^" by the leading 
Arnertejin noveli»l J«rufli.K Wi'lduiait. 

"The Third Angel" is a rigunniK, wHpi^iitK'f uJ novel 
of a race to finrl the minting; uagi^i from the diary of 
an eminent American isilniLrAl, Fniloii HenJInnit, who 
wins killenl in tbe war rJuring one of thr bis: Allied 
Pari fie aiuault*. 

The ttory is tet m the i|niet I in J«- 1 oiHinncn! iofwh 
of SwindiMt t whtMr whole pedeeful way 1^ changed by 
Iht- -UukkI. belwi^n supporter* and nltaekers of the 
dead adinirai^ repulntion. 

Charae.ters whom readers will meet in the paxes 
of thin novel nnd whom they will eilher hrartily dis- 
like oe admire inelude % allant war widow Mb ram ret 
(iFodrun t llir BtiruJrMl'B wife^. Mrs* IlrudlflLurL tin- 
h>*i*'rir;il, malidoRt ecklumnlJit l p atiee«in. Ohh-r, Antitr 
Vraom. the ceretitrie e«tale oaent, the cynical hnnd- 
Mimr hJjloriiiin, Jolin Aden, nnd pretty ^umsd G*-ndron, 



hit greed to get at dead 
bodies! 11 

Crew da ihtvered, 

"Moretti found hr could 
eatrrciie hii old ipell over 
Lucy," Jeremy wrnt on quietly. 
"He had expected her to come 
back here, for a reconcilia- 
tion with her wealthy, nrioptrd 
mother arid hr did noi intend 
10 be done out o£ any of the 
pickings. When hr uw that 
no reconciliation had taken 
place, he derided to move in 
and help things along." 

Jeremy flung out his hands. 
"WVlt — the rest you know," 

"No, 1 don't," laid Cret- 
sida vigorously. "What about 
all thine things that happened 
to me, and which — " she 
turned to Arabia, "formvr me, 
darling, but I thought you had 
done them." 

"It nut* d them to sav I wai 
crazy," Arabia said "Perhaps 
I am a little. But not ;n that 



saw that she- h.ni tu dir be- 
fore the will making you hrr 
heir wai executed. After all. 
even if Dawion had n' 1 iui - 
cerdrd in obtaining hrr pas 1 ion 
ate affection, and there was no 
will, Lucy would have in- 
herited at next qf kin But a 
will leaving everything to you 
would be fatal. So when you 
rainr back action had to be 
taken.** 

"How did you know all 
this?" Cresxida asked, with 
respect "How did you know 
tha 1 Arabia must noi be in 
bet room thai night?" 

'"Because that day I was in 
bed with flu," Jrrrmv told her. 
**No one in ihr house knew 1 
was there, and I overheard one 
illuminating word." 

"*Whai was that?" 

"A voice f didn't recognise 
— but which of course I know 
now was Mrs. &tanhopr't 
saying 'Monty.' So 1 knew thr 
rnrmy was right here foil at 
that stage I was afraid he 
would strike at you " 
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couldn't resist ext-rctsltue his 
charm over any woman, no 
matter what her age or ap- 
prarancc. But she wa* com- 
pletely disillusioned on ihe 
mght of the party. When 
Mimosa ran down the stain 
{with the tin the charming 
Dawson had tied to his tail), 
and Crcssida, following him. 
slipped. Miu Glory knew thr 
truth. It was no accidental 
fall. Crctsida had been; pushed. 
And by Moretti. Miss Glory 
saw him do it. 

"Naturally she was shat- 
tered. She planned revenge. 
Finally, she confided in mi. 
and we worked out a plan. We 
kttjtpe£tcd an attempt wduld br 
made on Arab ia's Life last 
night, before the had had an 
opportunity to complete her 
will, so we had her go down 
to you, Creuida. and Mist 
Glory got into her bed. She 
did it very creditably, too, with 
her hair curled, and Ahmed on 
the bedpost, Ahmed knew the 
difference, though, and kept 
squawking, as you heard- He 
startled Lucy and made her 
give a small scream.'* 

"Lucy ?" 

"Everyone knew that Arabia, 
on waking, drank the glass of 
watrr that was placed at hrr 
bedside thr night before. 
Mrs. Stanhope bad thought it 
would be so simple to switch 
tumblers, the one she substi- 
tuted containing the, colorless 
but lethal duir -A prmnn whit h 
Dawson had provided Mill 
Cilory lay still long rnnugh 
for thr turn birrs to be changed. 
Then you heard the rest." 

Crrssida, indeed. remem- 
bered I be wild acc asm ft cry 
that had enmr Irnm upstairs, 
and then the shriek, that awlul, 
terrified shriek- 

"We didn't mean the woman 
to die," Jeremy taid 

Arabia mcvtd at last. 

"lit belter.'' she said. "It's 
much betler. What was there 
for her?" Hrr face contorted. 
"Poor scrap/' she whispered, 
and now her difficult tears 
were not for thr ^irl Lucy, but 
for little Mrs, Stanhope, mousy 
nrrvuuv the ex -convict who 
had fallen once more into 
scheming and error. 

"I mutt do something for 
the boy." thr said. "He showed 
decency, and courage, 100. at 
the end. A good school, a pro 
fession. What do you say. 
Creuida ?" 

CresaieU replied eagerly, 
"Yea, you must do that. And 
really. Arabia, I don't want 
your money. J never did. I 
only let you think so beta 
I didn't want 10 hurt your 
fcelingx" 

"Bless you!" said the old 
lady "Bless you. child. Let 



me tell you a secret Most 
of my jewels are false. And 
this house is mortgaged. It 
was the influence of the sheik, 
really- He encouraged me to be 
extravagant I played duck* 
and drakes with my fortune. 
But, oh, I had a fine time. A 
1 11--- l exciting and glamurous 
time. Life was never dull 
then Why " she said, hri eyes 
opening to their brilliant 
warmth, "life isn't dull now. 
Oh, but yet, I tee it is. You 
two want to be alone. Very 
well, be alone. I'll leave you. 
After all, I luive Ahrnrd jnd 
Miis Glory. And the boy- Yes, 
the boy. I muii do something 
for him . . - M 

She went out, her tall body 
erect, her face suddenly full 
of eagerness and interest. She 
was a wonde rf ul . 3 remit r k - 
able old woman, but at the 
moment neither Creasida nor 
Jeremy was thinking of her 
or her dignified exit. 

"What about Tom?" 
Jeremy demanded. 

"Ohl" Cresiida cried 
tfuiltily. "On, how awful! I've 
forgotten to read Tom's let- 
irr. And I've had it ever licce 
y f fffHl y morning." 

Jeremy began to smile, bis 
brow lifting towards hii hair- 
line. 

"Must you now?*' 

"Oh. yes, I must. It's so 
rude not to. Poor Tom. He'll 
think 1 don't care." 

"And do you?" 

Crrssida frowned perplex- 
edly "Jeremy! Please don't 
confute me. I - I don't know. 
We don't like the same things, 
t— I ran away from that awful 
bed. It had a headboard like 
a t otti bstone. Le t me a 1 least 
read fait letter. 1 ' 

She took it from the mantel- 
piece and lore it open Jeremy 
began to ftdgrt about thr 
room He did not for one 
momtmt intend to let her forget 
his pre.*enrc. Mimosa rann- m 
and began to cry for alien- 
[ion, his tail flufTrd. his golden 
eyes all smile. Jeremy swung 
him into his arms, and listened 
for the deep, appreciative purr. 

"Shall we go to Parti ? Shall 
wr leave unresponsive girls 
with dull fiances in the country 
to look after themselves ?" 



"Oh!" cried Crenida. "Oh! 
The wretch! Why. he can't be 
faithful even for a week. Olt. 
I'd never have believed it!" 

Jeremy matched the letter 
from her. Hr read, "I can't 
help feeling. Crest, that 1 am 
going to grow very fond of 
Mary Madden. She and 1 have 
a great deal in common— " 

Jeremy totted the letter into 
the air >jnd gave a great shout 
of laushter. 

"Good old Tom! Salt of thr 
earth Tom! 1 ' 

"Jeremy, you don't care a 
bit that I'm slighted!" 

"Slighted did you say?" He 
had her in his anus and wai 
kissing her in a way the had 
never been kitsed before, 

"It thil slighting vou Or 
thit? Oh, Urestida Lury. IVe 
adu red you eve r sine e you 
tumbled down Arabia's front 
itepi [ir.n tii \illy into my arms. 
Don't you love me. 100 ? Won't 
yuu give me all that love you've 
never given Tom ? Crctsida, 
listen to me! I'm asking you a 
question." 

She did love him, of course 
She had known ihe wa* going 
lo (all in hue with him from 
the moment she had opened 
her ryei that day and seen his 
bright gaze on hrr. And wh,ii 
was more, everyone else had 
known, evrn gentle Mr. Mul- 
lins, who had been so per- 
turbed about her friendship 
with Arabia because of Arabia's 
tragic history, but whose 
loyalty had forbidden hun in 
apeak of it. 

Jereni y . howr ver, was al - 
togethrr too conhdem. Hr de- 
served to go through a liitle 
■U5prnse. She did not inran to 
answer him for a liitle Bui .ill 
at once she had a 1 nought, a 
joke to share, and ihe could 
not prevent her face dimpling 
with happiuesb that here was 
someone with whom to share 
jokes all her life. 

"Jeremy!" shr said naughtily, 
"lefi tend Tom a Victorian 
whai-nct for a wedding present. 
He'll adore it!" 
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well, and didn't like to ask himj 
.Jlcr all. he hardly looked up 
to her weight- The crowd be- 
tamt (hud, divided attain, and 
l>y then Elaine and Did had 
completely disappeared. 

Tony naid: "Diti you see 
her?" 

"No," said Janey flatly. "I 
.'oukln't srr anythinif. Where 
arr the others ?" 

Tony's kind, plain face be- 
came a little anitiouj. "I don't 
see them," he laid vaguely. 
"They can't he far." 

"No" said Janey. "They 
can't be far." She added 
brightly: "Anyway, it doesn't 
mutter much, don it? We'll 
tnrcr them hack at the car/' 

"Yes," Tony said. He sounded 
a little glum; his Utiie implied 
that white Janey wai a nice 
girl, he hadn't really planned to 
spend his limr with her. They 
wandered on aimlessly The 
sun still shone, and the crowd 
was just as say and varird as 
ever, but the savor had gone 
out of it for Janey, 

She hadn't planned to spend 
her time with Tony, either. But 
she did her besi in be nice to 
him, and he was painstakingly 
polite and helpful, explaining 
aiitjui tic-lac men and their 
sign language, and the general 
intricacies of racing. After a 
while Juney felt honor was sat- 
isfied, and they retraced their 
steps to the car. 

Elaine and Dick were there 
already Elaine was sitting in 
the iron t seat , n era t to Dick, 
Mir was smoking, Leaning hark 
and looking at Dick wlih her 
wide kitten-eyes through the 
wiokc. 

S he was the kind of girl f 
Janey thought bitterly, whose 
".-very feature, word, and movc- 
rnciit was a kind of provoca- 
tion. They didn't even sec 
Janey and Tony until thry were 
rlW upon them. 

Dick said sharply: "Where 
the devil did you two get to?" 
He's angry, Janey thought mis- 
crahly. Angry with me. Elaine 
made no attempt to move, no 
Janey climbed wearily into the 
back ti the car. 

"We lose you," she said. 
"When the Royal car came by. 
Wc gut sepai rated, . . „" 

Dick said dryly: •'"I'll have to 
put you on a lead next time 
I bring you somewhere like this. 
Weil, Zee 1 ! eat. shall we?" 

Ihrv ate. There wasn't room 
in the front because of the 
steering, 30 Janey and Tony had 
the picnic baakrt on their knee-v, 
and passed things along This 
wai far from rumf or table. 
Elaine sat back and accepted 
prettily everything (hat was 
offered to her. 

She also dominated the con- 
versation and for rjuiie a while 
Janey endured it silently. Sud- 
denly, however, a devil termed 
to enter into her. laying loudly 
in her ear, why do you pot up 
with it? So she said abruptly: 
"Did I ever tell you about the 
ti m r 1 was nm over by a 
train?" 

Elaine stopped with a piece 
of vrol-snd-ham pie halfway to 
her charming mouth and said: 
"You what?'* 

Dick looked towards Janry 
with an expression she could 
not rritd. He said quietly: "Go 
on, Janey. Tell urn." 

She tnld them. She had 
little sense nf the dramatic, 
especially about herself, 10 she 
told the iiory in rial everyday 
tones which only served to make 
it more horrifying. When ihe 
was seventeen she had been 
away camping with a party of 
young people by the tea. One 
day ■ was Janey'* turn 1o go 
10 the village (o buy the store*. 

Ai the butchers' they told her 
there was no nerd to go the 
long wav back to the bay by the 
road; she could take the short 
i'ui thruusrh the disused railway 
tunnel. Following thr direc- 
tions, she made hrr way gaily 
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down into the tunnel, which 
was quite long, and curved to 
that halfway you could not see 
the light at either end. just 
then she heard a train coming. 

Elaine said: "Bin you said it 
was a dtsuied tunnel." 

Janey said dryly: "So il was. 
But I was in the wrong- tunnel. 1 ' 

Because \l was quite dark 
she had no idea on which line 
the train would come; so- in 
the space of seconds -.tie had 
to decide what to do. Then 
she remembered that the space 
between the lines was usually 
quite deep, and that if the lay 
face downwards in this, making 
hrrsejf as flat as possible, she 
might get away with it. 

So she had lain in the ditch 
hi/ 1 ween the rails, covering her 
head with he? .irnu, sobbing 
and praying; and then the 
train came and thundered over 
her, and it was gurir and she 
was still ;lIi ve- She stumbled 
back, thrn, lu the little way- 
side station, and die porter and 
stationmastrr frtared amazed at 
the extraordinary figure, 
covered in rusty water and 
streaked with dust, shaking 
and sobbing and unable at first 
even to tell a Coherent story. 

They had been very kind to 
her. and made her rest, and 
presently she was able to go 
back to the camp. "I was none 
the wurse," Janey said innttcr- 
of-factly. "But I used to 
dream, rather, for a time. I've 
never liked trains much since 
then . . 

Elaine burst out laughing. 
"Oh." «he said. "Janey! What 
a tall story! I must say you 
tell it well, though, you had me 
absolutely on tenterhooks!" 

There was a I title *j 1 ence . 
Janey felt herself Hushing; she 
was conscious of a sense of 



It often amuses me to 
hear men impute all 
their misfortunes to 
fate, luck or destiny, 
whilst their successes 
or goad fortune they 
ascribe to their own 
sagacity, cleverness 
or penetration. 

— Coleridge 



affront that was almon unbear- 
able. She looked at Elaine, 
smiling so sweetly at her, lean- 
ing back with her arm resting 
along the scat behind Dick's 
dioulden; the little slender 
arm, with the tiny bird-bones 
in the wrist. Janey thought in 
a towering, primitive rage, the 
little beast, I could break her 
across my knee She said 
quietly: "Are you trying to 
tell me that I'm lying?" 

"Janey," Die k sa id RC ntly . 
There was 4 warning in his 
voice, and Janev thought in 
misery and shame, he's trying 
to tell me not to make a scene; 
trying to smooth things over. 

Tony was looking down, the 
perfect gentleman, terribly em- 
barrassed but trying not to 
ihow it. Elaine was smiling 
with unalloyed sweetness. 
"Well, darling" thr said. "You 
must admit . . ." 

Dick said quickly: "Elaine in 
pulling your leg, Janey. She 
knows quite well it's a true 
story." His face was a blank: 
Janey thought, he doesn't be- 
lieve it himself. Elaine said 
nicely: "Of course it is, dar- 
ling, I was only joking." 

"All right," Janry mumbled. 
"Sorry." 

She was in the wrong. They 
had put her in thr wrong, the 
brash Aussie, ihowing off, un- 
able to take a joke, going 
around with a chip on her 
shoulder. Dick would be 
athajnrd of her. He waa 
ashamed of her. He couldn't 

The Australian Womb*'* 



possibly be in love with her 
after this. If he ever had hcen. 

He was tactful; turning the 
conversation on to the races 
on what they fancied backing 
for the Derby. Elaine waa 
vague: "Put something on for 
me, darling. I don't know any- 
thing about these things." Dick 
and Tony exchanged views 
about the chances of various 
horses, about the favorite, the 
famous French horse Parnas- 
sus II. 

"What about you, Janey?" 

That morning, in preparation 
for going to the Derby, Janey 
had conscientiously read the 
racing columns of her particu- 
lar newspaper. The ti pile r 
held the conviction that it 
would be a favorilr's Derby; but 
he had also oimiioned a num- 
ber of other horses, in the con- 
fusing way of tipsier*. As 
clearly as if she saw the words 
printed before her, Janey re- 
membered: Ajax. Ajaa, an 
outsider, 4tM. 

Something seemed (o lay to 
her, that's the horse. He'll 
win the Derby. She had htard 
of this; it was eullrd a hunch, 
and sometimes \i came off. 
There must be some reason why 
the name of this horse came 
hack to her so drarly. Ajax, 
thr outsider. I'm an outsider* 
she thought., and the odds 
against my ever marrying Dick 
arc very Long indeed. . a . 

She said: "Ajajt." 

"Never heard of it," said 
Tony. "Are you sure, Janey?" 

Thry checked Aja* was a 
starter. 

"You'll probably lose your 
money, Janey," Diclt smiled. 
"How much?" 

"A pound," she said reck- 
lessly. 

Tony whin led. "Nice work 
if you can get it. But you 
won J t, yuu .know. Make it ten 
hob each way, Janey.'" 

She looked bewildered. "I 
don't know what you mean, 
each way. I'm backing this 
horse to win.' 1 

Elaine laughed, and Dick, 
with a quick look at her, win 
patient. "Tony means you 
back it for a place as well, 
Janey." 

She said obstinately, unsmil- 
ing and miserable: 'Tm backing 
this horse to win." 

She didn't Iwk ai him. She 
thought: I would like to go 
away somewhere by myself and 
cry. 

"All right. Janey," DieJt said 
gently. He went away to find a 
boo km alter. When he enme 
back hr was smiling. He said: 
"Perhaps you've got soniething, 
Janey, about that horse. Odds 
have shortened lo SSVL Why 
are you so keen on it?" 

She said shortly: "I've got a 
hunch." 

Suddenly it seemed to matter 
terribly who won thr Derby, 

Dick handed her his binocu- 
lars. "There you are, Janey. 
Keep a look -out for your 
horse f" 

Elaine said; "We can't see the 
finish from here, Dick. Put the 
radio on. We'll get ll both ways 

then." 

Jaoey heard the cry "They're 
off!" and then the great roar 
of the Epsom crowd, louder, 
louder, and the thundering of 
horses' hoofs. She raked the 
field frantically with thr binocu- 
lars, she couldn't find him, then 
there hr was, a bunch of Iraders 
and Ajaa fourth or fifth behind 
them. She thought dismally, it'' 
no good- 
She heard thr radio commrn~ 
taror, mnooth and unruffled 
(how on earth does he son out 
the horses? she thought) , . . 
"coming up to Tottenham Cor- 
ner . . . into the straight . . ." 
She couldn't see now. she 
couldn't see. 

Then she heard it, even the 
bland B.B.C. voice excited now, 
rising almost to a shout , ■ 
"Ajax . . . Ajaa ruining up on 
the outside . . . Ajax neck and 
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YOUR WASHING DONE WHILE YOU SLEEP ! 



WHAT A ILfSSlNG FOR IUSINEIS COUPLES) 



Los* thing ot niqM jy*t 
drop in the clothes, set 
the dials, press the 
button . , . and off to bed! 
In the aorntBO, there 
are the clothes washed, 
rimed and spun-dried 
ready tor you to 
hang out! 




MA I. LEYS 



Automatic 
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has to go 10 work. You don't have to waste 
precious time al weekends slaving over the fannlv 
wash. Not it you're the proud owner of a 
Malleys Automatic! Your Malleys will do ihe 
job for you OTC rnigh t While you sleep! So the 
dothes are ready for you to han^ out in the 
morning before you no to work! 
FULLY AUTOMATIC. Drop in the clothes and 
turn on the told water. Then sel the dials, press 
the huttun ami out rati j$j When you come 
home the washing's done, the machine's oil. 
NEEDS NO HOT WATER SYSTEM. No expensive 
installations needed, no hot water rationing — the 



Malleys Automatic heats its own water rigkjl up 
10 boiling! 

BIGGEST CAFACITY, Al one load — 33£& more 
elothes than any other machine. Washes them 
thoroughly l>ecjuse it pre-souks while the water 
heals up, boils, and rinses them in warm and 
eold "live water", spin-dries — all automatically. 
looks after itself. With automatic Safct) 
devices, the Malleys has no clutch or gearbox to 
wear out. FuLL PRICE: 171 v;ns., pounds less 
than any comparable machine. Easy terms avail 
able cvervwherc. 

Also available as semi-automatic washer for 142 
j>rts. > llnih price* stickily higjut in country tafOS.) 



EASY TERMS • 12 MONTHS' GUARANTEE 

?0 DAYS' FREE SERVICE 
FREE INSTALLATION TO APPROVED SITES 



Service end installation are handled 
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neck now with Parnassus . . . 
Ajax leading, it'l Ajax'i race, 
Ajajt has wan the Derby . . . ' 

Jiincy jhui her eyef. A* in a 
dream, ihe heard the crowd's 
roar tunmer down and die, the 
.lnnouneer returning to calm, 
tcllinv them the favorite was 
plaerd second, fairy Light 
third . . ■ she heard Dick lay- 
ing; "Janey. are you ail right?" 

She said faintly: "Jusi about." 
She handed him the binocular? 
and jumped down. He smiled, 
and touched »rt hand lightly 
"'Some hunrh. Janry- Til go 
and rollert. 

She went and sat in tbe car — 
in the front seat this time. Dick 
came back with her winnings 
and dropped thrjri in her lap. 
She picked up the notes and 
fingered them and put them 
down itguin. She felt com- 
pletely flat, drained, exhausted. 
It didn't matter after all. 

Dick said jokingly: "I shan't 
hnnir you racing any more, you 
take it too hard. You're quite 
pale. Welt, shall we make 
tracks? i think anything else 
after this would be on anti- 
climax/' 

The others agreed, and Dick 
backed out and headed for 
town. Janry sat beside Dick, 
pale and silent. She had pot 
the money away in her purse. 
She felt no elation St all. 

As they drove through Lam- 
beth, Elaine said brightly: 
"Well, what nrat?" 

What next, indeed. Janey 
thoughL 

Dick said easily: "Well 
Janey and I have a date. Can 
I drop you two anywhere?" 

Janey could hardly believe 
her ears. Shr looked at him 
quickly, but he was watching 
the road ahead and she could 
tell nothing from his expres- 
sion. 

Elaine and Tony got out at 
Piccadilly Circus. Elaine did 
not look pleased. Dick loomed 
away up R rgent Street, and to 
Janey', astonishment he began 
to whistlo sofUy. 

''Dirk." she began. "Why 
did you tell them we had a 
date? What date V 

He gave her a quick tide- 
way, gbnee. "Well, we have a 
date, haven't we ? A date with 
each other." 

"Oh . . yes." After a mo- 
ment she tried again. "Well 
- Dick, where art wr going?" 
"We're going," Dick 
dryly, "to find a nice quiet 
udr street where we can park 
and have a talk." 

"Can't we . . . can't wc go 
and have some tea and talk?" 

"Mot the kind nf talk 1 want 
to have." said Dick. 

Janry looked at him appre. 
hensively. H e „,„„ bp " 
wrta me, , he thought, after 
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all. 
Dick 



found 



his quiet „ side 
street There was nobody about 
He swuchcd oft the engine and 
leaned back and looked at her. 

Now." he jud. "Tell me. 
What was it all in aid of?" 

I don't know what you 
mean," said Janey. She fell 
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her hands begin to shake, and, 
frightened, put them quickly 
in. the pockets of her coat. 

"You do know what I mean, 
Janry. The way you've been 
all day. What's the matter? 
You've been cross and miser- 
able and hostile and just plain 
awkward. Then you win a 
packet and behave as if you'd 
iost the Crown Jewels. Come 
on, tell Dick now. What's 
wrong, darling?" 

Janet bum into tears Dick 
said: "Oh, lord, datling. I 
didn't mean to upset you like 
this. I'm sorry. I'm terribly 
sorry. Janey. Hop crying. 
Jaisey. . . ." 

But Trllina: Janry to itop cry- 
ing once she had started wu 
rather like trying to nop 
Niagara Falls, However, when 
she found henrlf in Dick's urn* 
she sobbed more quietly, and 
eventually was able to stammer 
nut: "It's been Rurh .1 wrrlched 
day ... 1 was aq unhappy. . . ." 

Dick ]<wAr'd at her with 
dawning understanding. Hr 
&nid gently: "I didn't enjoy it 
much, cither, Janey. Do you 
think I didn't mind having to 
bring EUune *nd Tony along? 
It wu my fault, 1 know. Elaine 
is so insensitive, she'll puih her 
way in anywhere, and I find it 
awfully difficult to be rude to 
people. . . ." 

J "Not like me,' ' Janey 
nin th bled remorsefully, and he 

l.lsr k I--.! 

'Td got it all planned out." 
he said. "It was going (0 be 
a sort of special day for m. I 
thought we'd come back to 
town a/tETwardi and go out to 
dinner and - - „" he hen rated. 

"Perhaps you'll think I'm 
•K.-ntimental, but 1 wanted the 
right background, the sof t ligbti 
and sweet ramie and all that 

"Background ?" 

"For telling you that I love 
vtiu," laid DklL "You know 
I love you. don't you, Janey?" 

Being in the almost molten 
tlate of someone who has just 
had a good cry, Janey began 
to werp again. "J didn't/* she 
frobbpri. "I thought you neyrr 
would. That's why I was so 
miserable. . . -" 

A Little later, when Janey wu 
finally restored to calm, Dick 
said: "Why was it you had such 
a thing ahout that horse?" 

"It was Just a hunch," Janey 
explained. "But 1 suppose, 
r<-.Utv. I got the hunch because 
he was an outsider. Like mc." 

"Like you?'* 

"Well, I fel» ILke- an outsider. 
I didn't belong, and I thought 
it was . . . very long odds that 
L ever woukL . . 

Dick grinned. "You don't 
have 10 worry, darling," h* 
said. "You're odds-on now." 

"What does that mean f 
Janey asked. 

"I'll explain it." Dick said, 
hii lips against her hair, "some 
other time." 
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>ur complete novel 
BY EDWARD II Y VHS 



WHENEVER he was dictating, Elvedon stood with 
his back 10 the room and stared down into Albemarle 
Street. It was not that he disliked the room: Elaine, 
his wife, had furnished it for him, found thr Regi niy- 
stripe wallpaper, the Queen Anne bookcase and bureau, 
had the portraits of Elvedoas' who had directed the firm 
since the seventeenth century suitably trimmed. 

But Elvedon enjoyed die street scene. From tune tti time, 
perhaps on hall a dozen occasions in the course of a year, he 
apologised to Sarah Lee for his unmannerly habii. 

"It's not that you aren't agreeable: to look al, Sarah. But 
I always feel such a fool dictating the rubbish we haw to write 
to our authors." 

"Don't fuss, Simon. As if I minded! You have a very nice 
nape for me to took at." 

When Sarah Lee said anything like thai it was his rue to give 
her his whimsirai smile and to ihinfc as he did 50, "But, good 
God, why? Why go through the aci with her?" — a little 
ashamrd of himself, hul keeping ii tip and, no use pretending, 
enjoying it. 

"1 don't know," he would say, "why t don't have designs on 
you, Sarah." 

"I expect it's because you're what used to be called a gentle- 
man, Simon." 

"Do you think so? Do you think it can be thai?" 

He wondered sometimes whether she played her role Iwrause 
she thought she musi, and twelve-pound-a-week jobs were not all 
thai common; or whether she liked it Certainly he could never 
have had, i\<, he hail pui it, designs un her she reminded him nf 
ihe assistants in a very expensive beamy parlor: dressed and 
painted to perfection and as sexually interesting as a lamp- 
post . 

She was the antithesis of Alice Paton. But then Alice was a 
woman, not a style. He was thinking of Alice again as he turned 
(rotn the window and looked at Sarah, as neat at four-thirty as 
she had been at nine-thirty. He said, "I loathe November. The 
lights are on out there already. It's ha/y and dismal. An old 
month - nothing but memories and rheumatism." 

Sarah laughed. She always laughed at his jokes. He thought 
again, "Why do 1 talk such tripe?" and he even said something 
of the sort aloud. "What rubbish I lalk! Do you think it's because 
I'm getting old?" 

The question was another joke, but there was, somewhere, 
a poignant note of genuine anxiety, Sarah said, "Forty-five isn't 
old, Simon." 

"It depends, of course. For some reason newspapers always 
call any politician under sixty young. Boxen, on the other hand, 
are old at thirty. Women, it seems, are never nltl now, they are 
in ihe later maturity. At the very outside, al ninely, say, they're 
elderly . . ." 

"Well, you're noi a politician, a boxer, or a woman. You're 
a publisher. Publishers . . ." 

"Publishers, my dear, come down from Oxford old, very old, 
or thry wouldn't be in this drearv trade. Did I finish that last 
letter?" 

"No," 

Sarah looked at her notehook and read bark her shorthand. 
"And M we feel that the emotional content of the middle 
chapters is loo slight to carry your remarkable concluding 
chapter." , 

"Good God!" Simon said, "what dreadful people authors are! 
Fancy being the kind of woman to whom that is unquestionably 
the right way in write a letter! Why can't 1 send her a postcard 
saying, 'Dear Mrs. Bonnington-Carter, please hot-up chapters 
five to seven inclusive or sales will Hop? AH right, end the 
letter, 'Why not have lunch with me soon at the Caprice and 
we can talk it over. Yours, etc.'" 

Sarah said, "She hardly rates the Caprice. She didn't last 
time." 

"I know. But I saw her latest figures this morning. Twentv- 
two thousand." 

"Oh, in that rase . , . Anything riser' 

"No. I think I'll go home. Where's the Vinson manuscript? 
I'll read it tonight " 
"In your brief-case." 

"Perfect. Sign that loi lor me, will you, Sarah? Good night." 

The ofTires had once been a nobleman's town house, and Simon 
still took pleasure in the noble Italian .staircase. As he rearhed 
the street door and was about to give the telephone girl, in her 
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THE DRIVE HOME/' by Edward Hyams 



frUi£ cabin, hii -vnunK smile, 
the smile, self-deprecating, 
diarmiug, of the idf-cpnscious 
titiddlr-agect nun aware that 
he was un rumm only good-look- 
ing, he heard Grceiing's fluting 
voicr behind him: 

"Simon! Oh, Simon! Just a 
minute." 

Elvrdon swore under hii 
brrath, but , turned. Creeling 
wu comi nt down the iuir« 
(tapping it handful of rough 
drawings at Kim and looking 
■i- eager AS always. He laid: 

"The jacket, Simon, far the 
Ogilvir biography . . J*. 

"Surely it can wait till to* 
morrow ?" 

Hr »wun<f mi bulging brief- 
cast into view: that, with a 
comic grimace and a little 
»h ni g, was a pita: yea, in 
true I am Live dim of Elve- 
dons with the right 10 go 
home at whatever time I Like: 
but it is to work, like the ml 
of you„ harder, indeed, than 
the rest of you. Creeling 
puutrd, "I did rather want . . ." 

"Then make tile decision 
yourself, Ernest," Elvetiou 
laid, with sudden impatience, 
and aware that he was inflict- 
ing misery, It was unlike him, 
he was not himself, he had 
lunched that day with Alice 
Paton, and the skill of her 
delaying tactics, the smiling rr- 
fusa I to rcJpond to hii not 
absolutely convincing sugges- 
tions that their sentimental 
[rimdship might now fvqIvc 
into a relationship more ex* 
riling and more robust, had 
both relieved and exasperated 
him. 

"Senthnental friendship r* 
he was lh inking, opening ihr 
door but hesitating to move 
from the shelter of the porch 
Thf rtt-v gloaming was sodden. 
It ':ou.ld not be Raid to be rain- 
ing; rain, fine and too buoyant 
in thr waterlogged air, hovered 
rut her than fell. It occurred to 
Simon that November rain m 
London was definitely brown. 
Hunching hii shoulders a litttr. 
he moved Out into that ddi- 
■iij' -.. - tit ■■ where air and 
Stone, light and darkness wee 
ronf used , a nd norJiing had a 
sharp outline. 

"Sentimental friendship ?" 
Hardly that. But the French, 
•is usual* had a word for it: 
"auntie amou reuse." For, after 
all, nmour had come into it; 
was, indeed, the pith and sub- 
iDini r or the situation. Situ- 
ation ? A sharp, clear word. 
Was not his relationship, 
Tathrr, like the Novmibcr 
street acme, or a had water- 
color, all running at the edges? 
Which did not exclude lave. 

The truth was that hii extra- 
urdinanlv violent and immedi- 
ate reaction to Alice had 
frightened him. and elates! him. 
even on ihitt first day Was it 
reall y only a own t h ago ? 
Greeting had come bunting 
into his office in the impulsive, 
almost girlish way he had when 
hr was excited, and with Alice 
in tow, laying, 

"Simon, I don't care what 
you're doing, you're to stop 
at once anil attend to us.'" 

One put up with that kind 
of thing from Rrneit G reeling 
became, uncannily oftrn, al- 
most always, hit ncilnnent 
was justified, his judgment a* 
found iuj his manner was rrrit- 
atbag. Grreling had turned to 
bjiojr the girl forward and 
laid. "Thii is Mm Paton, 
Alice Pa ton." 

B ut Si mon had not wait ed 
for the introduction to look at 
the girl, to get to his feet H to 
stand there rathr r stiff lv, 
vividly conicioui of the Eirl'i 
beauty, and of hii own pre- 
tnonitory uiieajurtcsa u if be 
fomaw that she would, hi 
some undennrd way, he 
trouhlrtome. 

"Mjii Petoiv," Ernnat had 
continued demurely, with one 
eye on Simon ai if to catch 
the effect of hii forthcoming 



announcement-, and the other 
reassuringly on the girl, "Mill 
Paton ii a poet" 

With a head like thai. Simon 
thought, she probably i», loo. 
He managrd not to pull The 
face appropriate to the awful 
portent of the words: Elvedoni 
did, conscientiously, lose money 
on half a dozen volume! of 
poetry every year, but a lice 
bad to br drawn, the surplus 
money aval lablc from Grace 
Bonningion-Cartrr'i n.-j.y novek 
was by no means unlimited. 

Simon, indicating; a chair, 
iiaid. "Do sit down. Miss 
Paton," und she, while taking 
it with a little smile of thanks, 
astonished him by uttering an 
em pha tic, and apparently i Br 
consistent. '"No!" 

"I mean." she went on. in 
a low, musical voire, "that I 
am not a poet. Unless you 
accept Matarme'i definition 
quit« literally*" 

Simon thought, 1 "Ah, Invrlv 
And learned," and. to ihow 
that he, too, had been in 
Arrady, quoted, 

"Poetry is made with words, 
not with idea* . , , ?*' 

The sfirl nodded; she looked, 
he thought, vaguely Irish: that 
fair, lightly flushrd skin and 
jfrey ryes, and the dark hair, 
almost Italianate. but with a 
touch of humor which was not 
1 .-[in not simple gaiety of 
heart- Greeting was saying^ 

"What would vou say to a 
new tranilation of PruraTch, 
Simon?" 



become completely absorbed in 
another human being T and lie 
was afraid for his pe*" of 
mind. 

Simon had oiiL*e said w 
Elainr, when he bad been tell- 
ing her about one of "his" 
authors who, at fifty, had com- 
pletely and dj&astrotiily changed 
liis jrvlc to match a belated 
passion for a jfir! of twenty- 
five, that there was nothing in 
the world so ridiculous as a 
middle-aged man in love. And 
Elaine, with her peculiarly per- 
sonal logic, had replied, 'Tt 
can't be ridiculouj, because it 
happens." 

l4 Then chey ihould prevent 
it happening. After thirty, it's 
. . . incongruous. 11 ' 

"Not evrryoae," she had re- 
plied, "is as m iirh master of bis 
emotions as you are-'* 

There bad been, perhaps, a 
trace of rcpioach iit lhat, and 
he had gone on, rather hastily, 
" What I really mean is that 
each age muit surely have a 
set of ideas and emotions ap- 
propriate to being in love at 
that particular age . . 

Elaine had looked at him 
without smiling and had 
quoted Hamlet, 

* The hcydey in the blood 
is tame, it's humble, and waits 
upon the reason.' I think 
yours alwayu did. Simon dear." 

Now he made the appalling 
discovery that his hypothesis 
was false. There existed no 
milder, mure suitable version 
of love for respectable gcntle- 




"■ff sen- /tMf tarn fr -J wo r^nr* ago today that t wifutdii't 



"Oyer my dead bodyt I 
have bill* to pay." 

"And bo you shall." Grading 
laid, "iq you shall. It's some 
time since anyone made poetry 
sell like a popular novel. But 
listen, Simon, listen to this . . ". 

hir flapped open an MS. — 
the girl's pn-sumably — and 
began to read. He read, un- 
checked by Simon, for ten min- 
ute* During the ra* five of 
them Strnau stared at the girl, 
unrjl Creeling stopped and said, 
"You see what I mean ?' 1 

And Simon, without arty of 
his usual hesitation, had said, 

"Yes. I don't know." he 
added, "that you're right about 
sales, but we'll certainty pub- 
lish the book. Muss Paton. this 
is beautiful work/' 

"Thank you. You see I love 
poetry and J love language. 
But I have no vision of my 
own. So I translate." 

' < Si'man, I'll leave Mist 
Pa run with you, if I may," 
G reeling iajd- "I have to lunch 
with Peter Best. There are 
nme libel i m his new volume 
oi ins" imufi , . , M 

Simon, mil looking at the 
girl, waved him away, saying, 
"Lunch. Of course. How about 
ii, Miss Palmr? jLet me offer 
vou lunch and w- will — er — 
discuss yjjur contract" 

Tbxy did not diuusi her 
contract; the girl talked of 
poetry and Simon listened. He 
was enchanted: he would have 
been enchanted had she talked 
of clothes, of cars, of croonen 
or cooking, or bridge. It was 
only later that he suffered a 
twinge of fear; it was nich a 
very long time since he had 



men in middle life. Instead 
there was . . well, exactly 
what there had been when he 
was twenty, and what he had 
supposed himself, not without 
regret and ikji without relief, 
safe frtun. 

It was thr consciousness of 
an element of absurdity in 
being suddenly burdened with 
* young man's heart, eyei, ran, 
that made his approach to 
Alice Paton self-eor^icnu, 
ironical, and unconvincing* 

Not was his sense of the 
congruous his only handicap, 
Therr was, after all, Elaine. 
He hart made no secret of the 
fact tha« he held physical 
fidelity to be of very little im- 
portance, but that had hitherto 
been an academic judgment. 
Whether or not Elaine was of 
the same opinion had never 
been dear. 

Women, Simon irHected. are 
practical: they rardy hold 
opinions tn the absence of 
any need to refer to them. 
But he had not lived farty-nvc 
years without discovering that 
the most mtellitirm mad 
emancipated woman who ever 
lived u singularly intolerant 
of infidelity. 

No doubt it would have been 
pleasant to pretend that if he 
mdulged his feding for Alice 
—this disconcerting resurgence 
of impulses which might be 
no more ( the thought made 
him smile B^mly) than a vain 
defiance hurled at time — it 
would have been pleasant to 
feel that he would not be hurt- 
»njt Elaine. Pleasant and quite 
impossible. Which meant 
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either avoiding Alice like the 
plague, or entering upon a 
course of lies. 

The problem, of cuurse, was 
shelved; the decision postponed; 
business with Alice, business 
of the Petrarch translation, 
wai the justification for thaL 

Simon turned into the 
bombed-site car park. To hii 
left u dim T blurred radiance 
shone from thr p^* mients 
where water reflected street- 
lamps and lighted shop- win- 
dows. London, saddest of ereat 
cities, turned even bright lights 
into melancholy. Rain began 
to fall in earnest and he ran 
the last twenty yards to the 
car. For once the Lancia wai 
not blocked in by other can. 

The rich sheen of dark red 
cellulose, the scent of bide 
when he opened the door, the 
mapping roar of the exhaust 
as he started the fnginr, 
pleased him more than lie 
rouJd pass without internal 
cornnirni: "Simon,, my friend, 
be your age!" Hr shrugged an 
answer to himself as he settled, 
with a sigh, behind the wheel: 
if he wasn't going to grow out 
of cars. well, he wasn't It was 
too late to bother about it mm, 
and on the whole it was rather 
fun. 

lie slid the car into the traf- 
fic. This r»ku he thought, will 
put ten minute* on ray time 
At the Ifaymnrket traffic lights 
he was held up beside an 
urbane town ear of the kind 
Elaine had wanted. She had 
been very good about the car. 

She had said. "I can't think 
of anything more inconvenient 
than a supercharged two-seater, 
and I shan't dare to drive the 
thing ; but if vou must have 
a toy, and I really don't see 
why vou shouidn t. [ wouldn't 
dream of trying to stop you." 
And she made do with a nasty 
tittle saloon which she called 
the dustbin.. 

He was in Cannon Street be- 
fore he remembered about the 
pineapple: he had promised to 
bring one home. But there was 
• fruiterer's next to the station 
where he might gel one- He 
pulled in behind a parked 
truck, cast an appraising look 
hack at the traffic policeman, 
decided the man was too busy 
to ftiart making a nuisance of 
himself, and ran across the road 
and Into the shop. It was 
fragrant with the scent of 
topics. The girl who came for- 
ward to serve htm cast a glance 
at the clock but gave him a 
forbearing smile. 

"Sorry to be so late," Simon 
said, playing the considerate 
customer, taking pleasure in 
abusing his gift of charm to 
make her forget for a moment 
that he. was interrupting her 
preparations to go home. She 
did not -rem impressed. 

"Don't dose till rrvr- thirty, 
anyway." »he said, and, to his 
over - confiding. "What f 
wanted, actually, was a pine- 
apple," ihe said no more than. 
"This one 1 * sixteen dsiU'usaV' 

"Is it ripe." 

"Certainly.'* 

"TU take your word for it-" 
She looked at thr clock 
again, perhaps hinting that idle 
badinage wa* out of place » 
I. if. Simon followed thr direc- 
tion of her eyes: five-twenty. 
flelow the clock, just above I he 
c ash register, was a lookirig- 
ghut and hii eye lingered on 
hia own reflection. It was re- 
assuring: his face seemed to 
feel much more worn than it 
looked The lines did not de- 
form it, they modelled it: the 
eyei and skin were clear; the 
grey hair wai abundant and 
sprang lively frarn the roots. 
Not bad at alL Then why. 
again, why the diffidence, the 
troublesome sense of incon- 
gruity, the irony, in his re- 
lations with Alice? Yes, if »bo 
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had been seventeen— but ihe 
wu twenty-five, 

Wa* ht. he wondered, In- 
hibited by the knowledge that 
,t:i affair with her could have 
no purpose but briel plrasiue? 
For it win certain that he had 
no intrntion whatever of al- 
lowing what wa* happening id 
ciuuge anything important in 
hts life. 

The fruit-ihop ffirl repeated, 
impatiently, "Sixteen thUUngv," 
and he g^ve her a pound and 
took the pineapple in its 
brown paper hag. He went into 
the itrccl with hii change in 
hit> hand, thinking of Alice's 
dear, sharp profile against the 
panelling of his office She had 
sat quite still with her eyes 
ran down while r for half an 
hour before they went out to 
lunch, he paced up and down 
hia room criticising, with 
elaborate circunilocutioni, a 
passage in her work 

He made what hi: had to lay 
nbout Petrarch serve nUvo to 
display hiniicLf ai be wanted 
her to see him. He nmdc his 
criticism into a wry commen- 
tary on hia own predicament in 
finding that he had not, after 
all, grown out of paMiont from 
which he had thought himejcH 
fret; he made what he had to 
lay about her work imply thitt 
she, but only she, could have 
shattend his emotional equani- 
mity. It wan skilful talk and 
he enjoyed hia skill How much 
of hi* feeling was due to an 
unrecognised need for mi in- 
kind of trmotionnJ jaunt? 

Wailing to cross the street, 
hii eye was attracted to the 
bright window of the florist's 
next door to the fruiterer J. 
There was a display of huife 
Kolden chrysanthemuini and 
below it a wide, ihullow bowl 
of ma.cnrfirrent violrfs. A mail 
dreued for the street was do- 
ing m ■ms-thine to the shop-door: 
evidently they were about to 
rlojie, Elvedon moved impul- 
sively towards the florist, say- 
ing, "Am I too late to buy 
some flowers ?" 

"Juit in time if you hurry." 

He slipped inside: two 
young women in green linen 
overalls were cIcarmH up for 
the nigh t . The man came i n 
after him, bolting the dour be- 
hind hun and saying, "It'i all 
right, we'll lei you out when 
you've fiiiishrri. Now, sir?" 

"It was the violent . . ." 

"Two bob a bunch to you, 
sir." 

1 ' 1 wonder . , . i- ouJd you 
. . - I know it's awfully late, 
but could you make up a dozen 
bunches jnto one big one, and 
then post it for me? 1 ' 

"It's Li:;-." the man said, 
frowning, and then, "Well, all 
right- Want to write a card? 1 " 

He nodded towards a table 
provided with pern, ink, and 
stationery Simon tat down, 
hesitated, then wrote, "I did 
enjoy our lunch. I will ring 
you on Monday. Looking for- 
ward to the next time.' 1 How 
to conclude ? Love ? Hitherto 
bis style, his "line" had been 
that that was a word to fight 
shy of. to treat with nervous 
respect, and then tu ndmit, at 
last H very reluctantly, as if it 
had been strongrr than one- 
self. But there mint be pro- 
?rcwl 

With a 1 urious sense, which 
was really rather absurd, &»1 
he was doing rioinf thing reck- 
less- hr wrote. "Love, Simon," 
ami dipped the card into an en- 
velope. When he turned, the 
girl* had taken off iheir over- 
alls and were making up iheir 
faces and thp man was putting 
the immmse bunch of violets 
into a box. 

"I'll sec to it," he told 
Simon. "Be there tomorrow." 
lie took Simon 1 1 money and Jet 
him out of the shop. Elvedon, 
guiltily conscious that he had 
kept three people back, islanccd 
at hii watch. It liid five thirty- 
five. 



Elaine Ekrdon, rifling to put 
a log on the fire, glanced in 
the looking-gla» above the 
hearth, then returned to her 
chair. The other woman in the 
room was sitting behind a low 
tea-table; she: said, "1 think one 
can always tell when a woman 
has been a great beauty by the 
way she looks in a mirror." 

"Has been, Elizabeth, How 
unkind !" 

"You know perfectly well 
what I mean, Elaine. Don't 
fish for compliments,, you have 
no need of them. 1 meant that 
if you were n i ne ty and ugly 
u . . well, old age can be. 
you'd still meet your own eye* 
with confidence, the confidence 
of habit. Instead, T mean, of 
the anxiety which most of us 
feel." 

"What nonsense, Eluf-obeth!" 

"Is it? I don't think so," 

"You linow it is Shall I lell 
you the stark truth?*' 

"Haven't you always?" 

"1 daresay that in thirty 
years, my dear, ihrrr m;iy have 
been One or two lies of Omis- 
sion. But on the whole, haven't 
we both? 1 ' 

"Then tell me some more 
truth*, Elainet" 

"A simple one. then. But 
deadly lignificant. I used only 
to look in .i glass tu do my 
face. Now I find myself look- 
ing rather often." 



HERE wu 1 iKort 
silence nl.l then Elizabeth J so- 
ilings said, "I know what you 
mean, of coucsc. People, men 
.Kid women, are laughed Est for 
■ •>»»•. »ljiw or falsifying their 
age. But it isn't vanity. It's a 
kind of fetmhi.Mii. u fear that the 
thing s|»ukcn is more real than 
the thing not spoken. We none 
of us Like getting older. But 
you needn't start looking in 
mirrors for reassurance . , , 
yet." 

"All very well, rnv cicnr Rut 
I Rnd the consolation*, uf phil- 
osophy singularly ineffective. I 
weighed myself this morning. 
Eleve n none. My dear, I was 
horrified!" 

"But why? You're not fat. 
You're at least . . . what . . , 
five foot ten?" 

"Nine and a half. No, let's 
face it. I'm on the way ti> bring 
what our grandfathers used to 
call a fine woman." 

They both laughed and 
Elizabeth said. "Oh, mrn! I'm 
sure Simon wouldn't rail you 
a fine woman! 11 

"Simon ? Sometimes I feel 
that I'm not marly big enough 
where Simon is concerned . . . 
as if he t'an'l lee me, you know. 
I need to be ten feet tall and 
weigh fifty stone for him to 
notirr mc.'* 

"Am I supposed to believe 
(hit R" 

"Not altogether. Shall I send 
die tray away?" 

"Do. I want — that is I have 
something to tell you. . . 

Elaine crossed the room to 
ring Lhc bell. Her beauty was 
still remarkable. She switched 
on the lights. Maria, her 
Italian maid, came in for the 
tray. 

Elaine drew the curtains, 
pausing for a moment before 
they mcl to hold the heavy 
velvet back with her hand, ami 
Jtarc out over the darkening 
November garden. The night 
seemed to be coming down from 
the direetinn of London, like a 
ponderously unrolling blanket 
of iron-grey mist. But there 
was still some light in the gar- 
den; she heard a blackbird 
scolding angrily in the shrub- 
bery. The big arbutus just by 
the window was covered with 
panicles of waxv ivory-white 
flowers and with scarlet fruit, 
both catching the last light 
from the sad sky. She smiled 



iind Jet the curtain fall, saving, 
as she turned: 

"Simon will Have a wet drive. 
It's going to rain hard. But 
no fog. thank goodness. I do 
wish he'd have a sensible car. 
instead of that terrifying 
Lancia." 

She croned the room and sal 
down beside her guest She said, 
in a different lone, as if to 
assure Elizabeth thai all trivi. 
ab'ties had been dismissed from 
her mind, "Now . . ." And 
whrn Elizabeth still said noth- 
ing, she asked, "Eddy ?" 

Elizabeth nodded. She said, 
"I've had a letter. . . 

"Of course And he wants 
to come bark 10 you?" 

"No. Oh, no. I didn't ex- 
pect thnt, you know. He says 
— be says we've giown out of 
each other, . . ," 

"How dare he pretend to 
speak for you I'm sorry, Liz, 
hut Eddy's a coward." 

"Of course. In surh mattcTs 
all men are cowards. Surely 
you know that?" 

"He could have been honest, 
he could have . . 

"Oh, honesty . . ." Eliza- 
beth <hruegeil and went on. "I 
daresay he thought he was giv- 
ing me a let-out For my pride 
you know. But I never had 
very much pride. Here, you 
can read the letter if you like." 

She offered it. still in an en- 
velope which had been torn 
open violently, hastily. Elaine 
said, "Not if you don't . . ." 

"I want you to." 

Elaine took the letter Irani 
its envelope, unfolded it, and 
read it quickly- Her expression, 
as she read, became contemptu- 
ous. She bit her lip once, and 
lost color, Finally, hardly 
giving herself time to finish 
reading, she threw the two 
sheets of writing paper dnwn on 
the sofa between them and 
said: 

"Goodness! What lies.! I 
feel quiir itrjr.." 
"Lies ?" 

"Of course. There isn't an 
honest word in it. Well, what 
are you going to do?" 

"What he asks me to do." 

"What ? Divorce liim ? Are 
you mad?" 

"I should have thought, on 
the contrary, thai I was being 
quite admirably lane, Elaine. 
What else can I do ? Refusing 
to divorce him won't bring him 
bark. . . ." 

"Bring him bark! I hope to 
goodness you wouldn't let him 
rami! near you ever again!" 

"Do you? If I thought it 
would do any giwd, I would, 
you know. Tm very fond of 
Eddy and he's been a very good 
husband for fifteen years. I've 
never thought that a little un- 
faithfulness was very important 
Oh, it hurts, of course, but it 
doesn't matter unless . . . unless 
ifs jin infidelity of the mind 

Elizabeth began to cry. She 
cried quietly, without parade ot 
protest, hut it was impossible 
not to see chat shot was suffer- 
ing. Elaine said: 

"Elizabeth, darling, please... 
but ( don't understand you . . ." 

And Elizabeth, through her 
tears, controlling her shaking 
voice: Tm going to divorce 
Eddy ... not because he's been 
sleeping with ibis this 
woman. Bui because he's . . . 
he's more interested in her than 
in me." 

Elaine seemed to keep still: 
she rose, walked to the fire, 
tidied the hearth, went to her 
workbojt and opened it. Her 
hands were shaking. Elizabeth, 
watching her in some surprise, 
suddenly realised that her 
friend was very angry. Elaine, 
stooped over the work-box. was 
occupying her hands by sort- 
ing the piece* of silk with 
which it was crammed, 

For some years she had been 
at work on an enormous and 
very elaborate patchwork ouill 
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jrtd these were iojnc of the 
tniteriali of the job. Quite 
suddenly, ai if ihe had re- 
oounced .ill attempt it itcrp- 
jpg her {eelinst in hand, ihe 
turned ihorply on Elizabeth 
»fld »id: 

"You're loo damned e»«y 
going and reawnablr hy half. 
Wbv ihould he havt! it all his 
oJw? Why? Why?" 

"Bui, Elaine, what else is 
there to do?" 

"To make him stand some 
of the racket for once: to 
ittnd on thr letter of the prom- 
j,c 1 heard both of you make 

"Till death us do pari?" 
Elizabeth said, on a risinjc note 
of surpriie, and then, with a 
little dry Laugh. "My dear, 
this is nineteen ufiy-six! M 

M I know it- Will you tell 
me why the date should always 
be gTvrn a* a reason (or break- 
ing promises, for bcimr per- 
jured?" ^ . , 

"But, Elaine," her friend 
aid, now in open afttoniah- 
meoi. "You're tayinit: such 
extraordinary things! i mean, 
one arti according to thr . . 
wrU. the manners of onc'i 
timr, I suppose. You sound 
tike ■ oh, \ don't know," 

'It's a q ueer ihi □ g t El iza- 
belli, that if anyone applies 
cither the rule* of luyic. or 
die mlii of morality nowadays, 
ihcy arc regarded aa craity,' 1 

"Do Stop fussing with those 
wretched bits of silk, and come 
and sit down, Elaine." 

K 1. 1 rnr obeyed , and for 
several seconds both women 
were, silent, perhaps reflecting 
thai friendship of thirty years' 
Banding had no<. after all, 
taught thrm very much about 
each other. Then Elcune said 
Sudden I y. 

"And another limit. Why 
ihould it always he auuincd 
that physical love has a claim 
avnTiding nil others? It's such 
an ahsolu tc rubbish; it's 90 

, . oh. so tcrrihly vulvar. 
Moreover, it's not even rc- 
tnolrly true to any real life 
mat matters; it's nothing but 
copying a fashion in roman- 
tic Literature about a hundred 
years out of date. Wc owe it 
io bad poets, not to real im- 
pulses/' 

"Oh, come, Elaine, thai 
I won't do. Didn't you love 
Sio»n? Don' i you mil 5 ' 

'Of course. But like a 
rational human bring, not . . . 
an animal.' 1 

She said that with extra- 
ordinary feeling, as if she had 
lo do some vrotr.i»rr to bensstf 
to get it ouL Elizabeth had 
never seen her friend so pu- 
I sionately involved in what she 
| Wai saying: she was discon- 
certed, puzzled, intensely 
| curious. She said, dryly: 

"All vrry fine and large, my 
I dear , but i t's theory Let 4 s 
stare that son of thin?, that 
| kind of talking in a vacuum, 
to men. They do it to much 
better. Practice, I expect- I 
never yet met a man who could 
really face a fact. They even 
call their horrible H-bomh .i 
means to pe&cr! Wc, as unu.il 
arc faced with facts, a situ- 
ation to resolve; at least. I am," 
And Elaine, in a voice io 
much lower, so much flatter. 
| that it wai more effective than 
her outburst of violent speak- 
ing had been, said, "How do 
Vnu know I'm not?" 
"Elaine!" 

Elizabeth took her friend's 
hand and stared At her. She 
■^d,^ "You mean that Simon 

u **1 dont know." Elaine said 
or do I? There 1 ! pcmethinv 

• ■ • something going on, and 
lot nearly *urr , , wT » 

"That it'i m woman ?" 
Eutine nodded 

Simon was stopped by thr 
[ed traffic light half-way across 
■»«*arath. He was aware of 

* curious sew of relief, as if 
had unexpectedly been re- 



lieved of a tedious or disagree- 
able duly. He did not seek its 
origin, but when, a moment 
later, thr young man in the 
green Healey drew level with 
him and Mopped beside him. 
and at once a feeling of slight 
but worrying strain was re- 
stored, he understood. 

He had been relieved that 
his shopping in Cannon Street 
had made htm miss thr vounn 
man in the Healey; hr had 
been, as it were, granted a wish 
to be allowed to drive home 
very soberly. For the Healry 
was usually ten minutes earlier. 
As the lijfhl changed to amber 
Simon and the younc man rx- 
ciiangcd slight smiles: but in 
Simon's thrrr was none of the 
•ther't youthful eagerness; it 
was, indeed, a little weary, 
even a shade resentful 

Thrre was, he told himself, 
no reason in the world why he 
should not Ignore The Healey 
art d i is young driver, an d 
amblr home as slowly as be 
liked: there were, indeed, a 
number of very good reasons 
why he should do just thai 
But he failed to convince him- 
self: there was one overwhelm- 
ing reason why hr rould not 
fallow, that course: Simon wai 
not absolutely certain that al- 
though he had the faster car, 
he could keep up with the 
young man through traffic on 
a wet night. 

Bui why, be jeered at him- 
self, shooting away From the 
lights, swinging the t j * i ■ 
right, and to into the arterial 
road, and correcting the skid 
with a flick of the wrist, why 
suffer the tyranny of this in- 
ability lo refuse a challenge? 
Some srlf*defr.nsive mechanism 
made him shy away from the 
question, but hr forced bun- 
self to look at it. as a horfr- 
man forces hlff mount to face 
what frightens it. And sud- 
denly he saw ihe analogue: for 
hr might as well ask himself — 
why suffer ihr. tyranny of lov- 
ing Alicr Patrm 

Nostalgia for a lost vouth 
which had been, on the whole, 
unhappy, seemed a pour rea- 
son, And surely he was too 
old to confuse the idea of love 
with the idea of happiness: 
did he even believe in "hapui- 
suesa"? What, if anything, did 
it mean? And did it matter? 

He was suddenly diseusted 
with himself: this was thr kind 
of thing whimsically discussed 
by popular rmayist* OB the 
magaz'me pages of daily papers. 
Me felt like a man Stricken 
with a mortal disease whose 
symptoms were all too familiar 
froiji thr experiences ot his 
more despised acquaintances 

In third gear hr snatched 
the Lancia past four trucks 
and a jeep, bis eyes, and the 
front of his mind, busy analys- 
ing the rain-blurred muddle of 
lishts before him and finding 
a way through He flashed 
across thr lights at the begin- 
ning of the dual carriageway 



stretch just as thr green 
changed to amber: be was 
doing very well, he had shaken 
off thr Healey, and he began 
to sing quietly to himself. 

The road was well lit and 
it stretched away empty and 
straight before him. The rain 
was very heavy now, a curtain 
of fine silver stripes into which 
he drove continuously as it 
was continuously renewed 
The speedometer needle 
touched eight v before he 
shifted into top and, at ihe 
same time, ensraged the super- 
charger. 

The car, he thought, U a 
red streak in ihe nighi. The 
engine sounded its deep roar 
and high-pitched wail, like a 
duel between bass and con- 
tralto. The traffic on the 
parallel, incoming; road was a 
fast-moving belt of yellow-and- 
whitc incandescence hazed by 
rain. Beyond that lay a con- 
fusion of lights starting out of 
the darkness — houses of the 
roadside estates back behind 
their service roads: advertise- 
me i us; niling-sUtkms. 

Quarter of ■ mile brvond the 
road on either side, hr knew, 
lay open, quiel country, die 
sodden ground squelching 
under the fen of disconsolair. 
cows standing with their hind- 
ounrti rs to the rain. This road 
was a whole, garish, frantically 
active city, drawn out lone and 
thin. 



JL JLT ninety - eight 
miles an hour he began to 
worry; he knew exactly what he 
could do with the l^antta, and 
this was 4 shade too fast for the 
conditions- Hr held the car ut 
one hundred for just long 
enough tu be certain thai he was 
not afraid of it, taw the next 
trafTic -light, half a mile ahead, 
change from green to ambw. 
saw it thankfully and be^an to 
brake. Hr cut the super- 
chanter and dropped into 
third. 

His driving mirror flashed, 
hr thought — the Healey. 
The green, car drew level at 
the lights and the young ruan 
threw htm a delighted grin 
They flol away together; over 
anxious to make full use nf 
extra power. Simon accelerated 
too hard in second, the driving 
wheels spun madly on the wet 
road and the l.ancin kicked 
under his Kaiwi* Steadying it, 
he lost way and the Healey 
drew ahead. 

Now they were back on the 
single carriageway and oncom- 
ing traffic was dense, a belt of 

light refracted hy rain into an 
amorphous volume of radiance. 
Traffic going Simon's own way, 
was not heavy enough lo give 
him an excuse to drive slowly 
The: l^ancia was as safe at eighty 
as an ordinary ear at forty, hut 
only on condition that its driver 
was good enough for it. 
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Ahead nf him the Healey was 
being' handled with a skill, a 
p recision and a nerve which 
were admirable- But Simon 
was gaining: his attention to 
the perpetual, ever-shif ring 
problrm presented by the fast- 
changing pattern of lights in 
front of him was screwed to a 
pom t of con c en era lion whi ch 
kept his body tense. 

Hr noticed that his hands 
had fastened into a nervouaJy 
hard grip on the wheel and, 
frowning* he relaxed rhem. He 
was within fifty yards of the 
Healry and scldrd dowu to 
hold his place until the road 
dearrd and hr could use his 
superior power. The Healry 
was setting a very fast pace. 

Coming into the •cries of 
bends briorc the long ntntight 
into Salter, Simon was checked 
by the ponderous nianMuvring 
of a badly overloaded truck; he 
sneaked past it as jt lumbered 
tmn thr straight, could no 
longer ser the kleal-ey, covered 
the straight al seventy 'five in 
third gear and had to brake 
hard at the 30 sign as he came 
into the squalid urban sprawl 
of thr town. 

It war all right to crawl 
lliruuph Salter: both Simon and 
ihe Healey man kept (he writ- 
ten rules. Halfway along the 
dreary' muddle ol shoddy bouses 
and cheap shops, the Lancia's 
w indie reen wipe r started i is 
nld trick of jamming at the vrr- 
tieal and then slamming hard 
down on thr scuttle, smearing 
the glass instead of wiping it 
clean. 

The race, for that night, was 
over: not Simon . but h i s 
machine, had failed. At once, 
illogically. hr was disappointed, 
angry. Hr pulled ium the only 
garage on the main road, curs- 
ing. 

Nevertheless, he was patient 
and amiable with the mechanic 
who took ten minutes to set 
the windscreen-wiper in order 
Had his angry disappointment 
been any more than an act 
which he put on for his own 
benefit ? Beyond Salter was oor 
of thr fastest stretchc* of road 
in England. There could be 
no question of catching the 
Healey, it wtMild have 
len or twelve miles by thr liinr 
hr was moving again. 

At luncheon that day Alice 
had said T "Are you going to 
be at Evan 1 * party tntight? 1 ' 

And Simon, shaking his head, 
had said, "No. I detest literary 
corktail parties. In any case, 
I havr homework to do. But 
Ernest will be there. He has 
been at every literary party 
without exception since nine- 
teen-forrv-srven *" 

"If you're not going." Alice 
had said, "! don't think ] shall 
go" 

' rfeaveni! Don't let rnr spoil 
your sportV* 

"Oh, sport! No, it's just that 
Evan being my agent, one feels 

She had shrugged, and Simon 
had nodded. 

Evan firaun was a li tcrary 
agent who gave cocktail parties 
six times a year at his house 
near Regent s Park, He invited 
publishers, editors, impresarios, 
and even authors. His man- 
servant — firaun was a bachelor 
and had some private means 
offered the guests only two 
kinds of drinka; champagne for 
those who drank wine: brandy 
for those who did not. 

Braun was an excellent host, 
he kept his guests talking, and 
although they talked the usual 
mixture of nonsense and malici- 
ous gossip, thry did it with so 
much animation and so loudly 
that when they went away, 
usually not much before nine, 
thry did so feel bag that they 
had been uncommonly winy. 

G reel ins- was the first to 
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Arrive *u Brnun'i: he wai on the 
Hfip flhurp At lix; M always wa«. 

■ ii - ■ ■ i j r . i_- sumrtiim.". cornpluiot-d 
that he never hud any lime 
to himiclf. If only he roultl 
i^ffi a little peHte, so that he 

■ ouid write. Yrt, when left 
ilonr. a nrrvr- racking sensr of 

in • ; 1 1 1 j I ' i 1 1 1 ? lOOd *tolr over 
him, aJiinnl unrtrtuin.y of 
his own identity; ami he would 
he drivrn lo put awa-y hi.i jiapcra 
.ind flo out in icarch of com- 
pany. 

Mr was standing quite clftS* 
tu the o*oor of the drawing 
room, drinking tliaojpapne imd 
nrvtying *uch other Ritafa ^ 
hud arrived won after hinurlf, 
when Alirr Pa ion came in. 
Uraun wwi. 10 meet her. lay 
\.e. sonie-lhing i ■ ■■.! U- ..bout 
hrr drew; he naw ih..t ihr was. 
erven a drink, an olive and a 
tpilted ffQtttgBi **d ihen left 
her to Greeling. who said, with 
.in appearance of condoling 
with her, "I'm afraid Simon 
won't be here." 

"I know But he said you. 
wrmld hie Jure to ropttSttttt huo, 
1 fe said you'rr the ixcord- 
huMing party-purr." 

"Did be. twdeed? I mmi *re 
Inrn .ibout paying me overtime, 
liner, he n-ftlisci it," 

' 'You regard ihis as work , 
Ernest ?" 

''What rise, my dear Alice? 
Work, moreover, which Simon 
ih-oulcl ht- doing himself. Many 
a profi table author have I 
found at do'* like this, T du 
flSCUK you. Dwsn't E3*p*!h 

UattoTi look well in yellow?'' 

"Thai rather fat girl with 
tandy eyebrows? It's a color 
I can't" wear myielf." 

"'What a pity! |£i bo gay! 
And I believe it's Simon** tav- 
oritr color. His wife wean a 
lot of It* 

"You 'te being very waspish 
this evening, Ernest." 

"'Waspiih ? Oh, da you think 
so? Actually, I was only try- 
ing lo fall in with what one 
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Aupponrs mu*l be your own 
mood," 

"You think I'm in love with 
Simon, is that it ?" 

"My dear, women, like mm. 
Indy author* art! I'm sure it s 
one uf ihc firm's greal aawbu' 1 

"You don't like women, do 
you, Ernest 

Hr took another ghi» Of 
champagne from ihc tablr be- 
sidf him before hp looked at 
her. Then, smiling, he siiid. 
"What an extraordinary thing 
to say! Sometimes I wonder 
whnlirr you arr trying to seem 
younger than yon are.' 1 

"Perhaps," she said, "it was 
a little too direct; that would 
bb rather a nbork for you.'' 

"M v dear, women, like men, 
are people It's a fart too often 
overlooked. Moat mi n li ke 
wnnii-t! as siu-h, and dislike 
them as people. 1 judge them 
as people and .gharr the fact 
that they are women- 1 ' 

They bolh laughed, edply, 
keeping up an appearance of 
light-hrnrtcd truing. She said, 
"7 expect lliat is where you 
make your great mistake " 

She luoked round the room, 
willing to And an excuse lo 
break o>ff the battle, but it hap- 
pened thai there was nobody 
free from QflMO of the noisy, ani- 
niaird groups. She said, "What 
a row all thc*e people makef" 

"That's to prove they're 
alive, to themselves and each 
other,'* 

lie gave her another plans of 
champagne and she said, "1 
wish I knew why you've taken 
against me, as they say." 

"1 ihouifh t wtf 3 d dun* with 
that. I haven't, you know. I 
like you— as people; I positively 
adore you as one of our authors. 
I detest vou as a woman!" 



"But how unkind and how 
nrhrhivalruuji!" 

He hud stopped smilingr and 
it seemed to her that he was 
rather pale and there was a 
pinched look about his eyes. 
He Ktid: 

"Oh. chivalrous. 1 leave 
that to Simon, hf has old- 
fashioned idea*. Bui I happen 
lo have his . . , his interests 
vt-ry much at heart . - . 



.ind she did not know how to 
deal with him. She said: 

"WclL you know, you won't 
have M save him from me. I 
wimldn't hurL him for the 
world!" And ahe laughed, as 
best she could. It was not aim- 
gether tonvincing. 

He said, "1 wiih I could be 
sure of that " 

"Really, Ernest, aren't you 
going a bit fur?" 




*Th*i\ Ktttal I like about th+ tyiboru — they're ta 



"You were, together in the 
war, weren't you ?" 
"We were.'' 

"I suppose he saved your life 
or something like that?" 

"At all events he saved me 
from showing haw f rigli tened 
I was." 

She was embarrassed by his 
sudden intensity. He bad com- 
pletely abandoned his Light tone 



She was beginning, despite a 
resolve, to keep her temper, 
which she always had under 
■ xccllcm c on trol, to grow 
angry. Hr said: 

"Oh, I don't mean you'd do 
anything with malice prepense, 
.is ilit y va> y«'u can't 

help brine what you are." 

"And what, if it's not asking 
too much, am I?" 

He had opened his mouth to 



.ins we r « r avoid her otj cation 
whrit Evan Braun was noisily 
with them. 

"My dear Alice, you cannot 
stand by the door all evening 
talking royalties or whatever 
you talk about, with your pub- 
lisher? Here arr a dozen people 
wanting to meet you. Besides, 
you're in a draught, I can (eel 
it. And, Ernest, I particularly 
want you to meet Ellis Mcd- 
dtm; he is thinking of changing 
his publishers. He says that 
they print bis books so beauti- 
fully everyone is convinced that 
ibry must be dull. Alice, don't 
go away, 1 want you, FH be 
riirht back. ..." 

She stood by the drinks table 
eating olives one idler another 
and thinking of what Ernest had 
*nid, wandering what his answer 
to her last question would have 
been, gucssiDg at it and then, 
when Evan came back, boldly 
making her guess the subject 
of her first remark as she turned 
to smile at him, "Would you 
nay I was heartless. Evan?" 

W I should say that you have 
an uncommonly good head on 
your shoulders. It orten comes 
to much the same thing," he 
paid, laughing. 

"Would you say I had a taste 
for turning personal relations 
inio amusing intrigues* for the 
fun ol the thing?" 

"Would I? Well, after all. 
you'rr female," 

"Now you're talking like 
Ernest Creeling." 

"Is it he who has been tell- 
ing you these home truths?" 

"He ha* mt least been im- 
plying them " 

"Take no notice. He's 
jealous." 



"Of Simon Elvcdon ?" 
"Who else?" 

"But it's so impertinentl 
There's nothing between Simon 
and me . . " she said, "noth- 
ing at all, but . . ." 

. but a damned (food 
contract, eh!" 

She found his laughter at 
his own joke very tiresome. She 
said coldly. "Is this gossip 
widely current ?" 

"A perfect flood-tide!" 

"Oh heavens! What a bore 
people are! And all for noth- 
ing." 

"Really?" he questioned her 
with his head on one side and 
a mildly sardonic smile which 
was exasperating. 

"Yes. No, Evan, I'm seri- 
ous. We're just friends, and 
that's how we're going to stay." 

"Well, my dear, it's no busi- 
ness of mine either way. Bui 
I only hope Simon has ihe same 
ideas." 

Aware that Sttnon had other 
ideas and that ahe, pleased 
with his admiration, his com- 
pany, his assiduity, amused and 
a little excited by ihe situa- 
tion, had dune a great deal less 
than she might have (lotic to 
discourage him, Alice flushed- 



When Simon got clear of 
Suiter, the road before him was 
empty of trafTic and there were 
very few cars travelling the 
other way. He settled down lo 
drive at a sober sixty, his body 
rrhuced, his eye* and mind 
alert. He had gone perhaps 
two miles when he had to dip 
hit headlights for an oncoming 
car. The other driver did not 
dip, moreover his offside light 
was focused loo high. Elvedon 
swore, blinking in the glare, 
and braked steadily. 

The car bumped heavily over 
something he'd have said a 
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Each tablet undergoes a full 14 weeks maturing process 
to ensure perfeel blending of its fine oils and maJte it 
wonderfully mild, mmplettSy pure. That is why Pears' 
constant care makes your skin finer, smoother, clearer. 
Why not give yourself the luxury of this high quality 
soap liir ihe bath, too? 



SpeaaJ Offer! the 



NEW PEARS CYCLOPAEDIA 

Ths l*th edition nl tbll c reload.. I. YOURS K>» ONLY 11 - 



and » Tear. Soap Wrapf^., ■ S. II( J r „ UI n .„ 
A P**r. Soap Wrapper,, wLlI. cKequa, poita.1 a. 
II.- t" PEAKS OFFER. 

N-tW.—flo. ail*. G.P O . V, j.,- r 
Victoria. T.amanla— Boa 10. p.o . Po.i Malbournt. 
South Auitrali* — 8o» 333c, G.P.O.. AdalBHla. 
Wrairrn Ag.triliat— Bo. 4t. P.O.. North Fremaiillt 
Quxnalaaul— Bo, 377, G.P.O.. Brl.baot. 



a and adam.a, vnclpain( 
itm, or ma.tr or.l«r for 



if W.Opperj art fl« 
r.ouirrcr from rcji'cfrn*. of 
anr Scott -l.rre Uvt en- 
f/utir* of WCft wrapper! 
nntrW Cfrntroyerre trie faw 
of rn.jr Startr. 
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ILTOM 

"(Jofoul RigiC" Nylong 




\ 



To bring you glamourous Full Fashioned nylons that 
are "Colour-Right", HILTON hove previewed the 
Spring and Summer Fashions. 
We ve found thai the tops in fashion colours 
will be — Off Whites to Deeper Beiges . . . Dusty 
Pinks to Vivid Pinks . . Turquoise to Deeper Blues. 
And here are 3 wonderful "Colour-Right" 
names for you to remember, and 
they're exclusive to HILTON 
— With Pinks wear . . . WATER UlY 
With Beiges wear . . . WfLD RICE 
With SJues wear . . . OPALEE 
Make your choice ond see for yourself just what 
HILTON Nyloseal "Colour-Right" nylons 
can do for your new frocks 



WITH THESE SHAHES jtVEAR 



f 



Opalee 





tc 



WITH THESE SHAHES WEAR 
--IT \ 




WITH THESE SHAHES 




mdKice 




ilation I 5 Denier Super Sheers 12/11 Fanfare I 5 Denier Non-run Mesh ... 1 6/ I I 

Waltz Dream Daytime Sheers IT /9 Fabulous 12 Denier Sheeresr of Nylons 14/ II 



fPnee* vary slightly in wmu Srot«J 



I ITO W ma ke gla,mourQu,s lingerie too 
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Why you should 
use Harpic 

ever y 
night , . . 

to keep 
your toilet / 
clean and bright 





Scrubbing It ■npleMoai — 

and tiresome .1* well. And no 
brush can reach around that 
hidden "S" bend where 
ilUease genm, may lurk and 
breed. To be sure thai vour 
lavatorv bowJ is thoroughly 
clean at .ill limes, me Harpic- 

Specioffy mode 
far th« lavatory 




New, pleasant way' Shnp-Jy 
spnniJr Harpic. leave it i*vet- 
night and Hush rhe bowl in 
the morning. While vou sleep, 
Harpic dram iharnughiv and 
Kill* gtrms Around that bend. 
Harpic Ifaves the entire lava- 
tory howl sparkling, hygieni- 
cally clean. And Harpic not 
nnly tflrrtoit's the cause of un- 
pleasant ■ in- hut, Efing 
iiciicflti:J\ pt-rtunHtl. st keep* 
vnur bathroom or lavatory 
vwcrt-«im'llinR, Harpic is pt*r- 
1 1 ctK tare for cleaning the 
toilet bowls of septic tank 
systems. On sale nt all stores. 



HARPIC 

Cleats niBd tat l, S ,h bud, 2. Disiafitti 3. Otritrbu. 
*. Sift f*r GtoftfRi $«ptic 1nh trite. i#wls. 




Here 1% the exclusive five- 
in^cbdtenl l mum l u prcM-nbrd hv 
British doctorV With over 92% 
of wnvr irtgrcdii rils in ocry Ol- 
nun Tablet, grain Itw grim, there 
is run tune fasier, vjler m simngcr 
<<n the market. Try Ihtt wnuhle- 
\:k luhlei yourself. 

i jttfKin i» Dim->-m>^tt|iittiMU 



HEADACHES 
COLDS. INFLUENZA 
PERIODIC PAINS 
RHEUMATIC PAINS 
DENTAL PAINS 
NEURALGIA 



Sold only by four Chemiit 
Tilda, of )2, i/.. J ar , wf jo. 7/J 

I - ■',i.u:i M m) tnwH Html ^mlrtv *wp fey 

c,unt LIP - tHUM-Auu. hftmch. Waul, S: VTStm NSW 
SUA 




"THE DRIVE HOME," by Edward Hyams 



bad pothole, but this wn new 
road. The other car went by 
and away in a swish of air and 
water, and Simon could see 
again. That bump had worried 
Simon, but a kind of fear, * 
premonition of unpleasantness, 
which might be no mure than 
iuddrn mel am: hoi y fol towi n g 
the tension nt his race with the 
HraJey, tempted bitn to drive 
an. 

He milted the temptation: 
there had brrn something: • • ■ 
something very disagreeable in- 
deed about that bump. He 
pulled into the side of the road 
and took hi* torch from its clip 
under the dashboard. A* he 
got out of thr ear* ihe tup of 
the rise he had just posaed be- 
came bright with the radiance 
of oncoming headlamps. Simon 
could ace the su'lvrr stripes of 
• hard rain horizontal in the bril- 
liance. The long, conicaJ beams 
swayed and dipped as the car 
lopped the rise, throwing 
strong light on the luxfaee of 
thr road for a hundred yard*. 

Simon, rowing towards the 
place whnrr he had felt the 
bump, had been thinking — a 
dog; ? a bn n die f alien off a 
truck? But he saw at once 
that a child lay apruwled in 
the mad and, to one lide and 
twisted out of shape, a bicycle- 
He ran toward* it. at the *ame 
time waving at the approaching 
rar. It pulled up sharply when 
it reached him. wherr hr knelt 
in thr: road beiiidr the body of 
a twelve- year-«ld child, a boy. 

The boy was manglrd. The 
Mt fnreann was almost de- 
tached at the elhow and lay 
with the hand spread, a» if the 
fingers were scrabbling to 
grasp the road surface, and dis- 
playing a large, cheap wrist- 
watch. Its glass was imashcd 
and it had stopped at six forty- 
six. 

Fn the glare of the stationary 
headlight the watch looker] ai 
big aa a clock. Simon glanced 
at his own watch: three minutes 
to seven It was quite certain 
that twelve minutes had not 
passed since he fell that hump, 
nut more than two. \ voice, 
coming iram above and behind 
turn, said; 

'Great heavens! Waa it 
you, . . . . ?" 

Simon looked up, half- 
3C ram bled to his feet, and said 
violently, "Nol I felt thr car 
bump over something. I didn't 
see any thin if. I bad my light 
dipped to the nide. there was 
i car coming the othrr way 
which didn't dip. I . , ." 

He stopped talking, caught 
hii breath, felt suddenly bitterly 
cold, and his mouth full of 
vilrncsi. He slum bled three 



step* to one side and vomited- 
He itraightcned up, dabbinR at 
his mouth with his handker- 
chief, saying, "Sorry. It was 
. . the side of his face, poor 
kid 

The other man. whom Simon 
now mw was a burly, military- 
looking figure of siaty-odd. 
looked at him suspiciously. He 
said: 

"Seen worse than that in my 
time- Shuuld have thought yoti 
bad, too. Stay by him and 
don't move anything. I'll go 
for the police. There's an A.A. 
box half a mile on from here." 

Simon nodded. 

Cars came down rhe road at 
intervals of three or four min- 
utrs, from the dh-Frtifm of Sal- 
tee. Simon used his torch to 
aigna] them round the boy's 
body- Two driven stopped lo 
offer help., heard his explana- 
tion with their eyes evading bis, 
half-evading the body in the 
road, and drove on with a word 
of sympathy. 



.OST of them ac- 
celerated away from the flash- 
ing torch, afraid of having to 
give icmrone a lift. Twenty 
minutes had passed before the 
itrangcr got back with the 
police, a sergeant and a con- 
stable. The sergeant exam- 
ined the bov's body with- 
rmt saying anything, tfe stood 
up, wiping his hands on a hand- 
kerchief, looked at Simon fend 
.said: 

>L i\mfoulance on the way. But 
he's dead, of course. Now, sir. 
perhaps you" 11 tell me what 
happened.'* 

"You'd belter understand 
from t he start/ ' Simon said, 
"that it was not me. I didn't 
knork him down. I ran over 
the hodv afterwards. [ don't 
inow how long afterwards," 

"Is that so. sir?" The ser- 
geant looked at Simon, but 
Simon could nol see his eyes: 
he was a tall man and his head 
and thouldrir were above the 
light >b<"j by the police car 
lamps. 

"Ii that so ?" rhe sergeant 
rr-peiilrd. "Well, we'll have to 
see." 



Elaine said. "You're an hour 
btbj m-ar I v an hour and a half, 
in fact. You muiht at teait 
have telephoned I've been 
frantic 

Then she law his face, the 
mud nn his clothes. Hr. was 
I'.jrtiMk- pulling at hi* glovei 
and his bands were shaking. 
Shr Mtid: 

~Simanr What is it? What's 
happened ? J ' 



He stooA stupidly in front of 
her. Her question seemed to 
him to hold a note not merely 
of inquiry» nor simply of 
anxiety, but of accusation, u ti 
whatever had happened she 
thought it would quiie likely 
be bis fault. 

Was that reproach really 
there, or waa he imagining it? 
He Have his head an impatient 
shake, as if to clear his vision. 
He was frowning vagurly. 
dumped, as if he were trying 
to remember something; he 
«crm«-d to be too tirrd to take 
his coat otf. 

Klainr did not repeat her 
question: she came to him and 
pulled his roat off. tugging m<j 
arms clear, pulling his. jacket 
■straight, throwing the coat on 
to a chair and leading him into 
her white room where a fire 
of green ash iuU blazed in the 
steel grate. 

She put him into a chair be- 
side the fire and went to the 
udebnard to mix whuky. He 
watched her with the detach- 
ment of excessive fatigue as she 
tipped thr heavy decanlrr. She 
waa wearing a h ouieroat of 
rovaJ-blue velvet He taw a big. 
dow. handsome woman, her 
smooth grey hair full of blue- 
and-rose lights caught from thr 
lustres of the chandelier. 

Her movrmrnti with the de- 
canter and glasa seemed to him 
verv t3psfj almost, he thought, 
hieratic. Then the adjectives 
which had come to him when 
he looked at her suddenly 
tiartled him in brief retrospect 
Did h*- not knnw her as slen- 
der, quick, and pretty? 

It waa as if he was only now 
noticing t he passage of years, 
and he was suddenly immensely 
shocked, as shocked as be 
wtpuld have been if ten vcar*i 
had inexplicably passed in ten 
hours. Had she, loo, under- 
gone thii ordeal of time's 
sudden, cruel passage On an 
impulse he rose, to look at his 
own face in Ihe Uiuking-elass 
which, some hours before, had 
retlcctrd Elaine's. As he did 
to the trlephone rang and he 
*pun round to face it, where it 
itood an the table in the win- 
dow bay, aa if it had taunted 
him. 

He said, "I'll take it." with 
such haste that she looked at 
him with nurpriie and half 
railed her eyebrows ; - h e had 
half a mind to ask him, ironi- 
rally , if he waul d prefer her 
to leave rhe room; and then, 
seeing hit face again, said noth- 
ine, put down thr drink *he 
had mixed for hint beside his 
fhair, and stood watching him. 
Hr took up the telephone and 
inid. "Elvedon." and then tis- 
i-ened. 




• Contributions are invited for our Ail am and Eve Contest, in which 
eaeh week we award £2/2/- for the moat amusing account* of typical I v 
male and female tehaYiour* Here are this week> winner*. 



JUST LIKE A MAN 

T WAS called away to a sick rd- 
» ,uive. and reminded my then 
new husband to send the linen lo 
the laundry. The following week I 
eot a letter from him, which said: 
"Didnt send the sheets to the Jaun- 
drv, dear. Turned them over and 
am using the other sides." 

C2/2/- awarded lo Mtv R. Patrick, 
Wagga RA, Tuminramba, N.S.W. 



JUST LIKE A WOMAN 

I WAS sitting beside my girl-friend 
.is she pedalled awav at the !<ew- 
ini;-machine when my foot got 
under the treadle, bringing t h e 
machine to a stop and almost frac- 
turing my toe. 

"Good gracious, Kev!" she said, 
"you shouldn't do that. You could 
have broken the needle!" 

£2/2/- awarded id Mr. Kcv O'Grady, 
Woodifock S«., Maryborough, QH 



Send your , B |„„ ,„ ••/«« Like a Man" or '/■« Ukr a (T« man * 
Thr Au.lrali an ITom*«', Werkly. Box 4098. f;.P.O„ SyJlury. 
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She could hear tht remote 
voice cackling in tke receiver. 
Then Simon said. 'Tve already 
told you ihey are in perfect 
order. You had ample oppor- 
tunity to try ihnn for your- 
self. However. «!Jld lonreOne 
over Dv all meant. I have not 
yet put the ear away, ir'i in 
the drive outside the hou»e." 
He listened again, and tlirn 
•aid, '"Vrry well, in a quarter 
of an hour." 

He came slowly back to h'n 
chair, frowning at the Hoor. 
looked up at her, smiled 
tligfuly, and Mid. "That wai 
thr police. Be an an pel and 
tell Maria that when ihey come 
ihey are to have the use of 
the car." 

When she fame bark into the 
room he had finished his drink 
and was mixing another one. 
She «at down facing him and 
said, without questioning biro, 
"Hungry? I'm afraid) dinner 
will be rathrr ipoilt." 

He began, then r to tell her, 
brjrinning, "I'm sorry, I ahould 
have explained at once. I've 
had a shock . , - n and vol ng 
on. hesitating, getting it dead 
righi. weighing every word as 
if he wer^ .ilrrady in the 
witness-box. 

When hr had finished the 
said. "Oh. Simon, that i>oor 
ehihiJ And his mother 

He felt almost inclined to 
shrug; hr was empty of pity, as 
if he had vomited it up on the? 
mad. He said: 

"The wrist-watrh is vrry im- 
portant. Thr pohrr rralised 
that at once. There can be 
no doubt thai it was stopped 
when the c A t hit him, at one 
minute past j. quarter to 
seven. The other ehap, the 
man who flopped when f was 
kneeling by the body— his 
name's Major hViley — can 
vouch for the rimr when I 
looked at my own watch. There 
are eleven minutes difference. 
Someone had hit him rlevrn 
minute* before, and driven on, 
A hit-and-mn killer." 

It sounded. A3 it had winded 
whrn he said tbe «imr ihing to 
the police sergeant, thin, very 
thin. Hr thought of the youth? 
man in the Hejslrjy bul *aid 
nothing, had not th/? slightest 
right to say anything. It wai 
no better than a wild gueis 
imposed by the iataliftm impUcii 
in his wriif That there must 
alwavs be a pattern in events, 
that the HcaJey and its driver 
must, therefore, come into it 
*omr*whcrr, that thr Heaie\ was. 
ai it were, the devil, or hii evil 
geniua. 

Which made even luggejitinB 
that the green car had killed 
the boy more pointless than 
ever. Because, of course, if 
that were true, the driver would 
certainly remove all traces d 
thr accident and it would b* 
nothing so dumy a* trying, for 
example , to get a c rum pled 
wing beaten out and repainted 
What could bp simpler than to 
caver damagr with mur.h more 
damage? To drive Into a gale* 
post, for example t F.leinr said 
suddenly: 

"Simon, there's a thing you 
mav nol hav<- thuught of - ° 

"A irore, I expect. What is 
it?" 

"If I were the police — Simon, 
the boy's watch doesn't mran 
that he whj killed at the time 
ir showed. It might have been 
still going when you — you miffht 
have run over thr arm-" 

He shook hii head. 

"It wai — the head.* 1 

"Oh, Simon, how ghastly 
for you . . . I , , . there aren't 
any wards, ure there? Bul I 
know what you're gflhrg 
through." 

Thry both stared at the fire. 
They heard ihr front-door bell, 
heard Maria Answer the door, 
parley with the police. Simon 
gqt up, 'Td better ice them." 

Elainr went with him. There 
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THE DRIVE HOME," by Edward Hyams 



were two mm from the local 
jiaiion, who touch their 
, ,\, : ■•■II"..,, said: 

"Want any ketpV 

"Well, lir, we're not quite 
fotnuur with the makr If 
you wouldn't mind. . . 

"Of course.'* 

He went with them into the 
rain . znakin it an impa ti cn t 
motion lit wmclhing El.iinc 
tald about his cut. In the 
drive a third policeman, the 
local trcrjjsjeant. wai going over 
the front wings with 4 power- 
ful lamp* touching tli r 1 < 
»ivc, spruug bumper. He 
itrdighienc-d up when he tuw 
Simon: 

"Evening, nr. Unfortunate 
btiiinrsa, this. Hope yinj don't 
mind our trying I be brakes. The 
S.ilrrr jxroplr suited us. . . 

"Of course nUL Try what- 
ever you like.'" 

"Beautiful pirce of engineer- 
ing, >ir." 

Ye*, The TUliana are 
superb workmen 1 ' 

He showed thr police driver 
how to atari the car, and the 
con trols. Th en itoturj in the 
rain, w.iirhim* thiMn drive thr 
eaT away, until Elaine called 
hun in. They waited. The 
car Was buck in ten minutei, 
gM tlir ■■iTiff.mi at the door. 
He was tmilirtg; he wid: 

"Wonderful lir.ikpi. bt-st I've 
ever tested. I've told our man 
to put her riflht in the g.irap,?. 
Was that in order, *ir?" 

"Thank yon. 0 nod n i if ht . 
icrgeant'* 

"Good night. iir. n 

At dinner they were sileni 
until Blaine taJd: 

"That man— Major . . 
"Bebey . , 

"■ • ■ Bebey. He did coo- 
firm the time when you . . 

"Not in so many wordi, but 
he obviously can, he wm j-innd- 
inp right over me." 

She nodded and said, "Oh, 
Well, no good to talk about it 
uny more.*' 

Twfre wai anothrr long 
iiK*ncr. Then Simon laid, "In 
any caje. the wingi of the 
Lancia are clean and un- 
dented." He *aid that bacAUM 
he had suddenly remembered 
how much interest the police 
had shown in the forward 
bumper of the I^ancia. Elaine 
laid brighllv: 

"Of eounrl That quite 
■eltlet it." And. chnniiiiig the 
subjert with deliberation, 
"Eli&ubrth waa here today." 

"Oh. Any news of Eddy?" 

"Ilr-'i not coming back. He't 
written her a drivelling letter 
a ichoolboy would be ashamed 
(if He *ayi ttityVt grown out 
of each other, whatever that 
may mean." 

"It'i a rotten buiineu. Ux 
ti a bore, poor dear, but he 
has no right . . 



should have the lame education 
;i 5 boya, for tha t ul thou u'tt a. 
woman could not always be 
vonnu. there waa no reason 
why she should not always be 
a pleasant companion. Lbr is, 
for all hei umart manners, the 
last ninetcetith-rentury gentle- 
woman; that I-, an ignorant as 
j Hottentot, If Hottentoti are 
ignoranL" 

Elaine smiled; the laid, "But 
she's not even getting the profit 
of thai Eddy need never have 
broken away like that. Wc all 
knew he had his murky little 
affairs. But Liz didn't know, 
she had th ■• ad van tagcJ of 
being a fool . Divorce, for 
people over forty, b ridiculous. 
Al least he mifcht turn, kept 
her in her fool's parudiac." 



Hallshaw, his lawyer and 
brolher-in-Law, said, 

"Come in. old man. Bud 
bu&ineaj. Bui 1 hey don't hitnR 
you, so cherr up." 

Simon fat down in The 
rjfcntl 1 chair, Lionel Hallihaw 
waji very like his tister. Like 
her, also, be was thorough. He 
had a big eh. in of the ruad 
i r 1 the ca*c spread out on a 
tabic But he did not begin 
on buuiiteu at unee, but asked 
arid ftCfivcd family news. 

He went to a cabinet in one 
corner of his. Large and comfort- 
able office and poured drinks 



no idea, within quarter of an 
hour, what the time wax," 

When his brother-in-law 
made no comment on that, 
Hallshaw said: 

"1 thought thr police wauld 
raise the. point about the body 
not being diicnvered for eleven 
minutes on a busy road- But 
they're being awfully fair. 
They say that the great 
majority of the traffic takci the 
light fork aftrr Salter, and 
that there ii nothing extra- 
ordinary in the othrr road Ijcing 
empty for aa long as fiftfitfl 
minutes or even more at that 
point. So that part ii all 
right " 

Simon nodded. Hailshaw 
Iranrd across, his- desk to make 
sure that he had Siinun - * atten- 
tion, and Simon, looking al 
hhn t thought how very likr 
Elaine he wiu; and* the thought 
gave him confidence. The H.ill- 
shaw.i wrrr clevt:r, and they 
were sound- He said: 

"Go on, Lionel, I be«in to 
■ec. M 

"Good. Now listen: it can- 
nut have taken leas than three 
minute* (o gel from the garage 
in Salter to the place where 
the accident happened. To kill 
Oitit boy you'd have to leave 
the garagr at six forty-three. 
Which means, allowing ihe ten 
minute* for (he job. that you 




"Juit when am I Hiring to 
cooft 



tirl 41 big i'liiHttlU Vttt to 

inf" 



He talked about Siman't sons, 
one it Oxford Ifld one at Eton, 
for Simon and Elaine had mar. 
Tied very young. * Then, 
casually, taking Simon's grail, 
Hallshaw said, "Oh, by the 
way, one rather tiresome thing. 
That chap rlrlscy, tile major, 
won't confirm the time," 

Simon rotild not imitate hii 
brother-in-law's manner. He 
turned white and half rone 
from his chair, laying. 

"Whatf But damn it, he . . ." 
JiaJlihjw ilnpped at him, 
tmilinit, "Now, don't Ret ex- 
cited. He admitj he iaw you 
loolc at your warch. but he iay, 
he didn't see what time 'it wai 
and doeln't actually know haw 
And you've no righi to call long you'd been there." 



hr-r » bore, Be didn't nil bar .1 
bore when jhr waj pretty and 
lively and hadn't had two 
operariotti." 

She went on. repeating much 
of what >he had raid to Elina- 
beth Elizabeth'! ronfidence 
had been shattered, ,he felt 
hciiclf uselew. unwanted. It 
wai difficult enough to be 
growing old without having to 
do it alone. She'd been a very 
good wife 10 Eddy . . . 

It w.i'i all. Simon wai think- 
ing, perfectly true and very 
tedioui. And because he 
thought her just ai much aware 
of Eluabeth'i tendency to be- 
come a bore, he was moved 
to sympathy for Elaine, and to 
guilt: for it teemed to him thai 
Key were her own fcari she 
was talking about. He said: 

"You're peffcedy right, of 
course 1 think my own criti- 
cism of Lir referred to a bad 
tyitem, rather to Liz. You 
tend to forRft that you took 
a ftrn at Oxford. I think it 
was Swift who said that girl, 



'Ob, heavens!" 
"It's nothing to worry about- 
lt's simply rather a nui-uiice. 
It meant thai what wc have 
to do u. to establish a tune- 
table." 

"A time-table ? h ' 
L, l think we should be able 
to show that you could not 
possibly have been at the point 
of the accident more than a 
minute or so before three min- 
ute s to seven." 

Simon said nothing for a 
moment and ffallsfuw looked 
at him, waiting for the idea to 
link in. Simon knu not enthu- 
siastic. He said: 

"There's ihe garage at Sal- 
ter." 

"1 thought of that of course. 
But it's not much use. There's 
onlv the mechanic- He says he 
knows the job took ten min- 
utes bcrausc you looked at your 
watch as you were paying him 
and said. 'Exactly ten minute*. 
Good ihow." 



or something of 
the sort. Bui he says he has 
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must have arrived at the garage 
al six thirty-three" 

"Six thirty-three," Simon 
repeated, hesitated, and said, 
"Here, let me come round there 
itnd use the map and dividers." 

Hallshaw looked at hii (ace 
and nodded He watched 
Simon measure the route frDin 
Cinn.in Street Station to the 
middle of Salter carefully. 
Hu n hr began to make calcu- 
lations, but the lawyer could 
not follow them. 

Prom Cannon Street to Sal- 
ter was, within a small frac- 
tion, forty-four miles. He had 
left (he florin's shop at five 
thirty-five; ignore the half- 
minute to get to the car and 
start moving. It meant an 
average speed of 4+.4 miles an 
hour in pouring rain through 
heavy traffic. 

ll was impossible. short 
bursts of very high speed 
meant very little; most of the 
time he had been working 
thiough traffic in second or 
third and there were a score 
of stops with minute or half- 
minute waits at lighta No. 
it could not be done; let the 
police try it for themselvei- 

Simon looked up, ready with 
his explanation and met Hall- 
shaw h s expectant eyes: they 
wcee so exactly likr Elaine's 
that for a moment be wai con- 
fused and said nothing. He 
looked down again, ostensibly 
at his scribbled iigurei, think- 
ing of the florist's, of the huge 
bunch of violctx, of Alice 
Paton, of being in the witness- 
box and seeing Elaine's face 
as she heard the evidrnce. Cer- 
tainly there would be no diffi- 
culty in explaining away a gift 
of flowers, But Simon was 



thinking of last nighl' conver- 
sation at the dinner-table. 

He went hack to his calcu- 
lations, thii time starting from 
the fruiterer's, while Hallshaw 
began to walk the room, giving 
him time, asking no questions, 
ill which, again, he resembled 
his sister The new rolrulaliun 
gave Simon an average speed 
of 38.5. It was extremely fast, 
but it was feusihle in fact, il 
was just the speed lie had 
made, for in reality he must 
hove reached the garage in Sal- 
ter at six forty-three and left 
il at six fifty-three. 

An average speed of 38.5 was 
not fast enough to use as an 
alibi; the polire would point 
nut Thin a nun did not run a 
supercharged Lancia for the 
sake of driving at thirty miles 
an hour. Arty one of their own 
drivers, in one of thnr patrol 
tan, could probably do it. 
Which meant that if the last 
tlefinilely-timed contact he was 
prepared to divulge was the 
fruiterer's shop, then he would 
certainly be found to have had 
time, just barely time, to have 
stopped that' Ixiy's watch and 
heart at one minute past a 
quarter to seven. 

He stared at his srribblrd 
figures for so long that Lionel 
Hallshaw became impatient at 
last, and said, "Well?" 

"There ii a fruiterer in Can- 
non Street, near the station, 
who will confirm that 1 left 
his shop at five twenty-five. 
They are not likely to have 
forgotten, because they were 
getting ready lo rlose the shop 
and I held them back. That 
means that, to get to that 
garage in Salter at six thirty- 
Ihrer I'd have lo average 
thirty-eight point five miles an 
hour." 

"Ah, And you mean that 
even in the Lancia il just can't 
be doiieT' 

"That's the point 1 had 
hoped to make. But 1 think 
it can. Just. Id the same 
conditions it could certainly 
nut be done any fanrr, But 
it could quite certainly be donr 
as fast.'' 

"Then you mean it's no 
good>" 

"Well, we can try. Mtiat 
ordinary people, even motorists, 
have a kind of time-lag in 
their motoring ideas. When we 
were kids, you'll remember, 
sixty was fast, one boasted of 
it. Now it's a fairly normal 
cruising speed Dn any arterial 
road. In the same way there 
is a general idea that a very 
good average over a distance 
and with ordinary road con- 
tlitions, is thirty So it il, if 
one isn't hurrying. But, as a 
matter of fact, of late years it 
lias risen a good deal. That's 
where the time-lag comes in. 

"People still think that an 
average of thirty is fast. With 
a modern car it's not. Thirty- 
three or four ii fast. Thirty- 
five's via-y fan. We may be 
able to siiftgeit that thirty- 
eigbl, nearly thirty-nine, is im- 
possible. But if the police look 
it into their heads to try it 
with n sports car they'd find ii 
could be done." 

Hallshaw looked worried for 
the first time He laid: 

"l,ook T this ii no time to beat 
about the bush. I don't like 
it. I thought we should be 
<tblc to do betier than that, 
much better You'll have to 
face the faci that if this in- 
quest goes badly for ux, you 
may have to face a charge of 
manslaughter . . ." 

Stmnn turned white. 

The inquest was held in the 
Salter Mr.uoriul Hall Thr 
light of the place depressed 
Simon as he entered it. The 
interior did nothing lo raise 
his spirits. 

The rnroner sat with ft tury: 
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Simon glanced at them* They 
were probably sood ciriiras, 
athxf husbands, wives, and 
workers: at least it was cbnrit- 
ablr to tiiink so. lor they. had 
no other interestinit quail tin*. 
Sinrtirt turned 10 the coroner: 
hr was a rhin-faced man with 
serv I irtltr hair, a winjtrd col- 
lar which w« imperfectly 
clean, a black strinR tk secured 
with a silver pin, He wore 
black. 

Whvn he looked up lo survey 
the court, Simon saw that he 
i had a iqutnt- it was not ■ bad 
■;<|uirii, no doubt the man's 
tri-MiL referred to It* rather, 
as a -Hii'l-i cast. But it was a 
squint. Absurdly, Simon crowrd 
his finnrrs behind hu back. 

Hr. hardly followed the open- 
iiil; mown, he seemed unahlc 
tu cotirct his thrnKthts until the 
boy's father stood lo (rive evi- 
dence. 'J Tie man's name w&a 
Slotombe and he stood per- 
fectly ititl and looked at the 
coruner. He mUht be tbe 
maunder of a small, not very 
successful shop- He answered 
every question in exactly the 
same attitude* without muvinp; 
his eyes froni the coroner's face. 



"THE DRIVE HOME" by Edward Hyams 



II suddenly occurred to 
Simon that his rigidity was 

the outward nrrd visible siffft 
of an inner and desperate hold- 
ing on to himself. Si- was 
tjraki to look awiv, to vary 
his tone; if hr did, he would 
break down. Simun was sud- 
denly rold with sympathetic 
sufTrrinsi, for a moment then: 
were tears in his eyes , . . 

The court had been silrut 
for nearly a minute. Then the 
toronrf, ui the self-deprrcaiins' 
s-oke he kept for the afflicted. 

ESJ& 

"Just one more question, Mr, 
Slocombe. As you have heard, 
Denis' wrist-watch is inipoft- 
ant. very important, in fum* 
the time of the- the accident. 
Can you tell us whether it 
thowed Lhc right time?" 

"Denis . . thr witness 

cleared his throat and started 
again. "Denis set it by the 
radio every morning-*' 
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"And it kept good time 
throughout the twenty-four 
hours?" 

"Very. He rarely had to 
alter it more thin a minute.'* 

Simon, white-faced, fflanced 
At Lionel KaUihaw titling be- 
side him. The lawyer was look- 
inn worried: ihe coroner was 
pressing all the witnesses in 
the mailer of time. Presumably 
the police were behind t-hat 
He was still dwelling on the 
fact when his own name was 
rallrd, and he started violently, 
as if he had not been waiting 
for just this moment of ordeal. 

He took the oath in a very 
quiet voice and, imitating Mr 
Slorombe, kept hi* eyes on the 
coronet. 

The coroner took him 
through tic running over of 
thfl buy's body in detail, the 
following events, anil Mujor 
Betsey's arrival Betsey, for 
some overriding m ili lary rea- 
son, had been called earlv. Out 
<if turn, and given hi* evidence; 
he had not been able to con- 
firm the exact time when Simon 
had looked at his watch, The 
rororier said, "Now, Mr F.lvr- 
dno. at what tone did you leave 
your oil ice that evejuns:?'' 

"I am not sure, sir/' 

**Is there any point in your 
journey of that night which 
you can associate with a defi- 
nite time?" 

"There are two, sir." 

"Prrhaps you wils tell u* 

Simon explained about buy- 
ing the pineapple; the -coroner 
said. "This fruiterer . " and 
Hallshaw rone to say thai tltc 
young woman who had served 
Mr. Elvedon was in court nnd 
wnuld confirm the time when 
railed. The coroner nodded 
and said: 

"Go on, Mr. Eivedon. you 
say there was another point f" 

This waa his last chance, U 
hr told about his visit to tbe 
florist's he was certainly saved. 
He htttitalrd, gluoxed round 
the court, saw Elaine's eyes on 
him, too big in her white face; 
when their eyes met she smiled. 
He turned back to the coroner 
and -said: 

'Tea, sir. The second point 
waa at Salter, where I had to 
nop to have a windscreen- wiper 
adjusted. . . /* 

Lie gave an account of that 
incident and ihe coroner said: 

"And the Garage meciutoic 
can confirm thr time?" 

Hallshaw was an his feet 
again, explaining dial Lhis w«s 
not tbe caac. The coroner did 
not teem to be listening. Hii 
rye* were on a piece of paper 
which the clerk Had pushed 
under his nose. Simon knew, 
as surely as if he had rend it, 
that it contained the police 
ngures on the possible speed of 
ifiat drive. The coroner cleared 
his throat and said: 

"Mr. Eivedon, you drive a 
very fast car. Do you drive it 
bstr 

"When I ferl it safe to do so, 

yes/* 

"Have you any idea of your 
jvr rage speed* for example, 
between your office and your 
house?" 

"I have done it at drirty^five 
miles an hour hut not often. 1 
have no idea ai the mean 
figure-" 

"What is the maximum speed 
of your car?* 1 

"In theory, about one hun- 
dred and thirty miles an hour.' 1 

"Have you ever driven it at 
that speed ?" 

"No." 

"What is the highest speed 
at which you have driven it?" 

*'One hundred and fifteen." 

"Where was thai. Mr. Live- 
don r* 

"On the Genoa to Turin 
autostrada." 



"And in this country?" 

"I have frequently driven at 
about one hundred for a fevv 
seconds only." 

"Did you do so on the 
evening in question here? 1 

u Vcs. For about a second I 
(OVCjtod Ihnt speed on the dual 
carriageway . . ." Simon ex- 
plained tbe position of the 
road. 

The coroner *aid« "You do 
not consider Mich a speed 
dan^rous ?" 

"Not in the circumstances 
and in my car. There is no 
mch thins; as a dangerous speed 
per sc. Fifteen miles an hour 
may be dangerous in some 
places; fifty mile* an hour is 
dangerous in many cars, Some 
drivers . . /* 

"We do not need a lecture 
on the question. Mr. Elvedofi. 

ll went on like that, with 
Simon aware that by sticking 
FMwy to the truth, even when 
he was asked for an opinion, 
he was putting himself in 
danger. 

But a kind of fatalism had 
taken possesaion of him: be 
could not bother to liedgFi W> 
think of lies or plausible half* 
lies. He was careful not to 
look at Elaine, or at her bro- 
ther. &ven when, sweating, he 
wu sent back to hu teat, he 
tried nut tu look at limn. 

Lionel had moved up one 
place » that Simun sat between 
him and Elaine. Hallshaw 
under his breath said, "What 
on earth did you think you were 
up to. Trying - to get a rat 
cure- ai Her Majesty's napum. r" 

Elaine touched his hand, 
and, when he looked at her, 
smiled again. 



JLHE last witness 
was before the court: he was 
the first to raise a biugn T by lhc 
indignant assurance with which 
he replied iu the question 
whether he understood the 
nature of an oath. Of course 
he did; he was thirteen, not a 
chiid! 

He was a freckled boy with 
a iharp face and pale eyes. 
Y es, he and Denis S locombe 
had been ""kept in." At what 
time had he and Denis left the 
u'hwl-building? At six-thirty. 
The reply visibly astonished the 
inspector of police. Hallshnw 
^ai up suddenly and the coro- 
ner referred to his nates. 

"You and Uenit left the 
school- biutoang, on your 
bicycle*, together?" 

"Yea, sir." 

"And vou say it was iix- 

thiny?" 
"Yr», sir." 

"You went different ways F' 
"Yea, sir. I go along Chest- 
nut Grove. Denis has to go 
up the main road." 

""At what time did you 
partr 

"At once, sir. as soon as we 
came out oi scnooL Sir . . 

"Well? Speak up, boy." 

**tf it'i th* time on Denis* 
watch . . * 

"You're very sharp for your 
as[C. A* you seem to know, it 
mowed six forty-rht at the 
time D tu is waa . . ," lhc coro- 
ner hesitated, in deference, no 
doubt, to youth's tender feel- 
ing*. Denis' friend said, 
brightly: 

1 . . . written off, sir." 

The coronet decided to over- 
look it and went on, "From the 
school to the main road is not 
quarter of a mile, and it's 
downhill A minute s ride . . , 

"But his watch was wroru?, 
jir." 

The coroner looked up at 
him: he leaned impressively 
acrot* his desk and held up an 
Admonishing pencil, until he 
looked hike an advertisement 



advuing newspaper readers to 
patronise a bank, an injturance 
company, or a pa ten I medicine: 
"You heard Air Slocombe say, 
positives y, that it had been set 
br thr wrrelrs* and kept good 
time. What do you mean 
when you say it was wronjf. 
How do you know?" 

"Denis had put it wron,g, 
■ir.™ 

There was a longish sileiKc. 

"You had better explain 
that," the coroner said. Simon 
sat back in 1ms rnair and con- 
tained his relief. HalUhaw sat 
forward* watching the child's 
thm, freckled face eagerly. An 
observer would have said that 
it was he who was the interested 
party, not Simon. Elaine was 
not Ifokhrifl at the boy: her 
eyes were on Simon. 

"Sir. Bin . . . that is, Mr 
tJindlesham's watch was being 
repaired. That's the master 
who was keeping tu in, sir. 
There's no dock in that room. 
He asked somebody to lend him 
a watch, half-way through. It 
often happens, sir. Mr. Bindle- 
i ham's watch always scans to 
he in hock . . . always teems 
to be at the repairers, sir. Who- 
ever lends him a watch gener- 
ally, well, alters it a bit, sir 
. . . when we're being kepi in 
that i* - - , usually about fifteen 
untune ; " 

"You are telling us that 
Denis deliberately set his watch 
un a quarter uf an hour before 
lending it to the master?** 

"Ye*, sir." 

With genuine and irrepres- 
sible curiosity the coroner said, 
"ftul surely Mr. — er — Bmdlcv 
sham would notice such a Luge 
difference?" 

"I don't kmrw, sir." And the 
child added, with a shrewdness 
which Simon found mure re- 
pulsive than amusing in one so 
young, "After all 7 sir. when he 
keep* us in he has to stay 
behind himself, loo." 

At luncheon the following 
Tuesday, Alice Paton was talk- 
ing about Petrarch's chivalry, 
and from that went ou to cut*" 
orate un thr theme amusingly, 
distinguishing ma »tf rotations of 
gOthic, baroque, and modern 
chivalry Simon biughesi, en- 
joying it He said: 

"You ought to do a book on 
ir From knights killing dragons 
for ladies to . . . well, what's a 
modern example?" 

And while she sought one he 
wandered whether not revealing 
the truth about a bunch of 
violets would do: he decided 
that it would not, and won- 
dered, was | protecting Elaine 
or myself? Wo* 1 afraid of 
burring her; or, ultimately of 
losing her? He said: 

"Vou know, I don't believe 
it was ever tike that ... the 
knights and drajronj ... 1 
fancy the knights had an ul- 
terior motive," 

She did not show how sur- 
prised she felt, but looked at 
him rather blankly. What she 
had expected was a different re- 
action, some w hi miif^ l-somj n r if 
notion which hr would work 
at skilfully until he could weave 
their own case into iL He 
had changed, but she did not 
know how or why. 

He said, "And, you know 
they niuu have felt both re- 
lieved and foolish when thr 
dragons turned out to be quite 
small liards, really. Relieved, 
especially. I bet it was litera- 
ture, as usual, that turned them 
into dragons . . . from NJktLt, 
timid lixards that would just 
dip away, in the way lizards 
do. . . 

"Don't they just!" Alice said: 
and *he began to talk about the 
lizards she had watched on the 
hot stones among the aromatic 
scrub at high summer above 
St. PauJ-de-Venee. 

[Copyright? 




KOllOHD 

i ***r m. 

with waadarfwl 
PL AYfiOKD lln'Bg. g'iws f&* ■ pro- 
faiiionti! b*lt far r Qur Irmtl. It dry 
cssssss, wasJws, tfayi wtiM. WmeM*. 
fongut. lining andayehrh. cantplfftv. 

a/n. ■+ 



PUT IK YDUR OWN IVEL1TV 

with a KoRBOND 

iYELiT KIT V\\ 



fat akoMpr turtaiii^ 
clinch***. w«*kirt. In3«* § 4/T J 
bn^Jk. b*Hi. ore. Com- B^Tw j 

puncli. I f\ I i:t ■! lieu. M.IVf»i - 

„ Pro Aid 



£ Wi4r 1 tt> Fh IU. 



Lm. UflSOUSM. H« 
t «. IBrUAHG, QU. 



WIN BACK 
HEALTH 

after illness 

Can yno honetEtf Uf tost 
vou've never frit belter? Ksvc yon 
ihe ioy snd vitality of lite nittiln 
vou — or ire you missing tht 
fn-ectmii fwwn of ibuiutaot health.' 

W] NCAKNIS i* h st*uncb friend 
eo the cnnv^Iesccnil Whether vour 
tnmhlc h« physical <.Mkr, P v, liter 
illness ■■: Kheer nerves srvj anr 
worry, WlfXCARNIS does wonden 
tnr ym. Motttinti cist so quickly, 
so plessanily helps you across tht 
*ap ihsi scpsrslrs. "betas; 111" 
from "feeltni- w«?I" Vob (trl 
resmred energy and test. SDd nt» 
itrensih from ihr verv hru %lm<u. 
Tticr* I* n.. tecrci ihour Win- 
^rnii! rhJi miuiiiiut mertv bnlUUu 
iind mtur ti i w. Thai Dntl new 
blood in vour it 3 wwideWul 

tonic rtut has benefited ihouunds- 

It It • dcJlcioua full bodlld 
*«ric, TvHh j mra^Mrril Cokb of 
Olvcrroptto^risiei, loilined w'f^ 
vital beef and malt « triers. A 
ilimulfllitiK, hurtnunH trstlfc, A 
ijoui drink and wiMdeffully p»d 
for vou. Siart lalclns WlncarnlS 
rlaht sway— vou witl be dcllittaitd 
with your new found heafui srid 
urvriMh RMiembrv. WINCARNK 
makes you fir and k«a& vou fit. 

WINCARNIS 

t TONIC WINE 

Sheer Goodness m 
^ every drop 

|l flOH ALL ClUHJIi 



wtcessiuUy treated 

ThoiAands of HifFerm fiom 
Maomorr hoid-. (Piles] have found 
wonderful relief from pain Wti 
dkcornfott with WanZssv locally 
'.id tended vein^ which cause pain 
and arritattan, qukidy respond to 
ihrfs highly efTeeHve Formula. Ge4 
ManZan today. 

ManZan 

Wilh %po*Uf nozzle -appfteaJor 

a tithe *l Chvmitii t-vwywltor* 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4806960 



THIS 



* raahton Ptttterni onC Ntt&te- 

immrdfBtiffy /num Fatftion porfertt: 
pit*. LU, MS Warn/ Sr. Vitimv. 

SrdTiff ipafit&t addrau Bo: *4W, 
QP.Q.. .Sydiujj. Taamaman read- 
era thoutd odC'CU order* to Eoz 
f$-D, G.P.O . Habere. HeVt Zealand 
reader* tend Ntoxnr ordfrj only 
direct to FathiQiL Po-itcm Plv 
UA-. US Harris Si . Ultimo. sydnr*. 



PATTERNS 



— Lean, »hort-»lecvrd cmr-piecr ihrath dnrsi. Stxr» 
32 to 38in. biul. Require* 4vdv 36 in. material. Frier 3/11. 



F4299. — Small girl » rulTlr- 
trimmrd party drra*. Star* 2, 
4. 6. and 8 yearn. Rrquirci l| 
in 2yds. 36in material anil 1 
{yd. 36lti. contract. Price 
S/3. 





it of tremendous vokie to ever y 

nursing mother 

BefOpfe the happy eVBM, and lalcl. you'l, hud thiv fac 
Bsby book j valuable punk anil j hefplui (rmnJ li n.- 
the uruwer* 10 ->ii yaw quenmnh; answers prepared h> 
experts in morhawcraft and inlant feeding li c.rKh vnu 
■•■•thing, saves yog much m tiirn;. worry ond ctouhi. 
mail couprm in-day fa* a copy ot Nest\c;i delight hi l J 
iltuittraird Baby Book — "Your Bahy sun Wi 

ll Ukcs nr.' Iwii niinuln 10 prtpfiTC all the Vtti»- 
mifi> jjn< rHHJn!^anent wxil huhv hit - ■ ■ wi1 1 . 
I vtnprir" i at Vi-Lactogrn Im the im >i*M|t 
baby., Procewcrl thai ihe> sic quite as rctdiK' 
and ejifuK' dipCMexl at. writii milk. Irrtti .miijin 
jKkletl Yji.innii* A jnj D ind organic fmn GQ 
pijjif j jjrmnni inlcrtiini irnd rurirb. Jici uicumuv:. 
sprinkle r>r t.ip <y warm, previous hoikd water 
and Mir — All ithc iKrumkimcnL i barn nerd* — 
prepared in mmiiU:- 

Compiled « a service to 
mothers and mothers-to-be 
by Mestle'i, the makers of 
Vf-IACTOCIH and LACTOGEN 

To Lar.tOKrn tfrpt.* ftVffWp. in tiny 4lg\pitat i'Jtr or 

<rf 'i.-rt ■ tirti--. Pli-il±r t+tUt P**» ( pi**t ft*w) B tVftV of 
Ihr Vt-iAHCtOlirn ami harttifn Mother Hwik. 

NAMc 
ADDRESS 

• lll*i|t*llttft 




Mercoliicd Wu brings tou... 





• AT BfPFIML .1-.^^., .)• pi-rr 
Mertalirtrf *j ( qnntpr mtc t«ut 
■bin. fp-i it ujtten ana imoalh 
'•Hiiir al your tnt*. 



WHILE YIU 5L£iP. 

firiiwAatrl "t.fffd" 
IflCmt tn*tre* . . . 
imoo'n«t «w«v *iny 
liftm «nd wrinkkf. 
. . . d^votves dry 
fjlir pBt*tlcl»i. 

IK THE «»■!■<, 

wek* with a Ifdojh, 
clcor t*in 
WfTT ond TOunJ)*r 
loolino - . . tK(jBt>i 

fa Wr--.--.j-: War. 

Foce " : ■■ do> 

With ivparr bSHUtV 





A DEARBORN Qu<ilit> CrodLr-ct— LONDON 
STWNEY CHICAGO, IUENOS AHES 



AS I MAKE UP MSt. » 0f c »-r> P i«-,n 

r\ n-u^-iiifta^ . . motet (tin irtMXll h 
nnei 

Hmttfilnfd «*'lh nou'<aA«>i an? iffltl 
iartti pvnornrjfrrTp tMfip dn^n 

■nfi.-' frS« ptirF. . . . rfiuolvlna a*, 

iim rii of) Mv nalurol rnrfrrmcf 

Mordizd Wsi\ 



FLY NOW . . . PAY LATER , . . an Hie new 

PA/V A&fERfCAlV 

"PAY-LATER" PLAN 

Call your (ni'fl »lmt or Pan AmrHrat: wntw Amn> i 



Trre AuExiu,UA« Women's Webiu.* - September 26. 1956 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4806961 




Page 86 



tin Australian Women's Weekly - Scpiemhei 26. 1956 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4806962 



Tape a feather 
to his 



If yOU GO HOME 
NOW, YOU'LL BE 
THE Qfi/LY QNB 
NffT TD SEE THE 
SUNRISE 
ON THE R 
WiTEl<' 1 




CLEARS COUGHS TWICE AS FAST! 

—testes good, tool 



No wonder mothers eticry- 
whert iac Vicks Cetamium 
OhirIi Sytup for their chil- 
dren's coughs! [t tastes so 
ftood, little ans kjvc it I And 
just wait until you sci' Imiw 
fast it clears out a bad coush! 



Cough Syrup worki Jiep in 
your child's chcsl 

A* pravod in clinical tests, 
this 1-2 action relieves ojueh- 
luiicf as Jast! Far all your fam- 
ily's coughs, Ret new Vtcki 
Ceumium Cough Syrup 

AMERICAN DOCTORS REPORT: 

Naw Vim:, cough 1 1 u L'< reliflvei 
coualii up In ? linns filter llur. 
lit* trailing nut lures Uiiito i 



VICKS cetamium COUGH SYRUP 



that lasts 



much longer ! 

Be l«>e!kT in a muiler of 
minute^ I In £ twinkling, you 
can manicure your nails to 
match Ihc colour of your 
favourite ihadc of Culex Stay 

Cutex makes all the newest, 
prettiest colour? for lips and 
fingertips ' Gay pinks, bright 
reds, romantic blue-reds, ex- 
citing deep reds ! A range so 
wide Lhctrc'* a perfect colour 
for every completion typc. 
And Cute* Mays on mdeiiniu- 
If... atay&on even after a k«v 



Aihton & Pitvom Jnf*nn Powdan 
gtvi uU r.|>i from pita during 
iMfh i r>g Th*y tooth* inflamiH 
gun, wiuc* htjp> Igip f fw and 

Pawdfl-n ar* b*if far b*tay vh«r> 
Until p 



■ IHrmM mat m* ■ tainfl* *1 
1 Hart *fcrMrfaMi<i raqvirad 



Ashton & Parsons 

INFANTS' POWDERS 

t'o* m fir* ***mi*ir nf AiAlim A- Famma Infanti' fmr^ri <m4 *rtiVv ■ 
ft'rifl^ nVonl, mJ yoaw hh and aUmi MB V.ttmp> t uMritailfi 



The AurriAiiiit Wft«F.\ i Weuli — September 16, 1956 
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on 



SAVE THIS LABEL 




BONUS PRESENT No, 222 

for 48 fejb. labels 

One ROUND RAMEKIN, 34" 
diameter 



BONUS PRESENT No. 223 

for 60 Vi-lb. labels 

One Oval ROAST DISH Sim 7" 




BONUS PRESENT No. 224 

for 60 Vi-lb. labels 

One Round FRY PAN. iV 

Ham/set. 



BONUS PRESENT No, 226 

for 72 Va-lb. labels 

One Round ROAST DISH with 
two small grips, 6i" diameter. 




BONUS PRESENT Ho. 233 
for 115 '-VIb, labels 

Oik RAMEHIN with lip. lid and 
handle. capacity 5 J otv 



BONUS PRESENT No, 238 

for 140 tt-lb. labels 

One ROUND CASSEROLE AND 
COVER, T diameter. 



BONUS PRESENT No. 240 

for 190 'A-lb. labels 

One low SAUCEPAN with lid and 
handle, capacity 1 1 pints. 



BONUS PRESENT No. 242 
for 210 Vi-lb. labels 

One low SAUCEPAN with lid and 
two handgrips, capacity Ij pirns. 



BONUS PRESENT No. 231 

for 110 Vi-lb. labels 

One Oval ROAST DJSH with 
two small grips. Size 10". 



BONUS PRESENT No. 245 

for 230 Vi-lb. labels 

One DEEP SAUCEPAN with lid 
and handle, capacity Ij pints. 



There are over 300 presents to choose from 

You are invited lo visit our showrooms in SYDNEY at 364-372 Kent Street (near Market Street) ... in NEWCASTLE, at Cnr. King and Darby 
Streets ... in Melbourne at 452-460 Flinders Street (between King and William Streets). From the great variety of presents on display, we feel sure 
you will be able to make a suitable selection. If unable to call, write for particulars: 

LAK-CHOO TEA COMPANY, 364-372 Kent Street, Sydney, or 452-460 Flinders Street, Melbourne 



LAN CH0G Cey/ori C6o/cert 7e& 
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